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Perfons Reprefented. 

Vineentio^ d^ke of Vienna. 

Angelo, lord doptay in the duke^s ahjknee^ 

Efcalus, an^ncienthrdj^joined moUhAn^lointhtdeputittimti 
Claudio, a young gentleman^ 

Lucio, a fantaftick, 

7 " vso other like gentlemen* 

Varrius a gentleman^ femtant to the duko^ 

Pre^uof* 

?S“-j 

•d jufiice* 

Elbow, a fimpU conjlahUm 
Froth, A footijh gentleman. 

Clonm, Jer*vartt to Mrs* Over-donci^ 

Abhorfon, an executioner. 

Barnaxdine, a diffolmt prifoner. 

Ifabella, ffter to Claudio. 

^tariana, betrothed to Angelo* 

Juliet, beloved by Claudio* 

Francifca, a nun* 

Mijlrifs Overdone, a basmd. 

Imords^ ^tUmen^ guards ^ ojpcere, and other aitendanti^g 

SCENE, Vienna. 

* VmSiMi might be oaitt^d, for he U onl/ once fpokeo to^ m fayi 
nothing, JouKeOM* ■ 


ME ASU»® for ME AStJiJ 


ACT I. S C f: N E !• 

A roomjn the Dofee^^ 

EnterT>xis»^ Escalvs, Lor48» AttendantfiJ 
Duke, 

J^cai. My Lord* 

^uke,, of 43i^ properties to unfold* 

Would foem in .me to fpee<^ and difoourfo ;- 

1 The lloty la taken ftpin Cmthio*ai\r<nr«/t^ Deoad. S* Novel 5 . Pot e* 
We are fent to Cinthio for the plot of Meafure for Meafuro^ aa4 
Shakipeare's judgment hath been attacked for fome devtatlona from Mm 
in the condu« of It* ‘when probably all he knew of the matter wa« from 
Madam IfsMa^ an the Sl^tamoram of Wheeftnuy kond. 4to* 

She reportft in the fourth dayet Eaercife^ the rare of Promct mnd 

Cajfandra, A maiginai note iaforxna u«, that ^boifione waa the au- 
thor of the Comodut on that fttbjetft ; which likewlfe had probably fbllbit 
intoothe handa of Shak^eare. F^aMsa* 

There Is perham not one Of Shflkrpeai«% play# more ^eikmod than 
this by the peculiarities Of iti auth^, aikd the uoliulfiilners of ite 
editors^ by diftortions of pbralh» or aegl^ence of tranfeription* Jod n son • 
Shakfpeare took the^Ahle of this plap> ffoln the PraSsos avd. Cajp^mdra 
of G* Wh^^ftone, publtiHed in 1 5 y 8. Sec Theobald*# notje^ at the end. 

A hint^like a feedi it atiOfe or lelb proliStk^aecoidjng to the ^Uidltiea 
of the foil on which U throwm This udiidi bn the hands of 
Whetftone produtoi Etw Onoreiksn baxteo hjiApidlty^ under idie culture 
of Shakfpeare became fbfthe of on certahtiUW* t'he eudbus rcadttr wdl 
Und chat the old play of uud exhtbats an almoft. oam*« 

piete onbryo A ^ ifb Idida wMch It So 

formeAre fo flighty mat it Sa heady as impo^Mb to dete« at it 
is to wnt out in tne acorn the future of the oak. •' 

The reader will dud the argument of Whetftaiie*i Pmmo$ uud Caf^ 
fandra, at the end of thU It IS «oo Mky to be itilened hert;* 

See Jikewife the piece ildelf among otrh/cd SkdJiff^eart 

founded Ac. published by S* LeacmlV^ Chsi^^^chola*'. $|0‘Eaea)ffs«: 

Meafure for fideafure was^ I believe* sidtbett Ih, )r6[o3. See an At-i* 
tem^tto ofeertaitt the order of Skskffeuri^t Maj-on** 

Ox 


4 , MEASURE FOR ftlEASURE. 

Since I am pat to know that ^ur own iuence 
in that, the lifts ^ of all advice 
My ftrength can give you : Then no more remains. 

But that to your miHciency ** as your worth is able. 

And let them work The nature pf^our people. 

Our city’s inftitutions, and the terms 

» Since I am puo to T am put to know may mein, 

I am t^ed to acknowledge^ So, in King Uenry J 7 . Pait 11 « fc. i : 

** - Imd 1 ilrit been put to fpealcmy mind.** Stslycns. 
1 ^ lijisj Bounds^ limits. Johnson. * 

4 i w ^benjfio mote rtmatns^ 

But that to yeur fuffit.ti.ncy ** a^ your worth ti ahU^ 

Jtnd let *} itn WQtk,\ 1 haic not th- 1 mailed doubt that thccompofi> 
tor's eye glanced trom the middle of the iccond of thefe lines to that 
under it m the Mi. nnd tint by this means twn half line, hive been 
omitted. The very fame error may be iound in Maehetb^ tdit. 1632 . 

« — .,1 — iKrluvh, being taught, rctuin. 

To plague ingredunts cf ourpoifon*J chalice 
** To our osvii hps^'* 
inflciJ of 

— i— whuh, being taught, return. 

To plagUw the invent Jt, ^hit even Imnded juftue 

^ieingrcdiciitsof our poilon d chilice" &c. 

A Min, in Much ado about Horhing, edit, 1623. p. 103: 

«« And 1 viill bieak vrith her. Was't not to diia cud, &c '* 
iftife d Of 

\nd I will bmk with her, and with her father^ 

** And tboa fetalt have berm Wafc*t not to this end, &c.'' 

Mr. Theobald would fupply the deleft thus : 

But that to your fufhciencyjroo add 
Dut diitgt^nce^ as your worth iB able, 4 cc« 

Su 1 • HIkimer reads * 

But that to your iufhciencyyavjoiff 
A will to Jerve ns, as your worth Is able. See* 

The following pailage, in if* HenrpIK* P. 1 . which is conftrufted in 
a manner iomu whit iimUar to the pLcfent when correfted, appears 10 
me to ifiengtlien the fuppoiition that two half lines have bocs^d : 
Send danger from the caft unto the wed, M 

So honour crofs It from the north to fouth, « 

** And let them grapple,'* ^ 

Safficikntyi^ fkillln government; ability to execute his ofiicr. ^And let 
them workt a figurative expreilion; Let them ferment, Mai ont . 

Splut words to have been lod hdre, the feufe of which, jicrbaps, 
may bo thuefupphed i 

mmm m^ then no more remains^ 

Bttt that to your fufficteacy you put 

A acAt AS wiiling as your worth t$ aHe^ d^c, Tvr whit r. 

lor 



M^ASUHIB VOK MEASUR*. $ 

For common jufticc^, you aw as pregnant in 
Ah arc and praAice hath enriched any 
That we remember : There is our commiffioiij» 

From which we would not have you warp.~CaU hither* 

I fay, bid come bc*brc us Angelo *— aa atundani^ 
What figure «of us chink you he will bear? 

For you mufi know, we have with fpecial foul ^ 

F levied him our abfcnce to fopply ; 

Lent him our tciror, drefl him with oul love; 

And given his deputation all the organs 
Of oui own powci . What think you of it^ 

EjiaU If any in V icnna be of worth 
To undergo luch ample grace and honour. 

It IS lord Angelo. 

En*cr 4 ngeio 

Duke, Look where he comes. 

Avv Always obedient to your gracc^s will, 

I come to know your plcalurc. 

Duke, Angtlo, 

Thcie IS A Lind of charafler in thy life. 

That, to ihe oblcivei, doth thy hillory® 

' Fully 

5 I >1 and tht tetmi 

1 jr cf'nnon 7i.rmt meuns the technicd languige of the 

<->urt An cld I ok cjlki 1 dt. la I (viratcn in Hcnn 
fhSfLithtli time) \\ajin Shak(jc'*ie ind u now, theaccidcnci (t 

itudentsintheliNKr. Blacks i on f 

pfc^nant n>,J Fteynant li ttidy, knowinf Johnso\. 

— -li/n/ if tiJfouQ B> the worfb ^ttb ipecta^ Jiut ttcfl d hrit I 
I clic\t, rlic p( 1 ^ xncint uo^i lois. thui tt at f u was (Li, wmtdtau i.iozte J 
i n hiat /. So, in the Icn pefi 

“ foi feve 1 4l virtues 
11 ivc 1 Ilk d fe\er«>l ^vomcn, never any 
With fo/Wi fauh butfomc dtftft’* Ac. S t FEVrN «. 

Thu icetn'i t> be only t tianfld^^ion of the uluil form \l words infcitrJ 
la W loyil grants ■■ ■■ ■ dc noftid fptuial ^ ct ct mvio 

' Maiom. 

^ J / ft 1 km ‘I (f baraff^f tn tl y hfc, 
t n, (hi ot doth if y hiaUny 

I f’j unfold 'I Whit 1$ thill iscolfSiin thi^> that a man's hjt m 
forms til obluvtr of his lifiory * 

II I) he t ktn in *1 mire diffiifq and licentious mcanin^* for 
f tun on ; u i, oi tn p irt of liic jit to cotne. If thw fcnlc be re- 
/iued, tin. 1 1 i 1 u ir ai \ prop'*i. Juhnson* 

n 3 Shakficarr 



« MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 
i?ally unfold: Thyfclf and thy belongings » 

Are not thine own fo proper % as to wane 
Thyfclf upon thy virtues^ them on thee K 
Heaven doth with as, as we with torches ^ ; 

Not light them for themfelves : for if our virtues * 

Did not go forth of us, *twcrc all alike 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch’d. 

But to fine ilTues nor nature never lends * 

The fmalleft fcruple of her excellence. 

But, like a thrifty goddef^ Ihe determines 
Herfelf the glory of a creditor. 

Both thanks and ufe But I do bend my fpeech 
To one that can my part in him advertife ^ 5 


ShiLfprare has the fame thought in IJtnty which is fome com*' 
menCon this paHage before us : 

* * I here is a bidory in all m^n's lives, 

« Figuring the nature of the times dt. ceas'd : 

** Vhe which obferv'd, a man majr piopheiy 
** With a near aim, of the mam chance ol things 
" Asyetnotcome toli^c, &c. SrFLvaNs. 

9 belongings] i« e. endowments. MAroKs. 

I .witfre not tl me e*:urt fo proper, 2 much thy own 

propel ty. Stefven^. 

a —them on fAer.] The old lopj n ads— ^ir<^ on thee. Si e eve ns* 

Cornered bybir Tno. llanmcr. Malone. 

a mm.mm m mrnmfor tfOUt 1 O tUCj &C.J 

Paulum fepulrjp diftat Inertise 
Cdata vjrtws — Ilor. 'I heobald. 

4— re finet£ues ?] To gieat confequencee $ for high purpofes. Johnson . 

s ...,1 nor nature never Two negatives, not employed to make 

an affirmative, are common in our author. Stee yen s. 

^ fie determines 

Ketfelf the glory of a creditor, 

JBeth tbankt and ufe.] 1. e. She (Nature) refuiret and alhu to 
ierfai/^efstme advantages that creditors unially enjoy,— thanks for the 
endowments ihe has beftowN^, and extraordinary exertions in thoie 
whom ihe hath thus favoured, by way of Utertjf tor what flic has Jftt. 

Vf$f in the phrafeology of out author^s age, figni^cd interefi of money* 

Malws. 

7 _ I do bend fpceeb % 

To one that eon my part in him adnftrtifef^ I believe, the meaning 
Is^l am talking to one who is himltlf already fufficicntly converianc 
with the nature and duties of itiy office|— oi that wbicb Iba*ue.now 

deligated to Htt m* M aeoh x. 


Hold 



Fan mA^vm^ » 

“fiold therefore, Aagela^i 

In our xempve, be thou et foil ourfolfo 

Mortality and mercy iti Vienna 

Xive in thy tongue aud heart: Old Efoalas^ 

Though firll in ^ueftion ^ is i^y fecoiidary ^ 

Take thy commiffion. : > 

Now, good my lord, 

Let there be fome more teft made of my 
Before fo noble and fo great , a hgare ^ ' 

.Be (lamp’d upon it* 

Duke, No more evafion..: 

We have with a leaven’d and prepared cshoice * 

Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 

Our hade from hence is of fo quick condition. 

That it prefers itfelf, and leaves unqueHionM 
Matters of needful value. We (hall write to you. 

As time and our concernings foallimpdrtune. 

How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well ; 

To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commiffions. 

^ Held iJber€fim^ni[fh f'} That is, continue to be Angelo; holiv* 
thou nrt. JoHttMfe 

] believe that-^TOiW therefore Angeh^ are the words wliich the duke 
ut^rs on tendering his commidion to hiok. . He concludes with-*i*Ti 0 ^e 
thy ccmmijjionw *^Stexvxn5. 

If a full point be put after th^refirh the duke may be undcrllood bo 
Tpeak of himfelf. Hold therefore, i. c. Let me therefore hold, or ftop. 
And the fenfe of the whole pafl'age soay be this. The duke, who has 
begun an cxhoitation to Angelo, xChcfks himfelf thus, « But I am 
fpeuking to one, that can in him [an, or by himfelf] apprehend my part 
[all that 1 ha^ to fey]: i -will therefore fay no more ^on tb^t 
fubjedl:],'^* mgfcly dgnifies to Angelo his appointment, 

Tyrwhitt, 

in fueftten,"] That is, firft callM for appointed. Johnson. 

* have with a leavened aftd ahoke} Liven'd choice is 

one # Shakfpeare'^s harfli metaphors*^^THw train of i^eas feems to be 
this^ I ha>oe proceeded to ^ou with choke tMturCi^ concbfted, fermented, 
leavened. When bread is leavened it Is lefb to ferment \ a leavened 
choice is therefore a choice not hafly, but confiderate, not declared as 
fooi} as it fell into the imagination, but fuBered to ytrork long in the 
tnind. Jphnsoji, 



r UtASXSKn FOR lytEASC/Rfi. 

jfitg. Yet, give leave, my lord. 

That we may bring you fomething on the way ** 

Dide. My hafte may not admit it; 

Kor need \ ou, on mine honour, have to do 
With any fcn^le : ytwr fcopc * is as mine own ; 

So to inforce, or qualify the laws. 

Ah to your foul feems good. Give me your hand 5 
I’ll puvily away: 3 love the people. 

But do not like to ilage me 10 their eves : 

Though it do well, 3 do not relilh well 
Their loud applaufc, and a^vt t vehement ; 

Noi do I think the man of fafe difcrction, 

Tha t doc s affeft 3 1. Once moi e, fare you well . 

J/\\ 7 he heavens give fafety to your purpofes ! 

I /C4tj, Lead forth, and bring you back in happinefs * 

1 thank you. Fare you well. [Eau* 

khuL T fliall cb fire you, hr, to give me leave 
To have fu e Ipcech with you; and it concerns inc 
look into the bottom of my place : 

A power I ha\ e ; but ol what lliengih and nature 
1 am not vet inliru^bd. 

A$tg* ’ Tis fo with me : — T^et us withdraw together. 

And we may foon our fatisfa^hon have 
Touching that point. ^ 

^iaL I’ll wait upon your honour. [E^aunt, 


SCENE II; 

Street* 

Enter Luc 10 , anti two Gentlemen. 

Lucio,^ If the duke, with the othcf dukes, come not to 
.wimpofition with the king of Hungary, why, then all the 
dukes fall upon the king* m 

1 Qint* H&aven graatNlis its peace, but not the fcinir of 

Hungary M ' 

2 i^ent* Amen* 


on fhr way^] S. f. jtcompiny von. TI'c 
lil^ mo<i^ ot c\j)icinon is to be found in almoft ricry wiitct of tlie 
WSftfs, KMe* 

f < That if. Your arophtude of pover. Johh^'o* . 

Luiio 
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Lurio, Thou concluded like the raudimonious pirate, 
thit went to fca whh the ten commandments, but Icrapcd 
One out of the table. 

2 Gent, Thou (halt not^fteal ? 

Lvno, Ay, that he raaed. 

1 Gint. Why, ’tw as a commandment to command the 
captain and all the reft from their fundtions ; tht-'^put forth 
to (leal : I'here’s not afoldier of us all, that, in the thankf- 
jiving before meat, doth rellfh the petition well that prays 
for peace. 

2 Geni. I never heard any foldier diflike it* 

Lucto. I believe thee; for, I tliinfc, thou neve 

wheic grace was faid. 

2 C'fv/. Nor a do7en times at leaft. 

I Gent. What ? in metre * ? 

Ludo. In any proportion, or in any language. 

I Gcht. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Av 1 why not? Giace is grace, defpightof all 
rontroverfy ’ : As for example ; Thou th>lclf ait a wicked 
Viliam, dcfpight of all giace. 

I Giut. Well, there went but a pair of fliccis between us*^. 

Lui to. I grant ; as there may between the 'lifts and 
the velvet . I'hou ait the lift. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good velvet; 
Vhou ait a rhrec-pird piece, 1 wan ant thee ; 1 had as licf 
be a lift of an Knglifti keifty, as be pil’d, as thou art 
pil’d, tor a French velvet Do 1 (peak feelingly now ? 

Luao^ 

^ ^ in metre * ] In the primers, there are metrical g» acc^, fuch as, 
1 fuppofe, were u(ed m Shakfpejie’s time. Johnson. 

s Grace ts dijpighr of all €ontroiver\y The quedion is, whe- 

ther the fecond gentkman has ever heard grate* The hrft genUeman 
limit the queftior to gratae u metie, Lucio cnlargi s it to gi ate tn any 
01 languagt. The firft genUeman, tog> bc>oiid him, (ays, or 

which Lucio allows, beMufe the natuie of thnigbis unal- 
teriwc "y fnee is as immutably graeeiWhis merry antagonift i> a tonked 

ilifin. Difleientc m relijion cannot make a gran not to \if gruety a 
not C) be bu/y ; a* nothing can make a vttfam not to bd a nnliain. 

his feems to be the meining, fuch as it is. »on. 

tj — . // went but a pair JBetrs between »j.] Wc aie boili of the 

fnTu Johnson. 

" ^pu^dtas ihou art f^dy for a French w I iet*\ The left about 
the i lie ot A French \ wlvec oU^dcs to the lofi of hair la the Trench dlfm 



MEASURl FOR MEASURE. 
huck* 1 think then doft ; nnd* indeed, with moft pain- 
ffd fteling pf iky : I will, out of thine own confel- 

iaon, learn to begin thy health ; but, whild 1 live, ibrget 
to dtink after thee. 

1 GiHt. 1 think, I have done jnyfclf wrong ; have I not ? 
^ Gemt. Ves, that thou hail ; whether thou ait tainted 
or free. 

I Geer. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 
oomes^l 1 have purchaied as many difeafes under het 
roof, as come to — 

z Geta. To what, I pray ^ 

1 G«/rr. Judge. 

z Gent, To three thoufand dollars a year *. 

1 Gent, Ay, and more. 

Luc to, A French crown more *. 

1 Gent. Thou an always hguiing difeafes in me . bm 
thou art full of error; I am found. 

Lucto, Nay, not as one would fay, healthy ; but fo 
lb found, as things that are hollow . thy bones are hollow, 
impiety has made a feaft of thee. 

Entet Bawd. 

I Gent, How now ? Which of your hips has the moft 
profound fciatica ? 

Bawd, Well, well; therc^s one yonder arreiled, and 
earry’d to pnfon, was worth five thoufand of you all. • 

Cafis, a very frequent topiclc of eur author's jocularity. Lucio finding 
that the gentUman underftands the difiemper To well, and mention** it 
to promifea to remember to drtnk his bcaltb, but to forget to 

dnnk After htm. It was the opinion of Shakfpeare's time, that the cup 
ef an infie^lecl peifon was contagious. Jokw bon. 

The left lies between the fimtiar found of the words pilVd and pitd. 
This t MVecIfewbere ex^iained, under a paiTage in Henry VJU : EUPd 
prieftthoune^l.' SiKivrxs. • 

* BehoUt iebeldfVfbere ptadsm Mittgatton tomes H In the oldcopj^hts 
fpmeh, and the next but one, are attributed to hucio. The ptefei# xc- 
A^ltfation was fugiliefted by Me^^pe. What Lticio fays aftenfferds, 
^ A Freneb crown more,'' p roees that it is right. He would no^ itter 
m iWcgfipn againft blmfelf. MAtoNx. 

^ ite tbref tBoufand doll an ayeanj A quibble intended between ds/- 
tod Hanmex . 

occurred before in thcTM^. Johnson. 

’I* A Frmtk crown mere*! l»ucio means here not the piece of money 
IbedUedf but fhat venereal fcab, which among the furgeons is ftyled co- 
Tzbo$AL9^ j 



MEASURE l^OS^EASURB. t% 

I Ginf. Who*s that, 1 pr^ythcc ? 

Bmud, Matry, fir, that’s Claadto, fignior Claudio. 

1 Ge?tf. Claudio to priibn ! ’tis not ft). 

Ba^d. Nay, but I know, ’tis fo? I faw himarrefted^ 
faw him Carry ’d away; and, whkh is more, within Ihefe 
three days his head’s to be chopped ofT* 

Lucia. But, after all this fooling, I would not hare it 
lb : Art thou fure of this ? ^ 

Ba<wd, I am too fare of it; and it is ft?r getting madam 
Julietta with child. 

Lu^h. Believe me, this may be : he promifed to meet toe 
two hours fince; andhe waseverprecifeinpromife-keeping. 

2 Gent, Befidcs, you knOwi it draws tomething ne^r to 
the fpeech we had tO fuch a purpofe. 

I Gent. But moft of all agreeing with the proclamation* 
Lucio, Aw&y ; let’s go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lucio a W gentlemen, 
Ba^^d, Thus, what with the war, what with the fweat 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, 1 am cus- 
tom- ftirunk, , How now ? what’s the news with you^ 

Enter Clown 

Clo^wn, Yonder man is carry’d to prifon. 

Bn^d, Well ; what has he done ? 

C/o<wn, A woman 

^ BanJMn 

4 what with the This may allude to the/w/rof/wj^Jt- 

fti'fst of which the memotry was very frcih In the rinxc of Shaklpi|^^‘ifc 
but more probably to fhe method of cure tlien ufed for the dil^iiUas 
tradted in brothels, Joh)«son, , 

■* Enter Clown.] As this is theftrU r/dwe who makes his appearaitee 
in the play«» of our author, it may hot be amifs, from a psdTage in .T«r/- 
tott's News out of Purgatory $ to point out one of the ancient dreiles ap- 
propriated to the character : « •— I fawe ouo atdtfed in r^Uct, with i, 
** button'd cap on his bead, a bag by his lide, and a ftrbng bat in his 
t* j fo artidcially attired for a as 1 began to call Xari- 

« to%s woonted Ihapc to ricmembt:afMiik^. STKxvKSitar 

Sufh perhaps was the drefs of the Clown \u wmi that .ends weM 

uMi'wclftb Night I Touchlh>ne mjds youU^iu Tneprefont 
clown however (as an anonymn»us writer has obierved) 1| fne up- 
iter of a brothel, and probably was not ib appareled* 

• ^ ^fy'hat has bt i^onz} ' , . . v 

Clown, Awontatt,^ The' ancient meaning of the verb tso ,</a (^thot^h 
now obfoktej may be guelVdat fiwa; the fiiliowing pailaget 
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But wliat’a his; ^<;iice ? , ^ ^ , 

Groping for trout$ in a peculiar river 
Ba<wd^ What, IS there a maid with child by him ? ^ 

, Chwu^ No ; bat thereVa woman with maid by him s 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 
Ba<wd, What proclamation, man? ‘ 

AH houfes in the fuburbs ® of Vienna muft be 
pluck’d down. , 

Banh/d. And what ftiall become orthofc in the city ? 
Cl(ywn. They ihall (land for feed : they had gone down 
top, but that a wife burgher put in for them. 

Ba-wd. But ihall all our h^fes of refort in the fuburbs 
be pull’d down ^ / 

Clc^tt, To the ground, miftrefs. 

Bafi^d. Why, nereis a change, indeed, in the com- 
monwealth ! What lhall become of me ? 


Chiron* Thou haft undone o\ir mother. 

Aaron* Vinaih, thy mother/* Titus Andronhus* 

Again, in Oyld*$ EUgits^ tranHated by Marlowe, printed at Middle-> 
bourg, no dates 

'Fhe ftrumpet with the ftrangcr will notdo^ 

Before the room is clear, and door put to/’ 

Hence the ns^mcof Omr-Jonep which Shaklpeare has appropriated to 
his ha%Pii. Collins. 

s ^ in 0 peculiar river. J i. c, a river belonging to an individual 5 not 
pufRick property. Maione.’\, *“ • 

^ AJJhoufes in the fuhurhs'-^ This is furely too general an expreftion, 
wefuppofc that all the houies in the fuburbs iVerc hatudy-houfes, 
too, from what the hawd fays below, But fi» all all our houfes 

■‘^rtjirtiin the fuburbs be pulled down?** that the clown had been par- 
his defeription of the houfes which Were to be pulled down. I 
urn' therefore inclined to believe wc ihould read here, all ha*tpdy^ 
houfeSi or all hopfet of refori In the iiiburbs. Tyr wht tt. 

y Bui p>all aUou^bouJoK ^ rejort in fj6e fahurbs ho pull'd down This 
will be underftoed *iVoin thb Scotch I:'W of time, concerning 

hutrn (whore s, ** that cbmoun women l>c put at the utmofi andes 
4 ^|c|^dcaftpqrriiof fire is.*’ Hence t/z/m/i* the pig~wAan, 
in ilS’nrf .• 1,^, I,^''"|;2rtneftcrs,‘ mock a plain, plumC foft 

See;jMi^Ja'l, ''whUft futkmMMna, andjuburhana arc applied t^pro- 

•' ' 

«^eft^e,^;.hcuw:s of'tidhrt at Vi^na are at this time all in the^ 
w periuiftion of the Committee of Chaftity. S. W/ 

Cla^n^ 
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Clon.vn. Conicj feat not you: good cotmfellors lack no 
clients : though you change your place, you need not 
change your trade ; 1^11 be your tapil'cr jlill. Courage ; there 
will be pity taken on you ^ you that have worn your eyes 
almoil out in the fervice, you will be confidered. 

Banfjd. What^s to do here, Thomas Tapfler ? Let’s 
withdraw. 

C!ow/f, Hero conies, fignior Claudio, led by the provoll 
toprifon: and*thei^’s madani Juliet, {^Exeunt, 

SCENE IIL 

* fame. 

Enter Provoft, CtAunio,. Jujliet, and OiRcers ;i 
Luc 10 andjnvei Gentlemen- 

Claud, Fellow, why doll: thou (hew me thus to the 
world 

Bear me to prifon, where I am committed- 

Prov. I doit notin evil dilpohtion. 

But from lord Angelo by fpjscial charge. 

Claud, Thus can the demi- god, authority. 

Make us jpay down for ouf oFence by weight, — * 

The words of heaven ; — on whom it will, it v/iil } 

On whom it will not, fo; yet ftill ’tis julP, 

' Lucio, 

* Thus can the demi-god^ authority f 
Make us pay devua fur our offence hy 
The •words cf heaven \rycn whom st nvtU^t'vuUl j 
On whom it •wUkfiot$ fo^ yet fiill '*(is juft,] The demUgodt 
Authority, makes us pay the ffttf penalty of our oftcnce^ and its 
decrees are as itttle to be quiftioMed as the words of heaven f Which 
pronounces its pfeafure thur^->~ I punift} and remit j^umftment according 
to my own uncontroulable wili^ arid yet who t^anjay^ whas doft ihcu f 
•^Make us pay down for our ffenre ,^y •weighty JS,a iinc txprcllion to 
fitgify paying the full penalty. Th^ inctapAor is taken from paVingr 
m<5iey by •tveight, whith ib always "Ifexail ; notip fey/rt/f, on account Dt^ 
the practice ot diixiIalHiing the fpcciesy WA»lin*T0N, 

fulpoft that a line is lort, '' 

’ It may be read, the f^ord of heaven. 

Thus can the dcnd'godt Authority^ 

' Afake us pay down fir our ffence^ by weight ;*<— 

The lwoi\l of heaven 5— whom See. ^ 

Authority is then pocucally called the (word ofheavtnt which will? I^atc 

or 
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Lucio, Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes this 
xellraint ? 

Claud, From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty ; 

As furfeit is the fatlier of much fall. 

So every fcope by the immoderate ufe 
Turns to reftraint : Our natures do purfue 
(Like rats that ravin ^ down their proper bane,) 

A thirfty evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio, If I could fpeak fo wifely under an arrefl, I 
would fend for certain of my creditors : And yet, to fay 
the truth, 1 had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as 
the morality* of imprifonment..— What’s thy offence, 
Claudio ? 

Claud, What, but to (peak of would offend again, 

Lucio, What is it? murder? 

Claud, No. 

or puniili, It is commanded. The alteration is ilight, being made only 
by taking a lingU letter from the end of the word, and placing it at the 
beginning. 

This very ingenious and elegant emendation was fuggefi^cd to me by 
the rev. Dr. Roberts, of Eaton ; and it maybe countenanced by the fol^ 
lowing paffagein the CMur^s Ptrefthtcy^ *594 * 

« »«.In brief they zr^ the fwords ofitave/t to punifli.” 

Sir fP", Dax/enantt who incorporated tliis play of Sbakfpeare with 
Much ado about Nothings and formed out of them a Tragi-comedy called 
^beLaw againjl Lox/ersy omits the two laft lines of this fpccch j 1 fuf|^ 
pofe, on account of their Iceming obfeurity. Steevet’s. 

The very ingenious emendation propofed by Dr. Roberts is yet more 
Rrongly fupported by another paifage in the play before us, where tills 
phrafe occurs fadt JIJ. fc. laft] : 

He who the fwnrd of heaven will bear, 

« Should be as holy as fcverc 
yet I btdicve the old copy is right. Malone. 

Notwithftanding Dr. Roberts's ingenious conjcdlure, the tejet is ccr- 
tatnly right. Authority being abfolutc in Angela, is finely ftiled by 
Claudio, the demi god. To his uncontroulablc power, the poet apji^lcs 
a patJage from St. Paul to the Romans, ch. ix. v. 15, 18, which h^ro- 
periy ftilcs, the xoords of heax/en e for he faith to Mofes, I wJJitavc 
mercy on w"hom I will hive mercy, &c. And again : Therefore ham he 
miiircy on whom he wi M have mercy, &c. He n l e v. * 

hike rats that ravin &c.J To ravin was formerly ufed for eagerly 
or voiratioufty devouring any thi ng. Keen. 

JRdvi/i is an ancient word for pri-y. STxkvENS. 

^ at eke morality—.] The old copy has mortality , It Was coircdtcd 

Sir Wiltiaiu Daveiunt. M ai. on s • 

Lucio^ 
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Luc to. Lechery ? 

Claud. Call it fo. 

Prov. Away, fir ; you muft go. 

Claud. One word, good friend Lucio, a word with 
you. \Tukef him afidt. 

Lucio, A hundred, if they ^11 do you any good.— 
Is lechery fo look’d after ? 

Claud. Thus Hands it with me :«^Upon a true contract 
I got poffeffion of Julietta’s bed* ; 

You know the lady ; fhc is my wifer 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 

Only for propagation of a dower ^ 

Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our 1 o\t> 

'Fill time had made them for us. But it chances. 

The Health of our moH mutual entertainment. 

With charafler too eprofs, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio. With child, perhaps I 

Claud. Unhappily, even fo. 

And the new deputy now for the duke,— 

Whether it be the fault and glimpfe of newnefs* ; 

Or whether that the body puDlrck be 

® l got pojjifften e/yulkttds W, Sec.'] This fpccch is furely too Indc* 
ll<ate to be fpoken concerning Juliet, before her face, for fhe appears tty 
be brought in with the reft, thwiglvflic has nothing to fayj The Clown 
points her out as they enters and yet from Claudio's telling Lucio, that 
be kno^voi the lady. See. one would think ftie was not meant Co have made 
her pcrfonal appearance on the fesne. Ste e ve n s. 

Claudio may be fuppofed tofpeak to Lucioapart. Maloke. 

3 Only for propagation of a do%oer^] The meaning of the fpeaker Is 
Aifhciently clear, yet this term appears a very Hrange one. Sir William 
Uavenant Teems alfoto have thought fo$ for heieadd 

Only for the afturance of a dowry/* 

Perhaps we Aould read-— /ivr prorogation—. Malone. 

4 ,*lfkthcr it he the fault and glimpfe of newnejf\] Faulty I appre- 

hend, does not refer to any enormous aA done by the deputy, (as Dr. 
Johrijjbn Icems to have thought) but to The fault and glimpfe 

)S the fame as the faulty gltmpfo. And the meaning feems to be— /^>e« 
ther it he the fault of nte'wncU, a fault arifiitg from the mind being dtmtultS 
ithy a novel authority, of which the new governour Las yet bad only » 
glimpfe ,— taken only a bafiy Jurvey\ or whether Stfi. bhakfpeare 
has manv ftmilar exorefUons. Malone. 
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A horfe whereon the governor doth ride* 

Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, let's it ftraightfeel the fpur: 

Whether the tyranny be in his place. 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

I llaggcr in : — But this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties. 

Which have, like unfeour'd armour hung by the wall. 
So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round. 

And none of them been worn ; and, for a name. 

Now puts the drowfy and neglected a£l 
Frefhiy on me * — 'tis, fureiy, for a name. 

Lticio. 1 warrant, it is : and thy head ftands fo tickle ^ 
on thy flioulders, that a miik-maid, if ihe be in love, may 
figh it off. Send after the duke, and appeal to him. 

Claud. 1 have done fo, but he is not to be found. 

I pr’ythec, Lucio, do me this kind fervice ; 

This day my filter fliould the clqilter enter. 

And there receive her approbation * : 

Acquaint her with the danger of my Itate ; 

, 5 ^ Vke unfi‘our\i armour p"] Soy in TroUus and Crejpda * 

« lAko. rujiy mjii'm manumentai inockcry.*’ St^icvens, 

6 — ut this mnv governdr 

Awakes me aU the enrolled j)cnaltics, 

Which batfty like unfajur^d armoury hung by the wall, ^ 

iio long - 

iVow puU the drowfy and neglefted ahi 

F^'tply .*3 Lord Strattbrd, in the c nclufion of his Defi 
5n the Honfc of Lords, had, perhaps, thefe lii cs in his rhoujilits : 

U now full two hundred and forty years fmee any man was t!ju< 
for this allcdgcd crime, to this height, before nyfe -Let us reif 
tented with that which our fathers have left i ; and not awake tl 
Jteentng Iton^, to our own deltruitibii, by raking up a few mufiy recordiy 
tbat^hanfe lain Jo many ages hy ihe walls, quite forgotten .\nd neurit 

Maloke. 

7 tickle j i. e ticklilh. This word is frequently ufed b^uour old 

dram atick authors, Steevens. f 

» her approbation :j i. e, enter on her probation, or noviciate. So 
iigam, nn this play *. * r 

“ r, in ftrobation of a fiflcrhood’*— . 

Again, in 7 he Merry Devil f Edmonton, i6o8 : 

Madam, for a twclvcmonth’s'tfyi/.r&/y^y/iyK, 

« Wc mean tomukc the trial of our child.'* Malone. 

Implore 
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Implore her, in my voice, that Ihc mnke friends 
Tc the deputy ; bid herfelf aflay him *, 

I ha\e great hope in that : for in her 

'i'hcre is a prone and fpeechlcfs dialect 

Such as moves men ; befide, fhe hath profpcrotis art. 

When fhe will play with reafon and diicoarib. 

And well fhe can perfuade. 

Lucio, 1 pray, fhe may: as well for the cncouragcinc’it 
• of the like, which elfe would Rand under grievou-^ iuipori- 
tion‘; as for the enjoying of thy life, who 1 \vouhl Ik* 
ibrrv {liould**bc thus foolifhly loR at a ?ame of tick-tack k 
i’ll to her. 

Claud. 1 thank you, good friend Liicio. 

Lucio. Within two hours, — • 

Claud. Come, oiHcer, away. [ir..Y//vr* 

SCENE VL 

A Mona fiery. 

EuUr Duke, and Friar 7’hcinas. 

Duke. No ; holy father ; throw au'ay that thought ; 
Uelieve not that the dnbbling dart of love 


9 — [.rone cird fl'crd'kft d'lahFif^ Proni\ 1 hLih'^vc, 1*5 ufpcj lirrc for 
prompt, jigmjlcant, or/ (though I'pecch.efa), as in cur Author’s 
Rape of Ijutreu k J, uf yb^ad-firor.g, ruining roi**va.J‘to ira oD^ect : 

O that prove lu'ft ihouid il'Ain fi pure a brd Malun e. 

Pronvy pt’ihapf, may it.^nd far humiky as a prone poftutcU j pijhir: cf 
fupp/i( ation . St>, in the Opponafiityy by Shiricy, 1^40 ; 

You have profirate 

The ilime thought occun* in the fFinter s 7'uie 1 
The filcjici* often of pure innocence 
Perfuades, when fpeaking fails.” 

Sir W. D'Avcpjant, in his alicraliwn of the pljy, changes /rowr to 
fweet, 1 mention lonie of his variations, to UreW that what appear dii'- 
fKulties to us were difficulties to him, who living neaici the tir.a: of 
bhakfpeVc, might befuppofcdio have underflood his language iYi >:e m- 
tlmately. Stlevens. 

' — 9 nder fTrievoui. tmpojttun I once tlr-ugiit it fliould Le 7- 
thn i but the-prefent reading is probably light. '■Tht' a Ime ^vouldht L i.V'- 
griei'uut penaltie-- impofed. 

2 — *7^ at a game cf tick-tatm^ ^uk-tacl is a pnrne at 

Jo'Jcr au rric-irw” is ufcd in French, in a wanton feme. ‘MAr. on e. 

VoL. II. C Can 
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Can pierce a complete boibm * : why I delire thee 
To give me fecret harbour, hath a purpofe 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and cnd» 

Of burning youth. 

Frt, T, May your grace fpeak of it ? 

Duke, My holy fir, none better knows than you 
How 1 have ever lov’d the life remov’d ^ ; 

And held in idle price to haunt aflfemblies. 

Where youth, and coll, and witlefs bravery* keeps v 

I have deliver’d to lord Angelo 

(A man of jlri£liire^‘, and firm abllinence) 

My ahfohitc power and place here in Vienna, 

And be fiippofcs me travell’d to Poland ; 

For fo .1 have llrcw’d it in the common ear. 

And fo it is receiv’d : Now, pious fir. 

You will demand of me, why I do this ? 

Fri, 'f. Gladly, my lord, 

Duke. We hav^c tlridl Jlatutcs, and mod biting laws, 
(The needful bits and curbs to head-flrong deeds,) 

Which for thefc fourteen years we have let deep 

Even 

3 Relieve r.^t that drthhhrtgdart of love 

Can pierce a complete hofom Think not that a completely 

armed can be pierced by the dart of love, that comes fluttering •without 
florcem Johnson. 

4 — the life i . tYiov’d j] I. c, a life of retirement, a life removed from 
the hulHe of i he world • Stekvens. 

So, in Uaml't : It wafts you to a more removed ground/’MA lon e. 

5 — and Kviilfjs bravery— J Bravery in old language often means, 
fplcn-dou* of Jrejfs* And was fuppiied by the fccond folio. Malone. 

A van of Striclure fot firidnefi.. Johnson* 

• We have ftrltijiatutet^ and mofl biting lawsy 
(TAtf needful b:ti and curbs to bead-ftrong ftceds,) 

Which for th-fc fourteen years Vfc have let llecp ;J The old copy 
reads— hcid-Hrong and— let fllpm Both the emendations were 
zn>»d'. by Mr* Theobald. The latter may derive fui^port (as he has ob- 
ferved) from a fubfequent line in this play : 

“ The law hath not been dead, though it hath flepiFf 
So, alfv>, from a pafliige in Hamlet ; 
a How (land X then, 

’That have a father kill'd, a mother llatn*d, 
hxcirements of my reaion afl^my blood, 

“ And let all Jkfp 

Jf ffl*p ha the true reading, (which, however,! do not believe,) the fenV-^ 

snay 
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Even like aix o’er-grown lion in a cave, 

Thnt goes not out to prey ; Now, as fonJ fathers 
Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch. 

Only to Hick it in their children's fight. 

For terror, not to ufe ; in time the rod 

Rccomes more mock'd, than fear'd ^ : fo our decrees, 

Pcad to infliction, to themielves are dead ; 

And liberty plucks juHice by the nofe ; 

T’hc baby beats the nurfe, and quite atliwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, T. It relied in your grace 
To unloofe this tied-up juHicc, when you plens'd ; 

And it in you more dreadful would have feem'd, . 

'FJian in lord Angelo. 

DuKe. I do fear, too dreadful : 

Sith 'twas my fault to give the people fcope, 

^Twould be my tyranny to llrike, and gall them, 
l or what I bid them do ; For we bid this be done. 

When evil deeds have their permiflive p^fs. 

And not the puuifliment. Therefore, indeed, my father, 

1 have on Angdo impos’d the oflice ; 

Who may, in the ambufli of my name; llrike home. 

And yet my nature never in the light, 

1 o do it flauder * : And to behold his fv/ay, 

he, — wluch for thefe fpnrtccn years \vc have fuiTered to pafs 
netterti, uuobferi'cd ; for fo the fame phiafc is uled in s 

** Let him Ut this niatrery7;/>, and J'ji piv^ him my horle,grey Capultrc.’* 
Mr, Theobald altered fourteen to nineteen, to mJee the Duke’s ac- 
co\int correlpond witli a fpecch of Claudio’s in a former fccne, but with- 
out necefiity j for our author is often incorrcCl in the computation of 
lini''. Mat. UK E, 

Theobald’s correction Is mifplaced. If any correClion is really ne- 
cefl'ary, it ihould have been made where Chiudio, in a foregoing line, fajs 
nin.tten year.'-.. I am dlfp-^feJ to take the Duke’s words. Whai lev. 

** Becomes mzre mock'd, than fear'd iJctcmri was added by Mr. 
Pope to rcdoic fenfc to the paflage, fomc fudi wotd having been lefc 

out. OTIItVENS. 

V />-—.] i. e. fince. Stetvens. 

^ ‘Jb c/t; \t jlander The origin.^ copy reads— . To do ;ff 
The emendation w'as Sir Tliorciai Hanmer's. In the preu'di.j.^: line 
the firft folio appears to have — 9 which leems to be courUenanced 
/-ytheword^ amhujh and Jhtks. highe wsks introduv.ed by Mr. Pope. 
/ " Malone. 
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T bmII as *twere a brotWr of y<w ctfdcr. 

Vifit both prince and j^le : ^e»^. I F 
S^y me with the and in^ua me 

How I may formally m pcrfim bear me 
I ike a true friar. More reafons for this aSion, 

Afour leifore foall I render you ; 
ollv tHs one Lord Angelo is prccife ♦, 

Stands at a guard’ with *“7 

That his blood flows, or that fos api^tte 

Is more to bread than ftone : -Hence lhall we fee. 

If power change purpofe, what our feemers b . 

S C<E N E V. 

J Nunnery. 

Enter Is abbll a diW Fr aKCisca* 

jfab. And have you nuns no fart^ privileges ? 

Fran Are notthefe large enough ? ; 

rr k Yes truly : I fpeak *® defiring more ; 

» f;h;r k more ftria reftraint 

?t“‘ fiZV hdd foe vothrifts of faint Clare. 

rS^Hotpea^ be in this place ! 

lay, md k.™ I* = 

' T mitv rtOt • VOU RfC VCt Ultrfworjl * 

When*you have vow’d, you iwt fpeak with men,- 
But in foe prefence of foe pnorefs • • > ■ 

Then if Ifott fp'Sak» ’ 

SI if JS* 

Us. /•ftiifs • I pray you, anftver him. [£xtt Fran. 

pS. ' Who i.'. Uo. oJl. 1 

■ ' * m, which fe«m» to have been accidentally 

, Wy* *** ***‘-°*- 

good iuftroaioK^ve, 

<< I iBRy ^^^^ •*** *** Stervens* , \fc 

S 5rS«i?S«%3 St«id.oattn».ofdefi.nce. - 
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JB fit Jur hv , 

Lucic. Hail, virgi^,,^ if you be ; as thofe check-rofes 
Proclaim you are no lew ! Can you faftead me. 

As bring me to the fight bfifabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair filler 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

I/ah. Why her unhappy brother f let me alk ; 

The rather, for I now muft make you know 
1 am that Ifabella, and his fifien 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you 
Not to be weary with you, he*s in prifon. 

I/ah, Woe me ! For what ? 

Lucio, For that, which, if myfelfmight be h's judged 
He Ihould^ receive his punifoment in thanks : 

He hath got his friend with child. 

Ifah, ^ir, mock me not :~your ftory ®. 

Lucio, 'Tis true s— wooICnoi — Though *tis my fa- 
miliar fin 


With 


4 For that, which, if my felf might he hU judge/] Pcrhapsjthefc words 
were tranfpoled at the prea. *l£e fenfe feems to require^Thac, for 
which, &<c« MALOKt« 

5 5/V, me not yeur fiery.] Thus the old copy* I have no doubt 

that we ought to read (as 1 have printed,} Sir, mock xnc not :«^your ftory. 

So, in Macbeth : 

• •<* Thou tom’ft to trfc thy tongue x-^tby fiory quickly.*' 

In King Lear we have— Pray, do not mock me*” 

■J befecch you, Sir, (fays ifabel) do not play upon my fears ; rcfcrrc'this 
idle talk for fomc other occafion 5— proceed at once to your taie. Lucio'a 
•^fubfequent words, [‘< *Tis true,”— j. e. you are right 5. I thank you 
for reminding me ^ J which, as the text has been hitherto printed, had no 
meaning, are then pertinent and dear. Mr, Pope was ib fenftble of 
the inipoiiibility of reconciling them to what preceded in the old copy, 
that he fairly omitted them. 

Wh&t ^Ifabella fays afterwards, fully fupports this emendation : 

« You do blafpheme the good, in mocking 

I have obferved that almoft every p4ftage ip our author, in which 
there is either a broken Tpecch, or a fudden trdWitVoo without a connect- 
ing ^'11 tide, has been corrupted by the carele^nefs creither the tran- 
feriberor compofitor* See a note on Lovers X^ehour^t Left 9 'Adt 11 • Sc«i : 

A man of— fivcrcign^ pcerlcft, he*s cftfccm'd.** 

And anotJier on Corioianus, 'A0i* Scend iy : 

You ihames. of Rome ! you herd; oA-^^Boils and plagues 
“ Plaifter you o’er!” MalonI^'^ ' 

^ I •would not.] i, c* Be aflured, I fliwittld ftotmock you. So gffcer- 
c. 3;V. waidss 
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With maids to feem the japwittg i^^ and to jeft. 

Tongue far from heak‘t^,-^pUy ^th all virgins fo, 

1 hold you as a thing enfk.yM> and fainted ; 

By^^our renouncement, an imihort^ ipirit; 

And to be tailkM with in fincerity. 

As with a faint. 

Ijab, You do blafpheme gOod» m mocking nie, 
Ludo, Do not beheve it. Fcwnefs and truth ^tisthus: 
Your brother and his lover have embrac’d*: 

waf^ds : Do,not believe its** i. e. Do not fuppofe that I would mock 
you. Malowk. 

7 With maidit9 feem lapwingy} The lapwings fly with fceming 
fright and anxiety far froni thel|r ne&, to deceive thofe who fcek their 
young.. Hakmsr. 

Sec R ay’s Proverbs ; The lapttfhg cries, tongue far from heart** 
The faith;.*!' (he is from her neft, where her heart is with her young 
ones, fhels die louder, or perhaps alVton|tte. , Smith* 

See the Comedy of Brrorsi Sc* lii* Grey* 

^ Though 'tts my familiar fn 

With maids to feem the lapwings aad to jeft^ 

Tongue far from heart^^^play with all *virgins fif This paf» 

lage has been pointed In the modem editions thus: 

'Tis true -I would not (though ^tis my familiar fla 
With maids to feem the lapwing, and to jefl;, 

Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins fo s 
I hold you &c. 

According to this punctuation, Luefo la made to deliver a fentin^nt 
dlre£tiy oppoAte to that which the author intended. Though 'tis my 
common pi’aSiice tojefi with and to deceive all virgins^ I would not Jo play 
with all virgins. 

The fenfe, as the text is now regulated, appears to me clear and eafy. 
*Tis very true,, (fays he) I ought indeed^ as you fay^ to proceed at once to 
my fiory, fie ajfa^edy 1 would not mock you. Though it is my* familiar 

C radtice, tojeft with maidens, and, fike the lapwing, to dec^ve them 
y my inilheere prattle, thought 1 fay^ it is my ordinary am baht-, 
imed ;praS\ceXo fport in this manner with all virgins, yet 1 Jhould 
venter think of treating you fo $ for I conAder you, tji confequence of 
your having renowcod, the world, as an immortal fpirit, as one to 
ythom I ought , to with as much fincerity as if I were addreAT* 
ihg'd faiitit MA>fcOWE«’ 

9, Fewnefs and truthy'\ t, in few words^ and thoAs tree ^ones* 
ia ji%iE»a|jy times thus ufed by Sh akfpeare . Stievens, 

hrpthfr and bis\ooiet^'\ i, e. his ‘midi efs; lover^ in our au- 
thor's; being applied to the female as well as the male fex. l^usy^ 
oneof Jbis poeih^, s^i^j^ning the lamentation of a deferted maiden, is 
tfitltled « Mai-one. 
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As thofe that feed grow foil ^ as bloiToming time. 

That from the feedDbe&^ti^ bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyibn^ ev^ai ib her plenteous womb 
Expreffeth his full tilth ^ti4 huibandry*. 

Ifah. Some one with child by him t — My couiin Juliet ? 

Lucio, Is Ihe your cott£n ? 

Ifab. Adoptedly; as fphooUmaids change their names^ 
By vain though apt afFedlion^ ' 

Lucio. She it is. 

I/ab. O, let him marry her! 

Lucio, This is the point. 

The duke is very ilrangely gone from hence ; 

Bore many gentlemen^ myfelf being one. 

In hand, and hope of a6Hon* : but we do leans 
By thofe that know the, very nerves of date. 

His givings out were of an infinite diftance 
From his true-meant defign. Upon his place» 

And with full line ♦ of his audionty. 

Governs lord Angelo ; a man, Whofe blood 
Is very fnow^broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton flings andmoti^nsof the fenfe ; 

But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ilady and faft. 

He (to give fear to ufe ^ and liberty, • 

Which have, for long, run by the hideous law. 

As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out an aft, 

* — I hUffomtng time^ 

^bat from the feodnefi the bare faUow bnttgt 
teeming foyCon ; fo her plenteous ^eomb 
ExpreJJ'tsh. his full xSlrSti and hujb 0 ndry.'\ This fenteftce, as 1>r« 
Tohnlbn has obferved, is apparently ungrammatical. 1 fufpe£| tvro 
half lines have been loft. Perhaps however an imperfedi fentence waa 
intended, of which there arc many mftances inthefe plays:-— or, ess 
V might have been ufed in the fenfe of tike* ^Teeming foifin is abandanc 
plenty. Tiltb \s tillage, MAi.o»a. 

3 Bore many gentlemen^' ■ — ■ . 

Jn hand and hope of aaions^ To bear h bsmd is a comnm phra(e 
for • ]^ep in exfft£iation and dependance % but We ffaould read, 

•— With hope of aShn* Johnsom. 

4 And nssUb full lint — ] With fuli extent, with the whole length. 

Johnson. 

5 — fo fear to ufi^J To intimidate a/r, . that is, practices long 

eountcnancid by Jqhksqk. * ? ^ 

■*; Under 
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Under whofe heavy fenfe yonr brother’s life 
Falls into forfeit ; he arrells him on it j 
And follows dole the rigoui of the flatutc^ 

To make him an example: all hope is^one, 

Unlef:* >ou ha^e the giace ^ by your fair prayer 
I'o folten Angelo: and thjt*s my pith 
Of buf,nds 7 ’twixt you and >ouj poor brother. 

//a6. Doth he fo feck his life? 

Lu( ^ 0 , lias cenfm ’d him ^ 

Already ; nnd, as I hear, the provoll hath 
A wananl ioi his execution. 

/A /. Alas ! what poor ability’s in me 
To do him good ? 

Lucro. AlTay the power you have. 

7//'^. My power I AHsl I doubt, — 

Lic/e. Our doubts are tiaitou. 

And make us lofe the good we oft might win. 

By fcaiing to attempt: Go to lord Angelo, 

And Ic t him learn to know, when maidens fue. 

Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel. 

All their petitions are as freely tlieirs » 

As they themfelves would owe them *. 
jHaif, I’ll fee what I can do. 

£uae. But, fpeedily. 

e UnUfs you have tb€ gract*^} That is, the acceptablcjiefs, tfie 
power ot gaiiung favour. So, when ihe makes her fuit, the ptoToft fays : 

Jlua-ueti give thee moving grzets • Johnson. 

7 — — my pith 

Of The inmeft part, the mam of my meflage. JoHk^. 

^ Ha*, anjur'd hm ] We ihould icad, I think, He hat cen- 

fured him, SbC. In the Mis. of our author^s time, and frequently m 
the minted copy of thefe pUys, be bat f when intended to becontraAed, 
is written— •b'ds. Hence pi oba.bly the miftak • hei e, Malone. 

— ceniur'd InM— I j.c, lentented him. So, in. Othello: 

•e « to you, lord governor, 

Kemains the conjure of this hclh(h villain.** Sttfvtn'. 
9 vf// ihtir petitions afe as freely fbrti i] All thtir lequeftct are as fieeJy 
granted to them, are gtanud in as *ull ind lenehcid a manner, ^s%lir*y 
themfQiveb Lould wi/Ii, Ihc editor oi ihc lecond folio armti lily 
trnly theirs \ w*h*ch has b en folljwid in all the fubfequent 
c<»pie&. Malonf. 

1 ^vaould owe T"* owe Cj»nific4 in tins place, as in many 

others, to poffcfs, to SlEEVL^.. 

hal. 
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I^ah. I will about it ftraight ; 

No longer Haying but to give the mother * 

Notice of my affair, I humbly thank >ou : 

Commend me to my brother : foon at night 
I’ll lend him certain woidofmy iucceis* 

Lucio. 1 take my leave of you, 

I/ub. Good fir^ adieu. Exeunt. 

A C T II. S C E N E I. 

A Hall in Angelo's Heufe. 

Enter Angtio, Escai rs, a Juftice, Provoft\ Officers, 
and other Attendants, 

Ang, We muff not make a fcarc-crow of the law, 

Setung It up to fear the birds of prey 
And let it keep one ihape» till cullom make it 
I'heir perch, and not their terror. 

EjtaL Ay, but yet 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little. 

Than fall, and bruife to death Alas! this gentleman^ 
Whom I would fave, had a moil noble jfathcr. 

Let but your honour know 

(Whom I believe to be moll llrait in virtue,) 

^ •^thi motb67'\ Theabbefs, or prlorefs. Johnson. 
i*; 01 fj'] A provoft is generally the cxecuiioner of an army# 

Stfavsns. 

«« A PioxoflLmartiar’ Minihei explains Prevoft des Marefehaux : 

“ Pio'K fcrum <apir 0 /tufR, pixtuT rerum capVtalium." Rxxd, 

A piifon for mdility oftenders is at thu day, in fome places, called the 
iVl-\LONE. 

j — ro Ksx the birds of p»fy>3 To fear is to affngbt^ to terrify. 

Stekvens# 

4 7 } in i dl, and bruife to deatbi'l i. e. fall riftf <or rathci, let the 
cuiniMltilU Kc, Mai ONE. 

h s ufed the lame verb adlve in tie Comedy ^Errors, 
anOAsjuit^'eie. SurvtNs. * 

•i I It iut ^iurhomm knonvf\ To knerw Is here to examtitef to take 
i itct. So, m A Muljun mer Night's Dream : 

“ 7 t>ci ij 01 1 j fair lUrihta^ queflton ynetr dejfrts } 

« Know oiyoui truthf bhod,^* Johnson# 

That, 
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That, in the working of yotirown al&Aions, 

Had time coher*dlii/ith place, or plate withwilhing* 

Or that the refolutc a6l;tng of your blood* 

Could have attain’d the of your own purpofe^ 
Whether you had not ibmetime in your life 
Err’d in this point which now you cenAire him^. 

And puird the law upon you. 

’Tis one thing to be tempted, Efcalus, 

Another thing to falL I not deny. 

The jury, palling on the prifoner’s life. 

May, in the Ivvorn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : What’s 0p6n made # 

To jullice, that julKcc feises. Whatlcnpw the laws. 
That thieves do pafs on thieves * ? Tis very pregnant*. 
The jewel that we find, we ftoop and take it, 

Becaufe we fee it ; but what we do not fee. 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not fo extexiuate his offence. 

For 1 have had fuoh faults but rather tell me. 

When I that cenfure him do fo offend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 

«And nothing come in partial. Sir, he muft die. 
ijeal. Be it as your wifdom will. 

Where is the provoft ? 

JPro^. Here, if it like your honour. 

^ ^ of your hhodl copy--H?iir blood. Corre^ed by Mr. Rowe. 

Malone. 

7 now you etnfute Some wor4 feems to be wanting to 

make this line fenic. Perhaps, we iJiould read-^which now you cen- 
tfuie himybr. Stekvins. 

fa I I..- kno>uf tht laws, 

tytenfOs do on thrtves How can the admlmArator of 
ehc laws take togniEauce of what I havejull mentioned ? How can they 
Jenow, whether the jurymen who. decide on the life or •death of thieve* 
themfdves a* criminal a* thole whom they trj' ? To pafs on is a 
fot'oniick term. So, in the?'Wt'll-knowj| pmvifion oFMaona Charta: 
—*.<* nee fuper easuf ibintus, neefupereum mittemtis^ nifi per legale judi- 
parittm fuorum, velperJeg<^ tena.%*’ Mae<>N£. 

. 9 *TJs vffjf pregnane, p/am that wc miift act with bad as with 
$ WW the faultit,. its we take the advantages, that lie in our 

way, ^hat we do. not fee we cannot note. Johnson. 

• Pov I ba'tfc, That is, taaufe, by reafon that I 

tave had fttch 
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■ Jug. See that Clsiadio 

Be exectited by rtiite to-mdr^w morning: 

Bring him his cohfeffor, let him be prepar’d ; 

For that’s the utmoft of his pilgrimage. Prdv, 

E/cal. Well, heiven forgii?€i hith ! and forgive us all! 
Some rife by fin, and fome by virtue fall*^e 
Some run from bra^ of vice, and anfwer none ; 

And fome condemned for a . fault alone; » 

Enter Elbow^ Froth, Clown, Officers, 

Elh* Come, bring them away : if tbefe be good people 
in a camtnon-weal, that do nothing but ufe their abufe# 
in common houfes, 1 know no law : bring them. away. 

jings How now, fir ! What^s your nam^ aud what’s 
the matter? 

Eli>. If it pleafe your honour, I am the poor duke’s 
conftable, and my name is £}bow^ I do lean upon julUce^ 
fir, and do bring in here before your good honour two 
notorious benefaflors. 

Jng. Benefaflors? Well; what benefaAors arc Hey? 
Arc they not malefadors ? 

^ Some nfe &c*] This line is in the firft folio printed in Italicks, as 
a quotation. All the folios read in the neat line : 

Some run from hra/ies of ict, and anfwernone* JoHK80l^. 
brake anciently meant not only a Jbarp bit, a fnaffie, but alfo the 
engine with which farriers confined the legs of fuch unroily horfes as 
would notothetwife fubmit themfelves to be food, or to have a cruel 
operation performed on them. This in fome places !.<; fliil called a 
Imith's brake. 1 llkewife hnd from Holinfoed^ p. iyo, that the 
brake was an engine of torture. It was called the duke of Exeter’s 
daughter. Sec Black Aone’s Com mxnt. IV. 3x0, 321. 

IfShakfpeare alluded here to this engine, thefenfe of this paflage 
will be : Some run more ihan once from etches of punifimtnt, and anfwer 
no interrogatories ; •lubih fome^are condemned to fuffier fer a fin'gh trefpafsm 
A yet plainer Ineaning may be deduced from the.fsme words. A brak^ 
meant a bufo. By brakes of ^ice, therefore^jnay be meant a collection, 
a number, a thicket of vices. ^ 

Mr. Toilet is of opinion that, by brakes of vice, Shakfpeare means 
only iliorn^ paths of vice. Steevens, 

1 am nor fatisfied with either the old pi pfesefent reading of this very 
difficult paflage j yet have nothing better & propofe. The modern 
reading, >viVe, was introduced by Mr.Rowe«' In Henry VIIL we have 
** 'Tisbutthe fate of place, iktid tht"^^^rake 
** That virtue muft go throughn?* 
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JE:/^V If it pleafe your honour, I know not wk«t 
they are : but precife vil^ins they ve* th^tt I am fure of ; 
ana void of sdl profanation dn the world, that good 
chriftians, ought to have. 

EfcaL This comes . off well * j here^s a wdfc officer. 

Ang^ Goto: \!S^hat quality are they of? Elbow is your 
name? Why 'doll thou not fpeak. Elbow ♦? 

Cl^n. He cannot, ; he^s out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you, lir? 

Eib. He, fir? a tapper, lir; parceUbawd ^ ; one that 
ferves a bad womah ; whofe houfe, lir, was, as they fay^ 
pluck’d down in the fuburbs ; and now flic profelTes ahoU 
houfe which, I think, is a very ill houfe too. 

Efcid. Haw know you that ? 

£/^, My wife, fir, whom I deleft ^ before heaven and 
your honour,— « 

J^a/. Howl thy wife ? ' 

£/i. Ay, fir; whom, 1 thank heaven, is an honeft; 
wonmn ; — 

I>oft thou deleft her therefore ? 

Elif. I fay, fir, I will deleft myfelf alfo, as well as Ihe, 
that this houfe, if it be not a bawd’s houfe, it is pity of 
her life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

? This comes off This Is nimbly fpoken ; this Is volubly 
tered. Johnson. 

The fiune pbrafe is employed in ^Timon^ff Athcm^ and elfeivliere ; 
but in the prefent inftance it is ufed Ironically. The meaning of it, 
‘when ^^ouHy applied to,fpeech,' isWThis is well delivered, this ftory is 
well tol^ Stekvens, , 

4 dofi thou not fptak, ' Elbow' ?1 Says Angelo to the conftable. 

He cannot, 6r, <)uoth theC/pton, he's out at eihonu,'"'* 1 know not 
whether this quibble be generally obferved : he is out at the word elbonuy 
and out at the eikonv of his coat. The Conftable^ in his account of 
jnafter Troib and the Clown, has a ftroke at the ^utftaos, who were 
very zealous againft the ftage . about this time. PieSfe villains they 

are, that 1 am fuse of ; and void of all profanation in the world, that 
<< ^od ChriAiaas ovight to haye/’ F a k m a a « 

‘ J — 'A Fr ; j] This wc Ihould now by 

faying, bit rS half-tapfter^, ,half bawd. Johnson. 

Thus m K, Homy yaf^crZ-gilc goblcr.” S t A r, ve n s. 

* ^ bot- houfe is an Engli/li name fot a 

N ^ 0 ' ‘ ,, 

, , mdahs— M alone. 


EfcaL 
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JEfcaL How ^oft thou know that, conflable^ 

Elb. Marry., fir/ by my wife ; v/ho, if fhe had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accof'ed in 
fornication, adultery, and all uncleanhcfs there. 

By the woman^s means ? 

Elb. Ay, fir,- by miftrefs jOver*done’s meahs®: but 
as Ihe fpit in his face, fo fhe defy*d him. 

ClonAiti, Sir, if itpleafe your honour, thi^ is not fo. 

, Elb. Prove it before thefe varlcts here* thou honour- 
able man , prove it. 

E/caL Do you hear how he mifplaces f [To Angelo. 

Chnjon. Sir, fhe came in great with Child ; and longing 
(faving your honour’s reverence,) for ftew’d prunes » ; fir, 
we had but two in the houfe, which at that verv'diftant 
time * flood, as it were, ina fiHjit^difii, a difh of feme 
three-pence; your honours haVe feeo fuch difhes ; they 
are not China dilhes, but very good difoes. 

EfcaL Go to, go to 5 no matter for the difh, fir. 

No, indeed, fir, not of a 'pin ; you are therein 
in the right: but to the point: as I fay, this. mi%ef» 
Elbow, being, as I fay, with child, and being great 
belly’d, and longing, as I faid, for pi*unes ; and having 
but two in the difh, as I faid, mafler Froth here, this 
very man, having eaten therefl, as I faid; and, as I fay, 
paying for them very honefily ; for, as you know, mafter 
FR)th, I could not give you threepence ag-iiii: 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clonxjn. Very well: you being then, if you be remem- 
ber’d, cracking the fionesof the forefaid prunes; 

Froth, Ay, fb I did, indeed. ■>' 

Citi^un, Why, very well: I tellihg you then, if yoi> 
be remember’d, that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were 

® ^r, vufinfi % tnesns Here feems to have 

been fomc mention made of Froth, who was to be accufed, and fotne 
Words tlien forr^may have bet*n Joft, unlcfs the irreg^Urity of the nar- 
rative may \ . bcL?cr imputed to the ignorance of theconftahle. JoifKS. 

/r.v;« i] prunes were to be found in every 

brotheTf bec a note on the feene of the 3d of the Firft Part of 
King Henry /P'. In the old copy prums fpelc, according to vulgar 
pronunciation, S tt-l vens.’ ' , ' 

^ N— .7f tl'nT difiant ttfre — Maloke. 
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pad cure of the thing you wot of, unlefs they kept very 

good diet, as 1 told you ; 

Froth, All this is true. 

Clown* Why, very well then. 

EjeaL Come, you aie a tedious fool: to the purpofe.— - 
Wliat was done to Elbow’s wife, that he hafth caud; to com 
plain of? Come me to what was done to her. 

Clown* Sir, your honour canuot come to that yet. 

EfcaU No, fir, nor I mean it not. 

Clown, Sir, but you fhall come to it, by your honour’s 
leave : And, 1 befeechyou, look intomafter Fioth hti , 
lir; a man of fourfcojc pound a ycai-; whofe fathci dy’d 
at Hallowmas Was’t not at Hailowmas, mailer Froth ? 

Frot u Ail-hallond eve. 

Clown, Why, v6ry well ; I hope here be truths ; He, 
fir, fitting, as I fay, in a lower chair, * fir ’twas in 
ne Bum h of Grapes, where, indeed, you have a delight 
to fit. Have you not ? 

Froth. I have fo j becaufc it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 

Clown. Why, very well then -I hope here be tiutlis. 

^ng. This will lad out a night in Ruma, 

When nights are longed there ; I’ll take my leave. 

And leave you to the nearing of the caufe ; 
looping, you’ll find good caufe to whip them all. 

Ejlal. I think no Icfii : Good morrow to your lorJdrp, 

[Exdi Angelo. 

i^ow, fir, come on : What was done to Elbow’s wife, 
once more ? 

Clown. Once, fir? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. 1 befeech you, fir, aikJiim what this man did to 
my wife. 

Clown, 1 befeech your honour, aik me. 

E/ial, Well, fir ; What did this genllenvAn to her ’ 

Clown. I befeech you, fir, look in this^^ gentleman’s 

* cha3r,J One of the pUufibly rn^^h, pro- 

pofts to 4 lower chamber, which derives fonii* fuppo^W>m the 

jfuhlcqueAt vrordsM^ rcvhfte. indeed, you have j d^'light to iit.” Hut 
ihv old reading is m cltigiblc, and chcrcfoic /lioutd not be changed* 
A Awir shsir It a chan tr than M/t l om • 

5 


face : 
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face; — Good mafter Froth> look upon his honour; *u$ 
for a good purpofe : Doth your honour mark his face ? 

JS/cal. Ay, iir, very well. 

Ch^n. Nay, I befeech you mark it well. 

£/«/. Well, I do fo. 

Chnjon. Dotli your honour fee any harm in his fece ? 

EfcaL Why, no. 

Clo^n* I*J1 be fuppofed * upon a book> hh face is' the 
woril; thing about him : Good then ; if his face be the 
• worft thing about him, how could mailer Froth do the 
condable’s wife any harm ? I would know that of your 
honour? 

£/ca/* He’s in the right : condabic, what fay you to it ? 

E/ 6 , Fird, an it like you, the houfe is a refpefted 
houfe ; next, this is a refpedicd fellow ; and his miftrefs , 
is a refpefled woman. 

Clonvn. By this hand, fir, his wife a more refpeded 
perfon than any of us all- 

Varlet, thou lied; thou lied, wicked varlet; the 
time is yet to come, that die was ever refpefted with nian, 
woman, or child. 

Clo^n, Sir, die was relpefled with him before he 
marry’d with her. 

J^a/, Which is the wifer here ? Judice, or iniquity. ♦?— 
Is this true ? 

O thou caitiff! O thou varlet ? O thou wicked 
Hannibal ^ I I rclpe<Sled with her, before I was marry’d 
to her ? If over I was refpeded with her, or die with me, 
let not your wordiip think me. the poor duke’s officer ' 
Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I’ll have mine 
aftion of battery on thee. 

Ey?a/. If he took you a box of the ear, you might have 
your a( 5 lion of dander too. 

3 /'// fupp:>fcd.— 3 He means Malqkt,. 

4 yujlice^ or Imtifuity f’\ Elbow, the ofheer ofjuftice, or Pompey, 
tiie mftrument of Vice? Malone. 

..id Iwiyvky were, 1 luppofC| Wfo petfon'^tgofc vreU known to 
the aa®&>fce by their frcc^uent appearance in the old moralities. The 
words, therefore, at that time produced a combination of ideas, which 
they, have now loft. Johnson. 

? •— Msftakcn by the conftable for CanniHa!, Johnson. 
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; Eli* Marry, I thank your goodworftiip forit : What 
is*t your worlhip’s plcafure I lhall do with this wicked 
caityF? 

- Efcal. Truly, officeri becaufe he hath (bme ofFences in 
him, that thou wouldft difeover if thou couldil, let him 
continue in his courfes, till thou know^ft what they are. 

Elb* Marry, I thank your worlhip for it:— Thoa 
feell,- thou wicked varlet now, what’s come upon thee ; 
thou irft to continue now, thou varlet ; thou ait to con- 


tinue. 

Efcat. Where were you bom, friend ? [To Froth. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, fir. 

E/cal* Are you of fourfeore pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, and’t pleafe you, fir ? 

£/ca/. So.— What trade arc you of, fir. [Ti? Clown. 

Clowon. A tapftcr ; a p<wr widow’s tapfter. 

Efcal. Your miftrefs’s name? 

Clo^n. Miftrefs Over-done. 

' JEifeaL Hath fke had any more than one hufband ? 

Clonvti^ Nihev fir ; Over-^done by theXafi. 

E/caL Nine !— Come hither to me, mailer Froth. 
Matter Froth, I would not have you acquainted with tap- 
fters ; they will draw you matter Froth, and you will 
hang them : Get you gone, and let me hear no more of 
you# 

Froth. I thank your worlhip: For mine own part,® I 
never come into any room in a taphoi^e, but 1 am drawn 
in. 


£/caL Well; no more of it, matter Troth: farewell. 
Come you hither to me, matter tapfter j w^t’s your name, 
matter tapfter ? 

Chrwft* Pompey, 

E/caL Whatelfe? . 

• Clo^n. Bum, fir. I 

E/caL Troth, and your bum is the greate-\ thing about 


fifty drawyoufj Dra*itf has here a clufter of fenfe^^ It rc- 
ftttXo the tapttdr, it (i^nUicsJo drain, to rmbty 5 as it is rcJatwMD hart^. 
It flbeans to hf cotmeyed to exetiti^n on a hurdle. In Froth^s anrver, it is 
thtfamt as toktingaUngby fonts motive or ^ovter, Johnson. 

yon; 
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you"; fo that, in the beaftlicll fenfe, you are Pompcy 
the great. Pompey, you arc partly a bawd, Pompey, 
liowfofver you colour it in being a tapfter ; Are you not ? 
Come, tell me true ; it lhall.be the better for you. 

CA?w//, Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow that would live. 

Efca! . How would you live, Pompey ? bj*^ being a bawd ? 
What do you think of the trade, Pompey ? is it a lawful 
trade ? 

Clonj^n, If the law will allow it, fir. 

EjeaL But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor it 
lliall not be allowed in Vienna.. . ' 

Clo^n. Does your worlhip mean to geld and fpay all 
the youth of the city ? 

Efcal. No, Pompey. 

Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they will to’t 
then : If your worfhip will take order for the drabs and 
the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

EfcaL^ There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
you: it is but heading and hanging. 

CJor^n^ If you head and hang all that oiFend that way 
but for ten year together, you’ll be glad to givc'out a 
coinmiiCon fur more heads. If this law hold in Vienna 
ten year. I’ll rent the fairefthoafe in it, after three pence 
a bay ^ : If you live to fee this come topafs, fay, Pom- 
peyjtolJyou fo. 

E/cat. Thank you, good Pompey : and, in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you, — I advife you, let me not find 
you before me again upon any complaint whatfoever, no, 
not for dwelling where you do ; if 1 do, Pompey, I iliall 
beat you to your tent, and prove a (lire wd Giefar to you 


7 — greateft ahovt you ;] This fafhion, of which, perhaps, 

rcHiiiinb were ro be found in the of Siiakfpearc, Teems tn have 
prevatled liiatof Chaucer, who, in zh^: Perjones Ta/e fpeaks 

of it thus: SosC of hem fl^ewen the bolie and the fliapc &c. in the 

wrapping of JiirJw)rch, and the haHokkes of hem behittde^ &c.’* 
Greene, in one his pieces, mentions the ^eat lummt of Pans. 

Steeveks. 

I IT ryMt he h'up In it, afer three pence a bay ?] A buy of 

building is,&n many j of Kngland, a common term, of which the 
half tonteption that i conivf ever attain, is, that it is the fpncchetwftn 
the mam beam* ot t'lc ivof ; fo that a barn crjlled twice w'i:h beams is 
a barn of three Johnson:. 

VoL. II. D in 
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in plain dealing, Pompey, I ihall have you whipt : Co for 
this time, Porapey, fare you well. 

Cio^wn, I thank your worlhip for your good counfel ; but 
I lliall follow it, as the flefli and fortune fliall better de- 
termine. 

Whip me? No, no; let carman whip his jade ; 

The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. [Exit, 
Efcal, Come hitherto me, matter Elbow ; come hither, 
matter conttable. How long have you been in this place 
of conttable ? 

Eih, Seven year and a half, lir. 

E/cal. I thought, by your readinefs ® in the office, you 
had continued in it fomc time: You fay, feven years to- 
gether ? 

Elb. And a half, fir, 

E/cai^ Alas I it hath been great pains to you ! They do 
you wTong to put you fo oft upon’t : Are there not men in 
your ward fufficient to ferve it ? 

Elb^ Faith, fir, few of any wit in fuch matters : as 
they are chofen, they are glad to choofe me for them ; 
I do it for fome piece of money, and go through with all. 

E/caL Look you, bring me in the names of fome fix or 
feven, tire moft fufficient of your parifti. 

Elb, To your worftiip’s houfe, fir? 

E/cal, To my houfe : Fare you well.— What’s o’oiock, 
think you ? 

Jaji, Eleven, fir. 

E/aJ. I pray you home to dinner with me. 

I humbly thank you. 

EjeaL It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 

But there’s no remedy. 

Lord Angelo is fevere. 

EjeaL It is but needful : 

Mercy is not itfelf, that oft looks fo ; 

Pardon is ftill the nurfe of fecond woe 

But yet,— Poor Claudio !— There’s no remee^ 

Come, fir. jT \^Exeif//t, 


<9, MW your readiKefi----'\ Old Copy— /i&tf readinefs. Corre£f( 
In the Mfs. of our author’s age,jf''. and (for* fo 
written) were cafily confounded. 


linefs. Corre^fed by 
and (for* fo tli?y 
Ma J,ON E. 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

Another Room in the fame* ^ 

Enter Provoft, and a Seivant. 

Sirn;;. He’s hearing of a caufe ; he will con7C ffciaight : 
ril tell him of you. 

P.oi» Pray you, do. [Rv/V Servant.] T ’ll know 
His plcafurc ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
lie hath but offended in a dream ! 

All fe6lb, all ages fmack of this vice; and he 
To die for it !— 

Enter Angelo. 

A/g. Now, what’s the matter, provoft ? 

Prov. Is it your will Claudio (hall die to-morrow ? 

Afig, Did 1 not tell thee, yea ? hadfl: thou not order ? 
Why doll thou alk again ? 

P} 0^, l4cft I mi^t be too ralh : 

Under your good corre^on, I have feen. 

When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o’er his doom. 

Aftg. Go to ; let that be mine : 

Do you youi office, or give up your place. 

And yMtllhall well be fpared. 

I crave your honour’s pardon.— 

Whtitlhall be done, fir, with the groaiiing Juliet: 

She’.4 very near her hour. 

Ang, Difpofeofhcr 

To fome moic fitter place ; and that witli fpced. 

Re-enter Ser\’ant. 

Sirn;. Here is the filler of the man condemn’d, 
Defiresaccefj toyon. 

Ang, ll.ith 1 *^"* a filler ? 

P>ov. Ay,Jhygood lord; a very \ irtuous maid. 

And to be ^ filler-hood. 

If nothin “my. 

Ang. let her be admitted. [Exit Servant. 

See you tne foinicaticL be remov'd ; 
i.ethVr ha\e ruedful, but not lavilh, means ; 

"rheie lhall be order for it. 

D z 


Enter 
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£fffer Luc lo, And Isabella. 

Prov* Save your honour ! 

Ang. Stay a little while*.— -[rtf JfabJ\ You arc wel- 
coitiie : What^s your will ? 

Ifat^ I am a woeful fuitor to your honour^ 

Pleafe but your honour hear me. 

Ang\, Well ; what's your fuit ? 

Ifab, There is a vice, that mofl: I do abhor^ 

And mofl defire fhould meet the blow of juilice ^ 

For which I would not pleads' but that 1 muil \ 

For which I muil not plead, but that 1 am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not 
Ang. WeB ; the matter f 

I have a brother is condemn’d to die ; 

I do befeechyou, let it be his fault. 

And not mybrotlw^. 

Pro^n Heaven ^ve thee moving graces ! 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the a£lor of it ! 

Why, every fault’s condemn’d, ere it be done ; 

Mine were the very cypher of a funt^ion. 

To fine the faults whdfe fine (lands in record. 

And let go by the a6lor. 

» Stay a Httle It is not clear why the provoft is filSScrTfcaflay, 

nor when he goes out. Johnson. 

Stay a HftU vthilt is Caid by Angela, in anforer to the words, <* Save 
your honour which denoted the Provoft’s intention to depart* Ifa- 
bclla ufes the fame words to Angelo, when fhe out, near the con - 
clufion of this fcenc. So alfo, when fiie oilers to retitc, on finding her 
fuit ineffe^hial: Heaven keep your honour !*’ 'Malone. 

* For which I mufi not plead, hut that 1 am • 

At war, ’/wwr will, and will not.] j. e. for which Imuftnot 
plead, but that there is a conflict in my bread betwixt my a6cAion for 
my brother, which induces me to plead for him, anJ my regard to vir- 
tue, which forbids rbe to intercede for one guilty of JLch a crime ; and 
I find the former mere. powerful than the latter, mSl^n e . 

3 „ I ■ I Itt it he bh fault, 

* And not nty ^^rotber*! i. e let his fault be condemned/'^ eaglrpatcJ 
hut let not my brother himfclf fufiTer. Malone. Jf 

4 To the To fine means, I think, to pffinounce the 

(pfr (%ntcftce of the law, appointed for certain crimes. Mr, .Thco- 

foaid|[ ^i^out neqefBty, reads Jind* The repetition is much in our 
«u tier’s tuenner, Malone, 
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Ifah, O juft, 15ut fcvcre law ! 

J had a brother then.— -Heaven keep your honour ! * 

\retiring^ 

Lucio^ Give’tnot o*crfo: to him again^ intreathixn; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 

You are too cold : if you ihould need a pm. 

You could not with more tame a tongue defirc it ; 

To him, I fay, 

Ifah. Muft he needs die ? 

Ang. Maiden, noremedy- 
I/ab, Yes ; 1 do think that you might pardon 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Aag. I will not do’t. 

I/ab, But can you, if you would? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Ifah. But might you do*t, and do the world no wrong, 

Jf fo your heart were touch’d with that remorfe ^ 

As mine is to him ? 

Ang. He’s fentenc’d j ^tis too late. 

Lucio, You arc too cold. [7i Ifafau 

Ifah. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do fjjeak a, wcfrd. 

May call it back again Well believe this 
No ceremony that to great ones ’longs, 

"^^ Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed fword. 

The marfhal’s truncheon, nor the judge’s robe. 

Become them with one half fo good a grace. 

As mercy does. If he had been as you. 

And you as he, you would have ftipt like him ; 

But he, like you, would not have been fo ftern* 

Ang. Pi ay you, be gone. 

Ijab* 1 would to heaven I had your potency. 

And you were Ifabel 1 fliould it then be thus ? 

No ; I would^tell what ’twcre to be a judge. 

And what a r^ifoner, 

Lucio. touch him; there’s the vein. \^Ajidi» 

S — SwiAh that remorfey"] Remorfe in this place, as in many other*> 
-is p/Vy. OthtllOy A£t. III. iiTEEVENS. 

^ May call it back again .*] The word back was inferted by the 
■editor ot ihc fecond folio, for the fake of the metre. Maioni. 

7 believe thhyl^ Be thoroughly allured of fhu. Thifobaxd* 

D 3 Jng 
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Your brother is a forfeit of the laW, t 
And you but waile your words, 

I/aif. Alas ! alas ! 

Why, all tlie fouls that were *, were forfeit once ; 

And he that "might the vantage bell: have took. 

Found out the remedy : How would you be. 

If he, which is the top of judgment, fhould 
But judge you as you are? O, think on that ; 

And mercy then will breathe within yourlips. 

Like man new made ® . 

Be you content, fair maid ; 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 

Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fon. 

It fnould be thus with him ; — ^he mult die to-morrow. 

I/a^, To-morrow i O, that’s fudden I Spare him, fpare 
him $ 

He’s not prepar’d for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of feafon j lhall we ferve heaven 
With Icfs relpeft than we do miniiter 
T,^o our grofs felves ? Good, good my lord, bethink you : 
Who is It that hath died for this offence ? 

There’s many have committed it. 

Lucio. Ay, well faid. 

Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it ha | Ji i lept-: 
Thofe many had not dared to do that evil, « 

If the firff man that did the edi^l infringe 
Had anfwer’d f )r his deed : now, ’tis awake ; 

Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet. 

Looks in a.glafs *, that fliews what future evils, 

^ Either 

8 ^ all the fSuh that were,] This is falfe divinity. Wc Htould icad, 
Warburtok. 

y And mercy then laill breathe nvithin your ^ 

htJfe man nMu made,'] You will then appear es tender-hearted 
and merciful as the hrft man was in his days of innucq^c, immediately 
hid creation. Mai.onb, 

' J rather think ihc meaning is. You tvill then change fS^everrty of 
ymr yrejent char<::ur. In tamiliar fpcech. You wifi be qmteftnothtr 
mm, JoHXfioiv. M 

* frfi man, ^sc.J The word man his been fupplied ^ the mo- 

dern editors. I wo«id rather read, //“be, the fi/fti Sec, T\ » v^ HfTT, 
introduced by Mr. Malone. 

B ■ and, like a prof her y 

iu a See Matbeeh, A^lIV, fc. i. Steeveks. 
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(Either now, or by remiffnefs new-conceived. 

And fo ill progrefsto be hatcii*d and born,) 

Are now to have no fucceffive degrees. 

But, where they live, to end 

Ij'ah. Yet, fliew fbme pitv. 

Ang. 1 iliew it moft or all, when I fliew jufticc ; 

For then 1 pity thofe 1 do not know^. 

Which a dii'mifsM offence would after gall ; 

And do him right, that, anfwering one foul wrong. 

Lives not to ail another. Be fatisfied; 

Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

1/ah. So you mull be the firft, that gives this fentence ; 
And he that fufrers : O, it is excellent 
'1 o have a giant’s llrength ; but it U tyrannous. 

To ufc it like a giant. 

Lucio. That’s well faid. 

Ifah. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himfelr does, Jove would ne’er be quiet. 

For 

This alludes to the fopperies of the hertls much ufed at that time 
by cheats ajitl fortune -tdiers to predict by. Warburton. 

The heril^ which is a kind of chryf^al, hath a weak tindlure of red 
in it* Among other tricks of aftrologcrs, the difeovering of pa/l or fu- 
ture events was fuppofed to be the conlequence of looking into it. See 
^ i^/cellanlct, p. 165, edit. 1721. Rebi>. 

f But, \yhere they live, to end,] The old copy reads— But, here they 
live, lo ond. Sir '1 homas Hamper fubltituced ere for bere\ but wi/ere 
w as, 1 am perfuaded, the author’s word. 

'Ihe piopiiccy is not, that future evils Should end, ete, or before, they 
are born ; or, in other words, that there fhould be no more evil in the 
w\)iid (ds bir T, Hann}cr by his alteration feems to have underllood 
jl) j but, that they nnuild end where they began, i. e, with the cri- 
min.il j who being punilhed for Viis ofience, could not proceed by 
juicrjjive degrees in wicked^fs, nor excite others, by his impunity, to 
vice. So, in thf ncxtfpcccn: 

And d^> him right, that, anfwering one foul wrong, 

** Livesf^.iot to'adl another,"' 

It is more^/ccly that a letter fliqpld have been omitted at the prefs, 
than tJiat o A* Should have been added. 

Th* ieJiic millahc has happened in tie Merchant of Venice, Faiio, 
1623, p^ 4 * 73 ' a “ ha, ha, here in Genoa.” —inilcad of— • 
in Genoa ?” M a Lome. 

4 “'/ it mtji of all, when I Jhe^v juft ice ^ 

} or then I /ity thofe / do not Thb W'at of 

* D i}. walk. 
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For ever)’- pelting petty officer. 

Would ufe his heaven for ihunder; nothing but thunder.— 
Merciful heaven ! 

I'iiou rather, with thy fharp and fulphurous bolt. 

Split’ll the unwedgcable aod gnarled oak*, 

'Fhan the foft myrtle But man, proud man ^ ! 

Dred in a little brief ■authority ; 

Moft ignorant of what he’s inofi afTur’d, 

His giaiTy clTence, — like an angry ape, 

Flays fnch fan tn flick tricks before high heaven. 

As innke the angels weep ^ ; who, with our fpicens, 

Woul J all themielve^ laugh mortal 

Luclo. O, to him, to him, wench ; he will relent ; 
He’s coming ; I pcrceive’t. 

Prc'v, Fray heaven llie win him ! 

Ifah. We cannot, weigh our brother with ourfelf ’ : 
Great men may jetl wuh faints : ’tis wit in them ; 

But, in the Ids, foul profanation. 

Lucio. "i'hou’rt ill tiic right, girl 5 more o* that. 

If ah* 

rials. When 1 finif my Jet f' {ncayed to mercy ^ let me rememher^ that then‘ U 
m mercy hlen^ijc due to tie country, J(>HK son. 

5 *] i.e. pakry. Stekvjsks, 

<» gnat led oakf'\ Gnarre is the old Englifh word for a knot in •wood* 

7 nan the f\ft wyr//<r j -— many proud man /] The defcdlivc mtua 
of this line ihcvvs th.tt Ionic word was accidentally omitted at the prei's \ 
probably fomc additional epithet to man} perhaps wea/ij— *< but man, 
WM*, proud man— The editor of the fccond folio, to fupply the de- 
fc&, readv— 0 but man, &c. which, like almoft all the other emen- 
dations of thut copy, is the woifb and the moft improbable that could 
ha-*e been chofen . M a i. o n k . 

make the angels ni^eep 'y'] The notion of angels weeping for the 
fins cf mfn is rabbinical . — Ob feccatuntfien^ lingflos inducunt HebrAo- 
rum mrgifiri,--^Grotiui ad S. Lucam. THSoBArD. § 

9 — wboy ^vitb our Jpleensy * 

W tuld all themjflves laugh mortal,] i. c. who, if were endued 
with the organs vt man,*— with our fplceni, would J a them (elves 
out of iramortality : or, as wc fay in common iiic, laugrSthci^cKcs 
dead. Theorat 0 . ) 

Ji he ancients thought that immoderate laughter was caieed by the; 
hignefs of the ipicea. Warbu^^ton 
, * ^ cannot wetgh our ht other nvith ourfelf ;] We mortals, proud and 
prevail on our pallians to weigh 01 compare cur brotUry 

being 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 41 
Jfnh, That in the captain’s but acholerick word, 

'\^’hich in the foldier is flat bkfpliemy. 

Luck, Art a vis’d that? more on* t. 

Ang, Why do you put thefc fayings upon me ? 

Ifah, Becaufe authority, though it err like others. 

Math yet a kind of medicine in itfelf, 

I'liat fkins the vice o’ the top : Go to your bofoin ; 

Knock there ; and alk your heart, what it doth know 
'I’hat’s like my brother’s fault : if it confefs 
A natural guildnefsy fuch as is his. 

Let it not Tound a thought upon your tongue 
AgAiiil my brother’s life. 

Ang, She fpeaks, and ’tis 

Such Ve life, that my ienfe breeds with it ».*— Fare you well* 
Ijab, Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang, 1 will bethink me : — Come again to-morrow. 

Ij'ab, Hark, how I’ll bribe you : Good, my lord, turn 
back. 

Aug, How 1 bribe me ? 

Ijub, Ay, with fuch gifts, 'that heaven fhall lhare with 
you. 

a being of like nature and like frailty, v»]th ourfelf* We have differ- 
*'nt faims and diflerent judgment!! for the fame faults committed by 
■*^,'’r*bns of ditferent condition. Johnson. 

c reading of the old copy, ourjelfy which Dr. Warburton changed 
toyourjafy is fupported by a paft^c in the fifth adt*. 

« — If he had fo offended, 

He would have ^vegb'd thy brother by himfeify 
And jiot have cut him off.*’ Malone. 

^ — (hat my JenJe breeds w/rij /V.] That is, new thoughjis arc ftirring 
in rrvroind, conceptions are hatched m ray imaginafion. So we 
ia; *n> L-iuid over thought. Johnson. 

Sir W. I^nvenant’s alteration favours the fenfc of thc'^ old reading 
whivh Mr. Pope changed to bleeds'^ s 

■ She fpeaks Jucb jenfe 

*zv}th my rtajon bre^s/*rA images 

i}\ *■’ ha s exreh’entiy form'd, Steeveks. 

I int’-.iM k the mcAning is,-.*She delivers her fentiments witJr fuch 
prov.nc||, ioicc, and elegance, that my fenfual de/ires are inflamed by 
v f!)'' 1 ys. Sitifc has been already ufed in this play with the fame 

—one who never feels 

« The wanton and motions of the fenfe," Maoone. 

Luck* 
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Luch^ You had marr’d all eJfe. 

Ifah, Not witii fond Ihekeis * of the tefted gold*. 

Or ftones, whofe rates * are either rich, or poor. 

As fancy values them : but with true prayers. 

That ihall be up at heaven, and enter there. 

Ere fun-rife ; prayers from preferved fouls 
From falling maids, whofe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well : come to me to-morrow. 

l,uciQ. Go to ; "tis well ; away. [AJide to Ifabel. 

Jfab. Heaven keep your honour fafe ! 

A/ig, Amen : 

For 1 am that way going to temptation. 

Where prayers crofs [Ajidc. 

i/ai . 


5 foftd Ttnd rtiearts very frfquently m our author foolt/hm 

It figntfiea in this place vaiueJ or priced hy folly, St k kv ji n«. 

4 — tefted (To/ J cuppclled, -brought to the f£/?, relincd. Johnson. 

Thecuppeli is called by the rehners a teji. Vide Harris's Lex. Tech. 
Vooe CuppEi-L. Sir J. Hawkins. 

s nvhofe rates—] The old copy has— ru/e. This necefiary emenda- 
tion was made by Mr. Steevens. Malone. 

6 ^prejfrved /Wj,J i. c. pteferved from the corruption of the world. 
The metaphor is taken from fruits preferved in fugar. Wahsurton. 

7 ^men : 

Tar 1 am that reoay going to temptation^ 

Where prayers cruls.J Which way Angelo is going to temptation, 
we begin to perceive; but how praytrt ctojs that way, or crols each 
ocher, at that way, more than any other, 1 do not underftand. 

Ifabella prays that his honour may be fafe, meaning only to give him 
bis title : his imagination is caught by the word honour i he feels that 
bis honour is in danger, and therefore, 1 believe, anfwcrs thus : 

/ am that Hvay going to temptation^ 

Which your prayers erfs. 

That IS, I am tempted to Jofe that honour of which thouimploreft the 
prefervation. The temptation under which I labour is that which thou 
haft unknowingly thwarted yf\th thy prayer. He ulos the fame mode of 
language a few lines lower. Jfabella, parting, fays : Swe your honour * 
Afigclo catches the word— A' / from what f' 

Ftomtbre\ t'venftomtbynnttue! Johnson.^ 

The beft metifod of iJluilr t ng thii paflage will be to quote aTimilar 
one from thzMercban* cf P%'vi t. A6t 111. fc. i. ^ 

1 would it might prove the end of his loflcs ! 

. I et me fay j^men betimes, Ufi thcdem.l croft tby prayer'* 
Angelo reetns lo fay Amtn to Il'abcUa's prayer ; 

but. 
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Ifah, At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordfhip ? 

At any time *fore noon* 

IJah^ Save your honour I 

[ Exeunt Lucio, Isabella, and Provoft* 
Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue !— 

What’s this ? what*s this ? Is this her fault, or mine? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who fins mofi? Hal 
Not flic ; nor doth flie tempt : but it is J, 

That lying by the violet, in the fun®. 

Do, as the carrion docs, not as the .flower. 

Corrupt with virtuous feafon. Can it be, 

*l’hat rnodefty may more betray our fenfe 

I'han woman’s lightnefs ? Having wafte ground enough. 

Shall we defire to raze the fanduary, 

tut, to make the cxprcilion clear, wc fliould read perhaps^'W here 
praters n>e crojfed. TvRWHJTt. 

1 believe, the meaning is— May Heaven grant yout prayer ! May 
my honour be preferved ! for 1 find I am going into .that way or road 
of temptation, where prayers oAy can thnvartxht temptation, A|id pre- 
vent ii from overcoming me. 

I'o irdfs is ufed in the fame fenfe inTimon of Athens, : “ The devil 
knew noi what he did, when he made man politick ; he crojfed himfelf 
-hv it,*’ Again, in the play before us ; “I maj make my calc as Clau- 
dio i,, to crofs this in the Icaft.’* 

5 r, perhaps, the fpeaker means,— I am going into the road of temp- 
tation, into which wc daily pray that we may not he led. Our Lord's 
pi 3}er may have been here in Shakfpearc's thoughts. M aione. 

S it is /, 

TAuf lying hy the •vioUty in the fun^ &c,] I am not corrupted by 
h'*!', but by my own heart, which excites foul defires under the fame 
bpi’ign infiucnccs that exalt her purity, as the carrion grows putrid by 
til'd e beams which increafe the fragrance of the violet. Johnson. 

•<' Can it he, 

*rbat modeJFj may more betray our fenfe ^ 

Than nvoman^s iightnefi ?] So, in Vromos and Cuffandra, 15781 ' 
** 1 do prote/l her modefi wordcs hath wrought in me a ma/e, 

•• Though he be faire, Ihe is not dcackt with garifli Ihewes forgar.e* 

** ILr be\Vfic lures, her hxikcs cut off fond fuits with chaft difdaiti. 

** ("God, i feele a fodaine change, that doth my frccdomc chaync. 

“ Wh'rtv didfi thou fay ? fic, Promos, dc. See.’'' Steevens. 

^ScnfehA 5 in tliis paffage the fame fignification as in that ibov- 
—that my jenje breeds with it," Malone* 


And 
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AtA pitch our evils there * ? O, fie, fie, fic ! 

What doft thou ? or what art thou, An^jelo ? 

Doft thou defire her foully, for thofc things 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live : 

Thieves for their robbery have authority. 

When judges Ileal themfelves. What ? do 1 love her. 
That I defirc to hear her fpeak again. 

And feaft upon her eyes ? What is’t I dream on ^ 

O cunning enemy, to catch a faint. 

With faints dofi bait thy hook i Moll dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To fin in loving virtue : never could the llrumpet. 

With all her double vigour, art, and nature. 

Once fiir my temper j but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite : — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I fmil'd, and wonder’d how 

SCENE lir. 

Ream in a Pri/on, 

Enter Duke, habited like a Friar, and Provofl. 

Duke^ Hail to you, provofi! fo I think, you a^e^ 

Pro<v, 1 am the provofi : What’s your will, good friar? 

Duke. Bound by my charity, and my blefs’d order,- 

* And pitch our evils there So, in K. Henry VIII i 
« Nor build their evU$ on the graves of great men.” 

Neither of thefc paU'agcs appear to contain a very elegant allu/jon. 

Evih, in the prefent inilance, undoubtedly ftands forkae. Dr. Far- 
mer aflurcs me he has feen the vrord ufed in this fenfc by our ancient 
iMnters^ and it appears from Harrington’s Mecamorphojii of Ajax, &c. 
that the privies were originally fo ill contr.vcd, cVen in royal palaces, aa 
to deferve the title of or nujfanccs* Stekvens, 

One of Sir John Berkenhead’s querioe confirms the Aforegoing obfer- 
▼adon ; 

** Whether, ever Cnee the Houfe of Commons has been locked up, 
the fpeakcr’s chair has not been a chfe^fiodr' V 

** Whether it is not feafonable to flop the nofe of my e^ilF* Two 
CtjJTOBjEs OF P>\ui.’s CHURCH.y.\RD, 8vo. no date. Maeoisie. 

* IffuiP d, and ^>o^der^d Low.] As a day muft now intervene betv^een 
this conference of Ifabella witli Angelo, and the next, the aii might 
more properly end h*tc j and here, in my opinion, it was ended by the 
foet;, JonnsoM, 

5 


I come 
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T come to vifit the afHi^ed fpirits 
Here in the prifon : do me the common right 
To let me fee them ; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes^ that I may minifter 
To them accordingly. 

Pro'V, I would do more than that, if more were needful. 

Enter Juliet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine. 

Who falling in the flames of her own youth V 
Hath bliller’d her report : She is with child ; 

And he that got it, fentenc*d : a young man 
More ht to do another fuch o^ence. 

Than die for this. 

Duke, When mufl: he die ? 

Pronj, Aal do think, to-morrow.-— 

1 have provided for you ; ftay a while, Juliet. 

And you ihall be condudlied. 

Duke, Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry ? 
Juliet. 1 do^ and bear the ftame moil patiently. ' ‘ 
Duke, 1^11 teach you how you fliall arraign your con- 
fcience. 

And try your penitence, if it be found. 


1 ftilUttg in the flameS ^ her own youths 

Hath ter report Thz old ct py has— T'Ke cor- 

redtion was mads by Dr. Warburton. In fuifj'oi t oJ this cmendjtion, 
it ihould be remembered, that flawes (far fo it was anciently ipeitcJl 
and fiamci differ only by a letter that is very frcijucatly* miftaken at the 
prels. TJie lame miltake is found in MacLetb^ AGl 11. fc. i. edit.1623 s 
» my Aeps, which tiiey may walk,”— inftcad of— .whicli way, 
Again, in this ylzy oi Mcafurefor Meajure^ AftV. fc.i. edit. 1623: 
— “ give we your handj” initcad of wr.— In a former feene of the 
play before us we meet with— burning youth.” Malone. 

SirW- Davenant reads Jlames miit'Ati of flaws in his Law againfl 
Lovers^ a play^ almoR- literaliy taken from Meajurc for Meafure, aiid 
Much Ado about Noti ing. Farmer.' 

Shakfpeare has flaming youth in Hamlet^ and Greene, in his 
too JLiirCf lays— “ he meafuicd the flames of youth by his own 

dead cinders.” Bltflct d her report^ is disfigured her fame, Blifier feirms 
to ha\? reference to x\\^ flames mentioned in the preceding line. A fimi- 
lar ufe of this word occurs in Hamlet : 

<* —1— - takes the role 

’ '* From the fair forehead of an innocent lov^ 

And fets a blifter there.” Steeveks. 


Or 
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Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet. 1*11 gladly learn. 

X)i{ke. Love you the man that wrong’d you ? • 

Juliet. Yes, as 1 love the woman that wrong’d him. 
Duke. So then, it feems, your moft ofFenceful ad 
Was mutually committ^id f 
Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his. 
Juliet I do confels it, and repent it, father. 

Duke, ’'rts meet fo daughter: But left you do repent-*. 
As that the fin hath brought you to this (hame, — 

Which forrow is always toward ourfelves, not heaven ; 
Shewing, we would not fpare heaven as we love it. 

But as wc ftand in fear, — 

Juliet. 1 do repent me, as it is an evil ; 

And take the fhame with joy. ^ 

Duke. There reft 

Your partner, as 1 hear, mull die to-morrow. 

And 1 am going with inftrudion to him ; 

GVace go with you ! Beuedidte. \^Exit. 

Juliet. Mali die to-morrow ! O injurious love , 

That refpites me a life, whofe very comfort 
Is ftill a dying horror ! 

Pro<v. ’Tis pity of him. \Excunt.^ 

4 But left yau do repent,'] is only a kind of negative imprrativf—. 
Ke te pasniteati — ind means, repent not on this account. Stf*. vtNS. 

I think th.it line at leaft is wanting a^ier the firft of the Duke’s 
fpeech. It would be prefumptuous to .itLcmpt to replace the woids ; but 
the Teufe, I am perfuaded, is eafily rccoveuihle out of Juliet s anfwer. 

J fuppofc hts advice, inlubftancc, to ha\c been nearly tins. Take care, 
lejt you repent [not fo much of your fault, as it is an evll,j as that the 
Jin Luh brought ym to this Jhame.^^ Accordingly, Juliet’s anfwcr is ex- 
plicit Lo this poinr : 

“ I do repent me, as It is an evil. 

And take the Jh air enaith Tyrwhitt. 

5 tibewwgf we would not fpaic heaven^] i.e. fpaie to ojend heaven. 

Malone. 

^ There refl.] Keep yovit'fclf in this temper. Johksdn. 

^ 7 0 injurious /iwr,] O love, that is injutious in expediting Clau- 
dio's death, and that icfiutC' me a hie, which is a burtUen to me worl’c 
than death ! Tull e i . ’ • 


S C E N E 
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SCENE IV. 

A Room in Angelo’j Hou/e* 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang, When I would pray and think, I think and pray 
To feveral fubjedls : heaven hath my empty word:i ; 

Whilft my invention *, hearing not my tongue. 

Anchors on Ifabel ^ : Heaven in my moutii**. 

As if 1 did but only chew his name ; 

And in my heart, the ilrong and fwelling evil 
Of my conception : I'hc date. Whereon 1 lludied. 

Is like a good thing, being often read. 

Grown fear’d and tedious ^ ; yea, my gravity, 

W'herein (let no man hear me) 1 take pride. 

Could I, with boot ^ , change for ‘an idle plume. 

Which the air beats for vain, O place 1 O form ^ I 

How 

8 prii/fl my Inveiit’ion,] By invgHtien, I believe the poet means ima- 
jrnaticttm Steevens* 

So, in our author's 103d ioanet : 

« a f.ice, 

That overgoes my blunt in^ventwn quhe.*’ 

Again, in K. Henry P": 

“ O foramuieof fire, thatwoold afeend 
“ I'Jie brighteft heaven of invention !" Mai. one* 

•> Anchors on JjabeL'j We meet with the lame lingular cxpreflioa In 
u'intony and Cleopatra : 

“ Tlicrc would he anrhorhiB afpeif, and die 

“ 'With looking on his life/’ Malone. 

1 Jieaien in tny m<iutby'\ i. c. Heaven in my mouth. Malone. 
^ Grcivn fear’d and fediausj] What we go to with reluctance may 
be faid to be feared, Johnson. 

» tvtth boot,‘\ Boot profit, advantage, gain. Steevens. 

4 - — change for an i'^U pltittWy 

PP'bttp tt^air heats for vain. 0 place! 0 form ! There ts, 

I bcljcve, no inltance 'm Shakfpcarc, or any otiicr author, of “ for vain'* 
being ufed for in vain.” Bcflues ^ has the air o» wind Icfs eli'ccl on a 
feather than on twenty otiier things ^ or rather, is not the reverie of this 
the truth? An ioU /Avrje aft'uredly is not that ever-fixed mark,” of 
whicl^our author Ijjcaks cllewheie, chat looks on tempeibs, and i* 
never iliaken.'* Th-^ old copy has ‘vainct in which way a *vane or wea- 
ther-cock* was formerly Ipelt. [.W Alwjhcuii Dict. 1617, ir. nrerb*^ 
ho'allo, in L eve's Laf'bur's Lzj}^ A^t IV. fc, i, edit. 162, “ What 
nteine T whatw cathcicovk ?"j i would therefore read— I would 

exchange 
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Mow often doft thou with thy c^fe thy habit» 

Wrench awe from fbols^ and tie the wifer fouls 
To thy falfe Teeming ® ? Blood, thou ftill art blood " : 

Let’s write good angel on the devil’s horn 
^Tis not the devil’s creft. 

E/h'ey 

exchisinge my gravity, fays Angelo, for an Idle feather, which bein'; 
driven along by the wind, ferves, to the fpe^ator, for a vane or v/e.'- 
thexcock. So, in *Tbe JVinter^s *Tale i 
- 1 am vl feather far e*ich tjuind that blows.” 

And in the Merchant of Venice w'e meet with a kindred thought: 

1 ihouid be ftiil 

Plucking thegrafs, to know wkerefts the kuW.” 

The omilhon of the article Is certainly awkward, but not without 
example. Thus, in Jif. 

** Hot queftrifts after him met him at gate,* 

Again, in Coriolanut : << Go, fee him out at gates*'"^ 

A^ain, in 7itus Andronuut : ** Afccnd, fair queen. Pantheon.'* 
Again, in the Winter's ‘Tale : ** ’Pray heartily, he be at palace f'* 
Again, \n CymbeHne : Nor tent, that.’* 

The author, however, might have written— 

— anidlc plume. 

Which the air beats for \ane o’ the place.— O form. 

How often doH thou^Sec* 

The pronoun theu^ referring to only one antecede^, appears to me 
ilrongly to fupport fuch a regulation. Malone* 

5 — Foroutfidcj garbj external fhew. Johnson* 
ft Wrench awe from fooU^ and tie the wifer fouls 

To thy falje feemtng?^ Here Shakfpeare judicioufly dicing 
: di^erenC operations of high place upon dift'erent minds. Fools ai** 
|hted, and wife men arc allured. Thofe who cannot judge but by 
the eye, are eafily awed by fplendour; thofe v^ho coiiiider men as \\‘< (i 
ns conditions, are eafily peiluaded to love the appearance of virtue dig* 
xiificd with power. Johnson. 

7 thou ftill art bhod The old copy reads— Blood, I hou 

art blood. Mr. Pope, to fupply the fyllable wanting to complete tli- 
metre, resuis— Blond, tliou art hut blood ! B|^t the word now iniro- 
duced appears to me to agree better with the context, anft therefore moic 
likely to ha\e been the author’s.— isufed here, as in other places, 
for temperament of body. Malone. 

^ L:t's write gor>d angel on the devil's horn, 

'Th not the devil's creft.^^ i. e. let the moll: wicked tiling have 
butaviituous pre-^nce, and it th.dl pafs for innocent. WARniTiiTON. 

It Ihould be reniembeii'd that the devil is ufually reprefented with 
barns and cloven feet— b>r. Johnfon would read— 'Tisyifr* the ucwl’s 
creil* He acknowledges, however, that the palfagcmay be undcrlfood, 
&o Pr* Warburten’s explanation, V place, Uow doft tlu.u 

in)pjlc. 
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Enter Servant. 

How now, who’s there ? 

Scr^Vs One Ifabel, a filler, defires accefs to you. 

Teach her the way. [Exit Serv.} O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus mufter to my heart ; 

Making both it unable fi)r itfelf. 

And difpoffefiing all my other parts 
0/ necelFary fitnefs ? 

So play the fooliih throngs with one that fwoons ; 

Conic all to help him, and£> Hop the air 
jiy which he ftiould revive : and even fi> 

'i’hc general, fubje£l to a well-wilh’dking 
Quit their own part, and in obCcquious fondnefs 
Crowd to his prefence, where their untaught love 

Mail 

iniiviff- upon the world by falfc appearances ! fo much, that if we 
*7vnie goed angel on the devil's horn^ *Sts not taken any longer to be the 
dcr^uPs treji. In this fenfe. Blood thmart^ is an interjefied excla- 
mation.’' The old copy appears to me to require no alteration. 

Malone. 

— ro wy heart j] Of this fpccch there Is no other trace iii*2*romos 
and Caffandra than flic following : 

«« Both hope and dreadc at once my hartc doth ruch.” Stekvens. 

* Tbt general -i fubjeSi to a HveU~v)ipy*d kir>g,~\ General Wds, in our au- 
thor's time, a word for f^eople, Co that the genet a! is the people^ or mul* 
to aking, Soj in Hatniet i « The play picafed not tlic 
milnof. : ’twas caviare to the Johnson. 

'I'he ufe of this phrafe, ** the general for the people, continued Co 
late as to llic time ctf lord Clarendon : — ** as rather to be confented to, 
tlian that the genera! lliould fuffer.*' Hift, B.V. p. 5 ^ 0 . Svo.Malone. 
'Twice in liamlee our author efes fnbjet^ for fubjefls : 

** So nightly toils the fulj-^l of the land." A&. 1, fc. i. 

Again, A£V I. fc. ii • 

** The lifts , 9 nd full propr'rtions all arc made 
“ Out of bis S teivens. 

So the duke haerTrefore 1. fccnc ii.) cxpre/redUIs dlftlkeof popular’ 
applaufe : - 

Til privily avv.iy. 1 love the people. 

But do not like to ftage ms rorheir eyes. 

Though it do well, 1 do not rclifli well 
‘^'Thcji loud ,ippl ’.life and aves V4*hrnicnt ; 

“ N^ r do I think tii.' man of fafe diferetion, 

TIAc doe*. it.” 

I cannot help thinking that Shakfneare, in thefe twopaftages, Jnrended 
to tl'utcr that unkr.<g!j wcaknei's of James Uic Firft, Uf4iich madehim fo 
VuL.lJ, E impafticttt 
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Mufl: needs appear offence. 

Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid ? 

I am Oome to know your pleafure. 

Jfjg* I'hat you might know it, would much better 
pleafe me, 

Than to demand what *tis. Your brother cannot live. 
J/ab. Even fo ? — Heaven keep your honour ! 

Ang. Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be. 

As long as you, or I : Yet he mull die. 

Ifab^ Under your fentence? 

Yea. 

_ ijQ>. When, I befecch you? that in his reprieve. 
Longer, or fhorter, he may be fo fitted. 

That his foul ficken not. 

Ang,^ Ha I Fie, thefe filthy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature lloleii 
A man already made % as to remit 
Their fawey fweetnefs, that do coin heaven’s image 
In damps that are forbid ^ : ’tis all as eafy 

Falfely 

impatient of the crowds that flocked to fee him, efpcclally upon his firlt 
coming, that, as fomc of our hiflorians fay, he reftrained them by a 
pjocidmation. Sir Symonds D’Ewes, in his Memoirs of his own Life, 
[a Mf. in the Britifli Mufeum,] has a remarkable pafl’age with regard 
to this humour of James. After taking notice, that the king going to 
parliament, on the 3ach of January, i6zo-l, “ fpjke lovingly to -the 
people, and faid, God bleL ye, God biefs ye;” he adds thefe wordi, 
coi:tr*iiy to his former hafty and patfionatc cuttom, whiv.ii often, in 
his fi'dden aiilcinper, would bid a pox or a plague on luvh .is flouked to 
fc'.: hr:.” Tvrwhitt. 

^ .1 .1. ^lat bath from nature fi ole n 

A man aln uiy made^ i, c. that hath killed a man. Malone. 

5 fa^cy JweetneJs, that do coin heaven*;, imagf 

in ItJimps that att forbid :J We meet with nearly the fame 
woida in Ktng^ Edward JIL a tragedy, 1596, cciiainly prior to this play ; 

“ And will your facicd felf 

Commit high treafon 'gainll rljc kin^ 0/ heaven f 
** To^amf his intake in forbiddm metaJ 
Thcfc hues are fpoken by the countefs of Salilliury, v/hofc chafllty 
(Itki’ Ifaocl's) Was all'ailed by her fovercign. 1 

Tlmv jawey Jvteetnfifs Dr. Warbi+rton interprets, tbd'' fawiy-if 

^ •„ gt'Kce 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE- .51 
Falfely to take'* away a life true made,-- 
As to put mettle in reftrained means. 

To make a falfe one ^ . ■ 

Ifab. 'Tis fet down fo in heaven, but not in earth 
Ang, Say you fo ? then I fhallpoze you quickly. 
Which had you rather. That the moft juft law 
Now took your bi-other’s life ; or, to redeem him 

y 

gencf ff the aftpetite. Perhaps It means nearly the fame as what is af- 
terwards called fweet uncfeanntft. Mai»onx. 

4 F'alfcly H raitf— J Faljeiy is the fame with illegally ; fci 

faift-i Ml the next linos, isillegali ill^Uimate» Johnson. 
j j^s to put mettle in reftrained means, 

To make a falfe one."] Mettle^ the reading of the old opy, which 
was changed to metal by Mr- Theobald, (who has been followed by 
tiic fubfequent cditois,) is fupported not only by the general purport of 
the paihige, (in which our author having already illuftrated the icntiment 
he lui attributed to Angelo by an ailufion to coining, would not give the 
lame image a fecond time,) but by a fimtlar exprelTion in ‘Timon : 

« — 11 — 1 thy father, that poor rJtg, 

<« Muft be thy fubje^l ^ who i» fpite put fluff 
To fome beggar, and compounded thee, 

*t Poor rogue hereditary.” » 

Again, in the Winter^ i ^aki 

As rank as any Hax-wench, that puts to. 

Before her troth-piight.” 

The controverted word is found again in the fame fenfc in Machah ^ 
^ <« — ..thy undaunted tntttk ihould compofe 

Nothing but males.” ^ 

Again, in K* Hi bard TI: 

that bed, that womb. 

That mettle, that iVli-fame mould tliat falhion’d thee, 

“ Made him a man.” 

Means is here ufed for medium, or objeSi, and the fenfe of the whole 
is thii : 'Tis as eafy •wickedly to deprive a man bt/i n in tuedhek o f lif-, as 
to have unla 7 vfnb(tommgrLe *ivtth a maid, in order to give hfe to an tl :gt~ 
tim-ttc child* thou^hr is fimply, that murder is as fcaf) as forni- 

cation $ and the inference which Angelo would draw, is, th^t it is as 
improper to pardon the hitter as the former. The words— /c make a falfe 
evidently referring to /j/r, Acw that the preceding tine is to 
unJer/iood in a natural, and not in a metaphorical, fenle. Malont- 
Tm f t d-^wn fc in bea-cen, but net tn earth*] What you ha^e f 
•ii' jtcdly the f ' murder 'd i\ 'cation are both foib.d 

bv of ft nf fj.— but on earth Uer offence iffconlidcred 

inous than /rnu r. Mai . O N £ • 

toted^ew I ^ I'he old copy has— to redeem him—* The 
'ji w adc t'N Sir WiUi;»m l>'Avcnai^i, Malone* 

E z Give 
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G^ive up yimr b<>4y to fuch fweet uncleanncfs* 

I As (he that he hath ftainM? 

V Ifah, Sir, believe this, 

;r I had rather give my body than my foul ^ 

Ang^ 1 talk not of your foul ; Our compelled lins 
Stand more for number than for accompt 
Ifah. How fay you P 

Ang, Nay, I’ll not warrant that ; for I can fpcak 
AgainU the thipg 1 fay. Anfwer to this ; — 

I, now the voice of the recorded law. 

Pronounce a fentence on your brother’s life ; 

Might there not be a charity in fin, 

' To fave this brother’s life ? 
i/ah, Pleafe you to do’t. 

I’ll take it as a peril to my foul. 

It is no fin at all, but charity. 

Ang, Pleas’d you to do’t, at peril ofyour foul 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 

I/ah, That I do beg his life, if it be fin. 

Heaven, let me bear it ! you granting of my fuit. 

If that be fin. Til make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 

And nothing of your, anfwer*. 

* * A^rg, 

® 7 had rather give my body than wy fiui*] Ifabcl, I believe, 
the words, “ give my body,** in a dii^eicnt lenfe from that in which 
they had been employed by Angelo. She means, I think, I bad rather die, 
than forfeit my eternal hafpine/ by the profitution of my perfon, M a l on jc. 
.. . Our comptir d Jint 

Stand more for number than for accompt.] Anions to which v/e 
are, compelled, however numerous, are not imputed to us by heaven as 
crimes. Jf you caniior. fave your brother but by the lofs of your chaftity, 
it is not a voluntary but compelled fin, for which yx>\x cunnot be 
eountabie. M a i. o n k . I 

* Pleas'dyau todo't, at peril, &c.] The reafoning Is thus: Angelo 
aJks whether there might not be a charity in fin to fa^re this brother, Jfa- 
heiU anfwets, that if Angelo nvill fave him, fhe *io\U flake her foul that 
it Tvere charity, not fin, Angelo replies , that if Ifabcila would fave 
him at the laasarj of her foul, U nvcuhi be not indeed no fin, hut 1 1 fin to 
mtfbkb the charity >would be equivalent, Johnson. 

* And nothing of your, afifwer,'\ This paflage would hf clear, I 
thUik, if it., were pointed thus ; 

T«i have it added to the faults of mine. 

And nothing of your, anfwer. 

‘ t "Su 
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An^, Nay, but hear me : 

Your fcnfe purfncs not mine : either you are ignorant. 

Or feem fo, craftil)^ ^ ; and that's not' good. 

Ifah. Let me be ignorant S and in nothing good. 

Rut gracioufly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wifdom vvilhes to appear moft bright. 

When it doth tax itl'elf : as thefe black mafks 
Proclaim an cnfhicld beauty * ten times louder 

Tha* 

So that the fubftantive anf*tcer may be utidetftood to be joined in con» 
Itruftion with tninc as well your* The faults of mine anjnver arc the 
faults nvhhh 1 am to anf'zuer for* Tyrwfjitt.*^ 

^tid nothing of your anf^c ery means, and make no part of*thofe for 
ivhhh you jhtJtl be called to an fiver * STEfeVKNS. 

3 Ot ferm jo, craftily,] Ola Copy — erafty, Correfted by Sir William, 
D’Avenant. Mat. one. 

4 Let me he hrnoranty'^ Me U wanting in the original copy. The 
emendation was made by the editor of the feepnd folio. Mat o>:e. 

5 Proclaim an cnfhicld heauty*^"^ An trjh^tld beauty is a Jhidded beau^ 
ty , a beauty eonercd as with a fhidd* Steevens, 

This Ihould be written en-lheird* or in^ftodVd* as it is in 
AiSMV. fc. vi, 

I'hruHrs forth hi$ horns again into the world '' 

‘‘ That were in’(heUfd^\'Au Marclus Itood for Rome.” 

Thefe inufV mean, 1 think, the Majks of the audience ; how- 

ever improperly a complnucut to them is put into ihe mouth of Angelo. 
As Shaklpeare would naidiy have been guilty of fuch an indecorum to 
fldt^irr a common audience, 1 think thispaflage affords ground for fuppo- 
fing that tbe play was wudtten to be atflcd at ermrt. Some ftitikes of par- 
ticular llattery to the king 1 have alieajy pointed out j and there are 
fr'verai orher general reflcdlions, in the charafler of tljc duke efpccial- 
1} , vvliicii leem calculated fui the royal car. 1 'yrw'Hitt. 

1 do not think fo well of the conjedture in the lattej pare of this note, 
r.s I did fiinie years ago 5 and therefore 1 ihould wifli to withdraw it. 
Not that 1 am inclined to adopt the idea of the authorof Rem arks, &c. 
p. 20. I tee no grvJund foi fuppofing tha^t Ifahclla bad any majk in her 
hand. My no^m at picfent is, that thephiaCe thefe black wajks ligni- 
fies nothing more than black majks ; according to an old idiom of our 
language, by which the dempnflrative pronoun is put for the prepofitive 
■article. See tht Gi^'a*y to Chaucer y Ed. 1775. v. ^'hhy^TbtJe, Slial:- 
Jpcarc feems to have uled the famy;: idiom, not only m the pallage quoted 
by JVlrgjStcevcRS tti. m Homer and Juliet^ but alfo in ijhl* IP'* A£t 1 . fc. iii* 
— but for ih^e vile guns, 

H(,:*would l.itniclf have been a foldier. 

With ic'fpcti t<» tile fonner part of this note, though the Remarker 
has told us, that “ ajhidd is certai;^i.y put by concra<£^j'on for /•«- 
JhUldsd^ 1 have no objection to leaving my conjciftuie in its place, till 

£ X b>{xit 
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^ beauty ccnild difplayM.<--n^iil; mai^k me ; 

't^o be received ©liiSiaiV fpdak tiiore grofs : 

Y our brother k ^ ^ 

r"' JM. So. ■ ‘ 

And his otfenoe is as it appears 
Accountaa^ to tlie law upon that pain 
J/aS, True. 

' Admit no other way to fave his life, 

^ (As rfubfcribe not that nor any other, 

' ^JBut in the lofs of queiHon* *^^that you, his filler, 

, landing yourlelf defir*d of loch a peribn, 

Whofe credit witii*the jpdge, or own great place. 

Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all » binding law ® ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to favc him, but that either 
You muft lay down the treafwes of your body 
To this fuppos*d, or clfe tolethim fufFcr * i 

feme authority Is prodtiosd for fuch^an ufage of tnf>UU or en/hUlded, 

Tyj* WHITT# 

Sir reads— a hlack but I am afVald Mr# 

Tyrwhitt is too -w cU t'upportcd in his htn i'^ppQi&tion^ by a paliagc at the 
beginning of Kamt^ etnA yuljt$ t ' . . T ^ ^ 

<< Thefe hr.ppy majAs that 'kifs fair ladies' brows, 

<< 3eing us io mind they hide the fair.** Stekvbns. 

* ^ufon that pain.] is here for feualtv^ fmnijhmentu Johnson# 

1 (As I fubferibe mt thai,'\ To fuhfenbe means, to agree m 

St EE YENS. 

* But Jfi tkt lofs This 6xpl4eflson I believe means, 

hut in Idle or ^nvtrjation that tends to nothings which may 

therefore, in o\tr autiior*s language, be call'd fhe loj's of ^uefhn* 

Thus, 'm CortQlatiuSf 111. fc. i % 

** The y^bich fndll turn you to no other harm, 

ThSn fo much Ufs of time**'' 

Sluefitony in Shakfpeare, often bears this meaning. So> in his "Rdfe of 
letter eee: ' ^ 

** And after fupper long he qutfltontd 
‘ With model! Lucrcce, dpc.” Stx evens* 

^i^ejlhn is ufed hti^re, as in iQany other places, for eonnferfatum* 

Malone# 

^ 9 Of the all - bini^g la*w j— ] The old copy has— The 
. Im Mr. Thcq|>aid’s. MALo^ r. 

> CO Jff him fuffer\\ Sir Thomas Hanmer reads more 

1 cli® him fuffer.’* But our author is ’fre- 

W'theconftruftioji of his rcnteaces. I have there - 
to the old copy. Ton muft be under the neceftity [to let, &c.J 
beundeiitobd* Mai one* 

What 
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What would you dot 

Ifah. As much brother, ^ : 

That ia. Were I uudbr iht terms of death. 

The impreffion of kefenVhtps Vd wear as rubies. 

And ftrip myfelf to death, as to a bed 

That longing I have been hak for, ere I’d yield 

My body up to Hiame* 

Then mull your brother die. 

J/ai, And 'twere the cheaper way ; 

Better it were, a brother died at once *, 

Than that a liller, by redeeming him, < 

Should die for ever. ^ 

Were not you then as cruel as thefenteitco 
That you have Hander’d fo ? ' - 

Ifab, Ignomy in ranfom ahd.free pardon. 

Are of two houies : lawful mercy 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption* 

Ang. You feem’d of late to make the law a tyrant ; 

And rather prov’d the Hiding of your brother 
A merriment ihan a vice« 

Ifah^ O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, * 

To have what we would have, we fpeak not what we mean ; 

1 fome thing do excufe the thing I hate. 

For his advantage that I dearly love. 

We are all frail. 

//&», Elfe let my brother die. 

If not a feodary, bift only he ^9 ' 

Owe, * 

i — if brother died at «/??<•,] Perhaps wc Ihould read— once. 

Johnson. 

3 Ignomy in ranfom ,1 Ignomy was In our author’s tim* ufed for ig^ 
r.ominy. S > again, in K, Himy //f. Part I* 

** Thy^gnomy fleep with thee in thy grave—.** 

Sir W. D’Aveiianc’s alteration of tbefc linca ilwy prove a feafomhly 
good comment on them : 

Ignoble ranfom no proportion bears 

To pai don freely given. Melons. 

4 If^ncta feodary. hur only hi?, &c.] This is fo obfeure, but the allu- 

fion fo fine, tbat it deferves to be explained. Afeadary was one that in 
the times id' vaiidhige held lands ol the chief lord, under the tenure of 
paying rent and ierviv'e, which tenures were galled feuda atnongft the 
Gt>ths. Now, ia)s Angela, “we arc all^railj yes, readies Jfabellai 
if all mankind were not w’ho owe what they are to this tenure 

ol imbeeUity, ajid who iuccccd each other by the fame tenure, as well 
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pwc and iucceed by , 

l/p>, Ay^ i;lrherfflbay view themfelv^^ 

‘ Which are as^eS^oroteas they make forms. 
Women!— Help heoj^^en 1 men their creation mar 
Ih pro$ting^by them^. Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are foft as our complexions are. 

And credulous to falfe prints ^4 
1 think it well : 

And from this teftimony of yoiir own fex, 

(Since, I fuppofe, we are made to be no Wronger 
Than faults may (hake our frames,) let me be bold 
I do arrcli: your words Be that you are. 

That is, a woman ; if you be more, youVe none ; 

If you be one, (as you are well exprefs^d 
By all external warrants,) ihew it now. 

By putting on the deftin*d livery* 

j(/a6» I have no tongue but one : gentle my lord. 


as my brother, I would give hinf up.’* The comparing mankind, lying 
under the weight of original fin, to a fwdary^ who owes fu'u and ftr- 
Wtf to his lord, is, I th'nk, not ill imaging* Warburtok. 
Sfaakfpeare h^s the fame allufion in Cymh^ts 
■ ■I. ■i.i..,— ■ fenfelefs bauble, 

Art thou a feodary for this ?” 

The old copy rcads-^Ay weaknefs. St e evens. 

The emendation was made by Mr. Rowe- { am by 0o mean*; fatllficd 
with It. Thy is much more likely to haveb^n printed by milbke for 
tbh^ than the word which has been fuhftitutem' Ttttbh weaknefs and 
weaknefs are equally difiicult to be underftood. Sir W. D'Avenant 
omitted the paflVge in his Law againji Lovers^ probably on account of 
Its di j^iculty . Malone. 


, 5 j To owe is, in this place, to sw», to boldf to have pof- 

iefiion. Johnson. 

^ In profiting hy In Imitating them,' in taki^ them for ex- 

Emple?* Johnson, ^ 

i rathei think the meaning Is,— -In taking advantage of their weaknefs, 
A French fenfe : fe frtfiter, Malone. 

7 For mot are foft as a«r complexion^ are, 

4 J^nd rreduiaui tefalfr prints*^ So, in T welftb Night s 
\ How Crtfyls it for the propcry<i!y# 

\ / *“^,1 waxen hearts to let their forms ! 

0 ^ ! Otir frailty is j,be caufe, not we $ 

' , , iv*‘ 0 !|r^.,f^ch;aS we are made of, fuch we be.” Malone. 

te falfe prints, i.e. wc takcanv ixnprefiloa. War bur. 

Let 
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measure for measure. 

Let me intreat you, fpcak the former language *. 

Jrfg. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

J/a^, My brother did love Juliet ; 

And you tell me, that he fliall die for It. • 

He fhall not, i^abel, if you give me love. 

I/alf. I know, your virtue hath a licence in’ 1 
Which feems a little fouler than it is 
To pluck on others. 

Believe me, on mine honour. 

My words exprefs my purperie. 

Ha ! little honour to be much believ’d. 

And moft pernicious purpofe ! — Seeming, feeming'*!— • 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for’t : 

Sign me a prefent pardon for my brother. 

Or, with an out-llretch’d throat. I’ll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

^f7g. Who will believe thee, ‘ ifabel ? 

My unfoU’d name, the auftcrenefs of my life, 

My vouch againfl^ you, and my place i’ the date. 

Will fo your accufation over-’^igh. 

That you fliall Rifle in ypur own report. 

And fmcll of calumny^. I have begun; 

And now I give my fcnfual race the rein ; 

Fit thy confent to my iharp appetite ; 


^ 7 — /peak the former Ittnguage,^ Ifabella anfwcrs to his <;jlrcumlocti. 
toiy courtfliip, that flie ha^s but one tongue^ flic docs not underftand thi« 
new pbi'afc, and defireshlm to tilk. his fc/rmer language t that is, to talk 
i'.s he talked before. Johnson* 

9 J knotu ^cur n/irtue hath a licence Alluding to the licences 

miniftcrs to their fpics, to go into all fufpefted companies, and 
j 1 anguage of maleeontents. Warbuhtun. 

ftrmi a little fr.u hr &c.] So, in Promos and Coffandut : 

“ Ca(. Reno^vned lord, you ufc this fpcrch (1 hope) your thrall to t:yc; 
If otberwi/e, my broiher’s life fo deare J will not bye. 

•* Pro, Fair dame, my outward looks my inward thoughts bewray , 

If you miflt'ufl:, to fearch my harte, w'ould God you had a kayef* 

s S T ^ K V K y $ . 

2 /— ] Hypocrify, hypocrify } cotin teifeit virtue. 

• • Johnson. 

S vouch againji^ means no more than deniaU Johnson. 

4 That jbali Ji Jle in your o^trn repQrt^ v 

'ylnd f me 1 of caiumry,\ A metaphor from aiamp*or candle extin-. 
j; iFi flicd ill i tb o vvn gi eafe . . S t £ £ v £ n a. 

Lay 
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l<ay by all nicety^ and ptolixiotts bluflies S 
That baniih what they fee for; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up^|F body to my will ; 

' Or elfehc muHhot only die the 
Bqt thy nnkindncfs foall his death €raw out 
To lingering fufFerancc : anftver me to-morrow^ 

Or, by the afFeftion that now guides me moft, 

1*11 prove a tyrant to him : As for you. 

Say what you can, my falfe o'envcighs your true ^Extf 

Ifah. To whom fhould I complain ? Did I tell this^ 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths. 

That bear in them one and the felf-fame tonguej 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 

Bidding the law make court*fy to their will ; 

’Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite^ 

To follow, as it draws ! 1*11 to my brotner : 

Though he hath fallen by prompture ” of the blood* 

Yet hath he in him fuch a mind of honour 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he*d yield them up. 

Before his iifler Ihould her body doop 
To fuch abhorr *d pollution. 



5 ^and prolixious That znaiden modeily, which 

.yielding to the v>ilhfs of a lover# Maloi^x. 

The word pro/ixhus is not peculiar to Shajefpeare# It is ufed by Cray- 
fOn, and by Nslhe# Stxevxns# 

6 *^di* the death,'] This feems to be a folemn phrafe for death in* 
ilidled by law. JoH^’soN. 

It 3 $ a phrXfe taken fiom Icriptnre, as is obferved in a note ( 
■SUdfumm*^ N'fgbfi Dream* StXiveks. 

The phrafe is a good phrafe, as Shallow (ays, but I do not c 
*o be cither of hga! or feripturad origin# Chaucer ufes it freqS 
'See Cant# Tales, ver. 607. # 

They were adradde of him, as of thedeth,'' ver, 122a# 

The deth he feleth rhurgh bis hertc fmitc.” It feema to have been 
orig'nally a miftaken tranflation of the French La Mort* T y r wh i t t. 

7 — my falfe o*er*uie'^hi your true.] faife and true arc here ufed as 

fubftantivis. Mv faJjeh^&d will outweigh yaur So, in our au- 

thor’s t f3tb Sonnet ; 

** My moift frue mind thus maketh mine untrue*** Maloni. 

‘ Siiggcftion, temptation, inftigatton. JAhnson.^ 

^ a mmd of hcmnir,] This, in Shakipcare's language,* may 
jne.An,:'fk!than'ht>rtoarah!e mir,df as he nfes clfewherc, piind cf htftf for 


Then, 
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Then, Ifabcl, live chafte» an4, brother, die; 

More than our brother is our chaility. 

I’l] tell him yet of Angelovs requeft. 

And lit his mind to death, R)r hi$ fours reH. £is*;ri>» 

ACT III. S C E N E I. 

Ai^Room in the Prijhn^ 

Duke, Clavoio, and ProvolL 

Duke. So, then you liope of pardon from lord Angelo? 
Claud. 7'hc mifcrablc have no other medicine. 

But only hope : 

J have hope to live, and am preparM to die. 

Duke. Be abfolute for death* ; cither death, or life. 
Shall thereby be the Tweeter. Rcalbn thus with life,— 

If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing, 

'i'hat none but fools would keep* : a breath thou art, 
(Servile to all the Ikiey induences,) 

That doll this habitation, where thou keep'd^. 

Hourly 

> ahfolute for deAtbf\ Be determined to die, without any hope of 
life. Tforuegf ■■■■■ 

‘4 Tig h^ur ^h'tcb exceeds expeBlafion wi// he welcome*'^ JoRMSoif* 
»' That finite hut fools ^ould kt^p .*] The meaning is, that none hut 
foefs wr/ft/.'/ -.vifli to keep tifei or, none hut fools Vfculd keep it, if choice 
were allowed. JOhnsoI^. 

in this pl.'*cc, 1 believe, may not fignify preferve^ but care farm 
“ N(f lengcr far to liven I ne hepe^' fays viincas, in Chaucer's Dido t^ueeiiL 
of CjirthagL' 5 and clff where, That I iepe n.t rehearfed be;’’ i»t.' 
which I care not to have rehclirfed. 

*^gain, in the Knightes Talcy late edit. ver. : * 

“ I kt'pe n<?ight of armesfor to yelpe.” Stxrvkks. 

Mr. Steevens’i explanation is confirmed by a pafl'age in tbeDutebtfs af 
by Wcbftcr, (1613) ^ author Who has frequently 
Shaiefpeare, and who. perhaps followed him in the prefent inftance ; 

«< Of what \s\ fools make fuch vain keeping f 
** ^in their conception, their birth weeping j 
Their life a gencial mift of error j 
Th^ir death a hideous ftormhf terror.'* 

S^8 the GlolTiiry to Mr. Tyrwhitt'a edit, of the Canterbury Tales of 

OhiJ^urfir. V. kepe, Malone. 

i That doll this balitationy where tbeu keep'fif\ The editors havu 

chained 
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Hourly afflict ; mcrcW, thou art death’s fool ; 

For him thoa labour’ft bjj thy flight to Ihun, 

And yet run^ft toward Thou art not noble j 

For all the accommodations that thou bear’ft. 

Are nurs’d by bafenefs ^ ; Thou art by no means valiant ; 
For thou dolt fear the foft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm ^ : Thy befl: of reA is fleep 

And 

changed dofi to d& without nece/lity or authority* The condrudlion 1 $ 
not, « the ikiey iiiAuences that do,” but, a breath thou art, that 
doft” &c. If Servile to all the fkiey influences” be inclofcd in a paren- 
fheAs, all the difhculty will vanifh. Ppksott^ 

4 mtrtly thou art death *8 fool ; 

For him thou Uhour'^fi hy thy flight to Jhuftf 

And yet runfl toward him flUl:^ In thofc old farces called 
Moralmex. the fool of the piece, in order to (hew the inevitable ap- 
proaches of death, is made to employ all his dratagems to avoid him j 
whith, as the matter h ordered, bring the fool at every turn into his 
very jaws. So that the repicfentadons of thefe feenes would aOord a 
great deal of good mirth and morah mixed together. Warburton* 

It is obferved by the editor of th't Sad Shepherd^ 8vo. 1783, p. 154, 
that the initial letter of Stowe's Survey contains a reprefentation of a 
Aruggle between Death and the Fool 3 the figures of which were moft 
probably copied from thofe chara^ers, as formerly exhibited on the 
ilage. Rcbd* 

5 Are nurfd hy hafenefs ;] Dr. Warburton 5 s undoubtedly millakcn 
in fuppoling chat by iajenefs is me^ntfeJf-love, here afligned as the mo- 
tive of all human adtions. Shakfpcarc only meant to obfei-vc, that a 
minute anaiyfis of life at once dcflroys chat fplendour which dazzles the 
imagination. 'Whatever grandeur can difpiay, or luxury enjoy, is pro- 
cured by ha/enefsf by oiB«.es of which the mind (brinks from the con- 
templation* AU the delicacies of the table may be traced back to the 
ibambks and the dunglnli, ail magnificence of building was hewn from 
-die <3^Viarry, and all the pomp of ornament dug from among the damps 
and ai^nefs of the mine. Jo un sok* 

'I'his is a tl^ought which Shdkfpeare delights to cxprcji. So, in Anterry 
mnd Ckifaira : 

« _*cu: dun^y earth alike 
** Feeds man as beaft.** 

Again : 

Which Hceps, and neWr palates more thn dungt 
The h'ggarU nurje^ and Cafur'i,*' Stexvxns. * 
fl. thafyfr ana fork ^ 

/'I' 40 SMW ; j tVorm is put for any creeping tJfIng or fer~ 

AippOfes falkly, but according to tJic vulgar notion. 
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And that thou oft provok’ft '* s yet grofsly fear^ft 
Thy death> which is nd more : Thou art not thyfelf ® ; 
For thou exift^ft on many a thoufand grains 
That ilTue out of dull: Happy thou art not ; 

For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftrivMl to get ; 

And what thou haft, fbrgct'ft':. Thou art not certain ; 

For thy complexion Ihifts to ftrange ejffc&s *, 

After the moon : If thou art rich, thou art poor ; 

• For, like an afs, whofe back with ingots bows. 

Thou bear'ft thy heavy riches but a journey. 

And death unloads thee : Friend haft thou none ; 

For thine own bowels, which do call thee lire. 

The mere eftufion of thy proper loins. 

Do curfc the gout, ferpigo and the rheum, 

that a ferpent wounds with Ivis tongue, apid that hi$ tongue is fcrheS^ 
He confounds reality and fiction ; a ferpent's tongue is Joft^ but nest 
forked nor hurtful. Jf it chuld hurt, it could not be foft. In the Mtd-^ 
Jummer s Dream he has the fame notion i 
doubler tongue 

^Thanthtney 0 ferpeuty ftung.” Johnson* 

Shakfpeare might have caught this idea from old tapeftries or paint- 
ings, in which the tongues of Ibrpcnts and dragons always appear barbed 
liko the point of an arrow, Stezvcns. 

7 Thy befi of reft is fteep, &c.] Evidently from the foliowlng paOage 
ofCiccro ; Hahes fomnum imaginem mortisy eamque juatidte induisy St 
dubitas quin fenfus in morte nuUus ft cum in ejus Jimulacgu videos ejfe nul* 
ium fenfum/' But the Epicurean infinuationis, with great judgment^ 
omitted in the imitation. War bur ton. 

Here Dr. Warhurton might have found a fentiment worthy of his 
animadvcrfion. 1 cannot without iud-gnatlon find Shakfpeare faying 
that death is only Jle.*py lengthening out his exhortation by a fentence 
which in the fiiar is impious, in the rcafoncr is foolilh, and in the poet 
tri te and vulgar. Johnson* 

This was an overfight in Shakfpeare ^ for in the fecond feene of the 
fourth a£V, the Broveft fpcaks of the defperate Barnardine, as one wh* 
regards death only as a drunken fleep, Steevkns. 

** — . provok’ft j] i. c, iolicitell, procureft. Mai.one. 

*■> Thou art not tbyfclfi\ Thou art perpetually repaired and renovated 
by external afliftance j tliou fubfiltefl upon foreign matter, and haft no 
power of producing or continuing thy own beings John&ok. 

* •^Prangt efteib] bv>i efteffs read aft'e&s ; that i's ^eBionSy pofttons 
«f mind, or diforders of body vailuufly So, in OtheUo : The 

you ng aftetfi)!*'’ J o n n s o • 

ATi®?] TUr firplgo is a kind of tetter. Stej&vens. 


For 
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Fox ending tlieenoCooner ; Tltou Kafc notyouth, nor age ; 
But, as it weres, an aftcr-dinner*s fleep, 

Dreamipg on both ’ : ibr all thy blelTed yoath ♦ 

Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Ofpairicdeld *; and when thou art old, and rich, 

Thou haft neither heat, affeSion, limb, nor beauty*^, 

Tb make thy riches pleafant* What’s yet in this. 

That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 


1 » Thou hafi neryottihj nor ag<f\ 

But^ ai it wen, an tfttr-dinntr't fittff 

Dreaming on both This is cx^u'mtely imagined* When we arc 
young, we buiy ourfelves in forming fehemes for rucceeding time, and 
mifs tile gratifications that nre before us ; when we are old, we amuie 
thel anguor of age with the recoUe^ion of youthful pfoafures or perform- 
ances y fo that our life, of which no part is filled with the bufinefs of 
theprefent time, Tefofofales our dredms after dinner, when the events of 
the morning are minj|ied with the defigns of the evening. Johnson. 

4 — — /©r all ihy IfUffed youth 
Betomts as agtdf anJ doth heg the almi 

Of palfed eld j and when thou art old and rUbf 
Thou he^ fiekher heaty &c«] Shakfpeare declares that man hath 
neither youth mr age^ for myouthy which is the hapyiefi time, or which 
might be the happiefi^, he commonly wants means to obtain what he 
could enjoy I he is dependent on pedfied eldt mufi leg alms from the 
cofiers of hoary avarice i and being very niggardly fupplied, ifecomes as 
agedy looks, like an old man, on happinefs whicii is l^yond his reach. 
And, when be if old and riehy when he has wealth enough for the pur- 
chafe of ail that formerly excited hb defires, he has no longei th^pow<* 
ers of enjoyment j 

•^ has neither heat y aWe^vony tmhy nor beauty y * 

T© maleWis riches piMfant. Johnson. 

The fenctment contained in tbefo lines, which Dr. Jobnfon has ez- 
ptamed with his ufual precifion, occurs again in the forged letter that 
idround delivers to his father, as written by Bdgar; K, Lear, A£l I. 
fo. ii. : This policy, and reverence of age, makes the world bitter to 

tbebeft of our timet j keeps our fortunes ^rom us till our oldnefs cannot 
fcliflj them.’'— Dr. Johnioii would read blafled youth $ but tlie words 
above, pfihted. in Ualicks, fopport, I think, the reading of the old 
copy,— i^fed youth,” and Ihcw dut any emendation is unncccflai;. 

5 Of peUfied eld^^ j J Eld is generally wfed for old agsy decrepitude. It is 
"bere put for Wd peotk* ferfons *u>orn out with years, StxxvIns. 

Thau ikfi neither beaty ajfeelhny llmby nor beauty A By “ hcjt” and 
'<J s^e^(ton‘**i the poet rheaiic to exprefs appetitey and by limb” and 




f^'Jirength. Edwards. 


"i-ie H. 
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Lie Kid more tKou{knd deaths ^ : yet death, we fear» 

That makes thefe odds a\V even. 

Claud. 1 humbly thaidc you. 

To fue to live, I find, I feek to die ; 

And, feeking death, find life: Let it come on. 

Eft/sr IsAnsLLA* 

Ifab. What, ho! Peace here ; grace and good company I 
Who^s there? come in: the wiih del'crves a wel* 
come. 

Duke. Dear fir, ere long 1*11 vifit you again. 

Claud. Moll holy fir, I thank you. 

Ifah. My bufinels is a word or two with Claudio., 

Pronf. And very welcome. Look> fignior, herc^s yoor 
fitter. 

Duke. Provott, a'word with you. 

Pro<v. As many as you pleaie. 

Duke. Bring me to hear them fpcak where I may be 
Conceal’d. [Exeunt Duke ajtd Provott* 

Claud. Now, fitter, what^s the comfort ? 

Ifab. Why, 

As all comforts are ; moft good, mod good, in deed*® : 
Lord Angelo, having attairs to heaven, 

Intendf. 

7 i— more thoff/antl deaths .0 The meaning 15 not only a tboufanti 
dtattis^ but a /h^u/and deaths beJides what have been mentioned. 

Johnson* 

* Bring me to bear them ffeak% vobe'^e I may The old copy reads t 
Bring them to bear me fpeak, &c. 

The emendation was fuggefbed by Mr. Stcevens* The editor of the 
fecond folio, alter tiic word ConceaVd^ has added,— Yet hear them*'* 
But the alterations made in that copy do notdeferve the fmallen credit. 
There are undoubted proofs that they were merely arbitrary ^ and ia 
general they arc^aifo extreme^ injudicious. Malonx. 

^ 9 As all comforts are ; moft good, mofi g*^od, in deed ? j If this reading be 
right, Ifabella mult mean that lire biiugs fomething better than words 
of comfort, flic brings an aflurance of deeds. Th»a js harfli and con- 
drained, but I know not what better to offer. Johnson. 

1 believe in deed, as explained by Dr. Johnfon, is the tiue reading. *So- 
in Mat krtb i 

“ We're yet hot young h deedC'* STXKvxNa. 

I would t'ojnt the lines thus ; 

ChuiL N*bw, fiflcr, wliai'a the comfort ? 

‘ as ail comforts are, ittoft good. Indeed lord Angdo, &c-' 

* Indeed 
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Intends you for his fwxft embftiTador, 

Where you ihall be an everlafting leigcr : _ 

Therefore your beft appointment * make with fpccd ; 
To-morrow you fet on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Ifab^ None, but fuch remedy, as, tofave a head. 

To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any ? 

Jfah. Yes, brother, you may live ; , 

There is a devilifli mercy in the judge. 

If you’ll implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance? 

Ifab. Ay, juft, perpetual durance ; a reftraint. 
Though all the world's vaftidity^you had. 

To a determin’d fcope 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Ifah. In fuch a one as (you confenting to’t) 

Would bark your honour from that trunk you l>car. 

And leave you naked. 

Indeed is the fame trutb^ or trufy^ the common beginning of 
Ipeecbes in Shakfpeare’s age. See Charles the Firft’s Trial. The Jcltig 
and BradJliaw leldom fay any thing witliout this prefitee : Truly, 

Sir.,-.—.*’ BLACKSTo^E. 

1 — ... evei lajlittg leigcr : , ^ 

Therefore your heji appointraent— J Letter is the fame with re- 
iident. J^ppointment^ preparation ^ adt of htting, or ftatc ot being fit- 
ted for any thing- So in old books, we have a knight well appointed \ 
that is, well aimed and mounted, or fitted at all points. Johnson. 

' The word apf:otnttficnty on this occafion, IhouJd feem to comprehend 
confe(i!on, communion, and abfolutipn. Let him {itays EJcalui) be 
furniflicd with divines, and have all charitable preparation.” The king 
tn HtmHf who was cut oiJ' prematurely, and without fuch preparation, 
is faid to ha ^\Uappoinud. ,^perarwe»//*St».-A»„vt?r, may^be more fimply 
explfliotd hy the following palfagc in ^Tbe Anttpodci^ 1658 ; 

« .. w ■ ■! y our lodging 

Is decently appuint ^.'* * 5 . e. prepared, furnilhed . S t r r. v r. n s . 

% Thobgh ] The old copy has— 

Coyrefted by M r. Pope. AdfA i. on Jt . 

3 Tijli 

, U determin'd fcope.'^ A confinement of your mind to nnc painful 

idcii' td ignominy, of which the remembrance can acithej It? lopprefled 
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Claud* Let me know the point. 

Ifab* I dp fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake, 

Lell thou a feverous Jife ihould’il entertain, 

And fix or feven winters niorc refpeft 
Than a perpetual honour. x>ar^il thou die ? 

The fenfe of death is moft*in apprehenfion ; 

And the poor beetle that we tread upon. 

In corporal fufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud* Why give you me this Ihame ? 

Think you 1 can a refolution fetch 
From flowery tendernefs ? If I muft die, 

1 will encounter darknefs as a bride. 

And hug it in mine arms 

I/ah* There fpake my brother ; there my father*s grave 
Did utter forth a voice I Yes, thou muft die : 

Thou art too noble to conferve a life 

In bafe appliances. This outward^fainted deputy,— 

Whofe fettled vifage and deliberate word 

Nips youth i* the head, and follies doth emmew 

As faulcon doth the fowl is yet a devil j 

His filth within being caft®, he would appear 


4 l^be poor heetUy Src.l The reafonmg is, that dtath h no mort than 
evrry being muft fuffert though the dread of it is peculiar to man j or per- 
jhap^ that we are incoafi^tent with ourfelves, when we fo much dread 
that which we careledy inflict on other creatures, that feel the pain as 
acutely as we. Johnson. 

5 ' ■■ If 1 muft die, 

I luill encounter darknefs as a hridCf 

And bug it in mine erms*! So, in Antony and Cleopatra s 
“ . .. .,..,■■^1 will be 


A bridegroom in my death ; and run into *t. 

As to a love r’s bed.’* M alone. 

6 m^fjlies dot% ^mme?^yW5fShs follies to lie in cover, without daring 
to fliow themfelvcs. Johnson. 

7 As faulcon doth the /aw/,] In whofe prefence follies of youth 
arc afraid to Aiow themfeb'es, as the fowl is afraid to flutter while the 


falcon hovers over it. So, in AT. Henry VJ* P, 111 : 
n ot he that loves him beft. 

The proudeft he chat holds up Lancafler, * 

Dares fir a if Warwick fliakes his bells.” 

Tq enmey/vi a term m falconry. StesVbns. 

caftf^ To caft a pond is to empty it of mud. 

F 


Johnson. 

A pond 
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A jpond as deep as hell. 
jbiaud. The prla^ljr Ahgielb® ? 

O, His the Planning Rve^ of Jiell, 

The damned*il body to lave^^nd cover 
In princely guards! I>oft thoii think^^ Claudio, 

If I would yield him my lE^irginity, 

Thou miglit*ft be freed ? 

Claud* O heavens ! it cannot be. 

IJab. Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank of- 
fence*, - 

So to offend him dill : 7^ night’s the time 
That 1 ihould do what I abhor to name, 

Qr elfe thou diefi to-moh^w^ 

Claud. Thou (halt not db’t. 

Jfab. O, were it but my life. 

I’d throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin *• 

Claude Thanks, dear Ifabel. 

I/ab. Be ready, Ctaadio, for your death to*morrow. 
Claud. Yes.ii^Has he affe£lions in him. 

That thus can make him bite the law by the nofe. 

When he would force it ? Sure it Is no fin ; 

Or of the deadly feven it is the leaft*, 

Ifah. 


9 princely ^ ^ 

•-^princely guArdx / J The ftrft folio has, in both p!acc<;, prenxifp 
which the' other tolios made primeip, and every editor m.iy 
make vdiat he can. ? Johnson. 

^ ' PHnetfy puurdf mean no more thap the vmaments of royalty, which 

Angelo ts mppofisd to ariUme during the abfence of the duke. ^tkev. 

A f£^a.rdt In old language, meant a welt or border of a garment ; 
« becaufe (t^ys Miniheu) It^orA and keepa the garment fiom tear. 
ing/**Thefe borders were fometimes of lace. S o» in the iti. cj Ptnice : 
,.i-<Oive him a • 

** Mw. guarded thsia hh fellows**' M a Tons. 
t Jrnirom tbit rank effenatt} I beiSeve means, from the time of my 
comsnkdfig this .you might perhil in linaing with fafrty. 

The iulvantagcs you vmdWmrivc from my having fuch a feerct of his 
ta my woaldimmmjyOttiSrom further barm onaccouiu of the 

igmefault, ho^aver fre^uimtly tepeated. Steevens- , 


' 4 . 


as S<>> I«, ffmmUt t 

|4t}rt)ot fet my life at a pin’s fee.' 


Stex^mb, 


Is he equated hy paffions ckan^e/ 

JIIjGv IdWk^ at the very mment ibat be is enfor(iii^''^i^amJt 

^ etierif 
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Jfah. Which is the leaft ? 

Claud. If it were damnable I*, he, being ibwife# 

Why, >voutd he ^ tbfi i»<wentary trick 
Be perdorably fin’d ^ ^ Jfebel ! 

ffah. What fays my bjipiW t , 

Claud. Ueath is a fearfni tking* 

Ifah. And Ihamcd life a ImtefiiL . 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where % 

To lie in cold obftn}^NI^j» ind^to tot ; 

This fenlible warm motkm ^ tn^ome 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighj^d ^irit ^ 

To bathe in fiery Hoods, or to refiEde , 

In thrilling regions of thick-^ldb|>iM lee ; 

To be imprifon’d in the vie^efs winds> 

And blown with reftlcfs vjU^ibnce round about 
TJie pendant world $ or to be worfc than worft 

ctltfrs f [I find, Kcis.J Surdy /!»#», fihcc dfis U fo general a propenfity, 
fince the judge Is as crtpinal as he' whw h« coademus^ .iX h or 

at •otnictl ottt. In the n<^t Ai^ s 

«i A <lcfiew©r?4 maid. 

And by an en^eiit body enfirdd 
TJke ludu againfiif.*" *' 

Force is sgldQ afed for enforce in K* Henrf Vltf t , 

If you will now unite mi your coqiplaints^ 

And force them widi a conftancy,'* 

^gain, in Coriohnui i 

« Why /ore# you this ?” MAtoMX# , ■ 

4 If it were damnable, Ac.] Shakfpeare HionVs hk kftowkte ef hu<. 
man nature in the ConduA of Claudio* When Ifabeila fitfi:tem hlm/pf 
Anf,'cl(>’s propofal, he anfwers, with honeft indignation, agt^^bajbfy to 
his fettled principles, Tbou'JbaU not dde. But the love of iife )ie£t% 
permitted to operate, foon furniihes him with fophh^icai arguinents $ hp 
believes it cannot be very dangerous to the foul, Jince Angdo, who 4s fo 
wife, will venlpre jjvJoHwSoM. 

^ Be per d url|lv ^» *<!" f J S WBUrabfy i* hjlBngly. Srut***«* 

® This fenjibiewarm motion-^] for orgamoted h^.MAioiStm 

7 -.^He/iebted jjMrir] U e. the fpirit aeoo&omjed here to cafe and de- 
lights, This was proper ly urged as an aggtipraf ioA to thofitO^nefs of 
the torments fpoken of. WARhunTok,; ' 

I t^nk with Dr. Warburton, that by ^e ddf/^ied is 'meant, 
tbe JqaI once aecufionid to dflight, wKkh of eobm^mujft render the fuf-., 
ferings, afterwards dcfcribej,f Icfs tcderj^lo. ’Thus 4«lf author calls 
^you]:h, bl^id, in a former feene, befote he proceeds lo fiiew its wants 
'Ji^d if-« i.innv..ni^ncics. SXRJPVKNfi*’ 

W Of 
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0f thofe; that lawtefs and iacertain thoaghts ^ 

Imagine handling !— too horrible ! 

^he wearieft and nicrffc loathed worldly life, 

^hat age, ach, pcnuty®, andimprilcwimcnt 
Can lay on nature, i$ a pa]:adire 
To what tve fear of death 
Alas ! alas ! 

(Hiaud* Sweet After, let me live : ^ 

What fin you do to fave a brother’s^ life. 

Nature dil^nfes with the deed fo far, 
jThat it becomes a virtue. 

Uab. O you beaft ! 

O ^thlefs coward ! O diflicmeft wretch I 

^ And inttrtn'm thoughts] Conjofture Tent out to wandc)’, 

without any certain ^ireAion, and ranging throng aU pofiibnicies 
pain. Torn BOV ft 

Old Copy«-»*il>sf/gi&f. Corredb^ by Mr. Theobald « Malomz. 

9 ^ptnuryt'\ The old copy hnM^ptrjury* CoOxfted by the editor 
4 >f the lecond lolio. Mal or a* 

*" Tn wkat noe ftnn ofdentb.^ Moil certainly the idea of the *< fpirit 
bathing in ftcry floods, '' or of refiding *< in thrilling regions of thick* 
cibbed ice,*’ it not original to our poet| but I am not Cure that they 
cainefrom thoRlatonlck hell of Vjr^K-WThe monks alfo had their hot 
and their cold hcfi 5 « the fyrOe if fyre that ever brcnnetb, and never 
, gyveth lighte,** fays an old homily :—<* The fccondc is paflTying cold, 
thatyfa grearehylleof fyre were call then n. It Ihold tome to yce.'* 
One of dusir legends, well remembered In the time of Shakf^are, uyes 
118 k dialogue between a bifliop and a, foul tormented in a piece or ice 
which WaS' brought to cure a brenning heate in his foot*— Another tells 
, vs of the ibul of a monk faftened to a rock, which the winds were to 
blow dhoht for a twelvemonth, and purge ,,of its enormities. Indeed 
this^dodlrlttewas before now introduced into poetick ii^ion, as you may 
in a poem, where the lover declareth his pains to exceed far the 
: ]^ps irf" heU/’ among the 'many mifcellaneous ones fubjotned to the 
works.of $uj^y ; of which you wUl (bon have a beautiful edition from 
the able hand of my friend Or. PercJVw••^9^'^rt*'vcnj^arncd and in- 
. tiulj^tlvt htOther-autiquaiy hath 'ob&rved to me, v^hc authority of 
filofkejftus, that this was the ancient opinion of the inhabitants of 
JcelandL who certainly very little tcad either in the poet or the 
pliUofoph^* FA«Mza. 

, N ^ the Sdbtpberd^i Calendar f is reprefented to have fern thefc 

of puniAmeht in the infernal regions t ^ 

have fecn in hell a floud frozen as ice, wherein the 
' I Women were plunged unto the navel, aM then Aid- 
t.them a right cold and great wind, that gdev^aul 

/^llt 
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Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ? 

Is’t not a kind of inccft*, to take life 

From thine own fitter’s (hame ? What ttiould 1 think ? 

Heaven ihield> my mother play’d my father fair ! 

For luch a warped flip of wuderncfs ^ 

Ne’er iflii’d from his blood. Take my defiance ♦ ; 

Die ; ptrifli ! might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee fiom thy fate, it fliould proceed: 

I’ll pray a thoufand prayers for thy death. 

No word to fave thee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Ifiibel. 

Ifah. O fie, fie, fie ! 

Thy fin’s not accidental, but a trade ’ : 

Mercy to thee would prove itfelf a bawd ; 

’Tis bell that thou dieft quickly. 

Claud. O hear me, IfaoeUa. 

Rt winter Duke. 

Duke. Vouchfafe a word, young fitter, but one word. 
Ijab. What is your will ? 

Duke. Might you difpenfe with your leifiire,^ I would 
by and by have fome ipeech with you : the fatisfaiftion i 
would require is likewife your own benefit. 

Ifab. 1 have no faperfluous leifiire ; my ftay mutt be 
ttolen out of other affairs ; but 1 will attend you a while. 

^uke. [to Claudio ajsde.'} Son, 1 have over4ieard what 
hath patt between you and your fitter. Angelo had never 
the purpofe to corrupt her , only he hath made an aflay of 
hci virtue, to praflife his judgment with the difpofidon of 

» LV not a kmd 9/ In IfAbrili's declamation there U fottie- 

thing hiifii, and fomethjng forced and far-fttched* But her Indigna* 
tion cannot be vio lent, when we coiUider her not only as a 

viigln, but 

' ttarpeajiip tf wildcrnefs] H^ddernffs ia here ufed for vttfdrefs^ 
the ftate of being diforderly. The woid, m this fenfe, la now obfoletc, 
though employed by Milton ; 

1 he paths, and bowers, doubt not, but our joint handj 
^ “ Will keep from wtkUrnrfi with eafo.** SratvSNS. 

4 •^ake my defiance • J Dejiante If refufah So, in Itemso and Juhet .* 

I do defy thy commifcrationi" St XX vs 

5 — hu fa trade J A cuftom ; a practice \ an efiablllheilhabit. So 
we fjy 4 a man much addicted to any thmg, ht mttUs a trade of It. 

JOHKSON. 

F 3 natures : 
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jiatutes : ftie, having the truth of honour in her, hail 
mzdt him that gracious denial^ which lie is moA glad t( 
receive ; I am confeiTor to Ar^clo^ and 1 know this to b< 
true ; therefore {prepare yourfSf to death : Do not fatisfj 
your refolation with hopes that are fallible ® : to-morrov 
you muft die $ go to your knees, and make ready. 

Claud. Let me alk my iider pardon. I am io out o 
love with life, that 1 will fue to be rid of it. 

J}uk€. Hold you there : Farewell. Claudio 

Re-gnier Piovofi:. 

Provoft, a woid with you. 

Fro*i). WhatS your will, father ? 

Dah. That now you are came» you will be gone : 
Leave me a while with the maid; my mind promifes wit! 
my habit, no lojfs ihall touch her by my company. 

Frc<v. In good time*. Provoft. 

J>ul€* The hand that hath made you 'hath made 
you good ; the goodneft, that is cheaplKbcaut) , makc< 
beauty biief in goodnefs; but gt ace M^ing th(^ foul oi 
your complexion, fhowld keep the I ^ of it ever fair. 
The alTauJt, that Angelo hath made toybu, fortune hath 
convey’d to my undeilbnding ; and, but that frailty hath 
example > foi hi^ falling, I fhould wc^nder at Angelo : How 
would you dp to content this fubftimte, and to fave your 
brother ? 

I/aif. I am now going to refolvc him : 1 had rather my 
brother die by theUw, than my fon fhould be unlawfully 
born. But oh, how much is the good duke deceived in 
Angelo ! If ever he return, and 1 can fpcak to him, 1 
will open my lips in vain, or difeover hi» govc« nmcjit. 

Duke. That fhall not be »tucJ^gjgUy . as the m it- 
ter now ftands, he will avoid your accufaj^^ ; he made 


0 De fsithtyyour rtf lutan vfhB bopis tl at ari falliiih , J Do ii )t 
jrtsil turith fati&fadti )n on / «/ n ihat on faiL V* . Sir fc i xi * N 

Ferl||i||9 ni«»rtiijg ifa, Po not fatisfy or nmtont yourUT «rith th r 
refeltftiofi, wfiicK acquiieit fticngth fiom j latent hoje jt 
wUidjSkt the ahopci that in your cjfc, .f you iclj id 

Continue in that rcfohitlon. John^o! 
u e* k ia bonne fti be it, very Well.^ 
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trial of you only. Tkmiim fallen your ear on my ad« 
viiings ; to the love 1 have in doing good, a remedy pre-» 
fents itlelf I do make myfhlf believe, that you may 
mod: upriffhteoufly do a wronged lady a merited be* 
neht ; redeem your brother horn, the angry law ; do no 
iiain to your own gracious pOrlbn % and much pleafe the 
abfent duke, if, jieradventure, he fhall ever icturn to 
have hearing of this buiineis. 

Ifab. Let me hear yod l]peak fiirthcr : X have fpirit to do 
any thing that appears not foul in the truth of my fpirit* 

Dukt. Virtue is bold, and goodneft never fearful* 
Have you not heard fpeak of Mariana the fider of Frede* 
rick, the great foldier, who miibarried at foa ? 

Ijah* 1 have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name. 

Dukt. Her ihould this Angelo have marry’d ; was adl*- 
anccd to her oath*, and the nuptial appointed : between 
which time or the contra^, and limit or the folemnity 
her brother Fredmck was wrecked at Tea, having in that 

S erilh’d vellbl thf dowry of his fidtr. But mark, how 
eavily this befel to the poor genilewoman : there |he loft 
a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward her evti: 
mod kind and natural j with him the {mrdon and dnuw of 
her fortune, her marriage-dow^t with both, her com* 
binate huiband *, this Well^eeming Angelo. 

]^ab^ Can this be fo ? Did Angelo (b leavu her t 
Dukf. Left her in her tears, and dry*d not out of them 
with hjs comfort i IWallowM Ms VOWS whole, pretendittg# 
in her, difcoveries of didionour : In few, bedew’d her on 
her own lamentation*,^ which yet (he wears for his fake $ 

• ^amd So, iA 

ftswlhiSt ud,^ 

« OivM hmtt unte holy nvonsl rites.’* !• e. ftmiatH timei* 

MAAoer* 

« •*.a«r combinatahr^tfsdi] IhsMiiW Is himM , p»bd ay me* 

trafl. STKEVSTlt. 

S her on hmr mmn hsNrWofSNi,3 I Ofittt tbsuaht dmt we 

ought to resdiM-beftowM ss hsr bst ewa Isafsatsilon, hat the old S«|W 
may be right t and any chaagS, gtOtMUkd en uaulhsl ybradWISif, is dsos 
getoui* Id AfwrS eda ws UiMl |imiea as ensefcaoU s 

« mpodt m€ to wher psasast ysut lavtnllsa 
Can lay u{»on my do.** 

♦♦ Brdo>.*d her on her own Unentatlon,** 3t, left her to her foirowis 
Vos. XL F 4 hlAamia. 
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tod a marble to her teari» is wafhed with them, boS 

xaltott not^ 1 

Ifiti. What a merit wete it in deaths to take this pobt 
smud from the wdrldl What borruption in this lifcj that it 
will let dlls maaUve t — But how out of this can (he avail i 
Duifm It is a rupture that you may eafily heal : and the 
core of it not only faves your brother^ but keeps you from 
diftionour in doing it* 

IjM* Shew me how, good father* 
buki. This fbre<*named maid hath yet in her the con-» 
tinuance of her firft afiefrion; his unjujQ; unkindnefs, that 
in all^reafon ihpald have quenched her love, hath« like 
an impediment in the current, made it more violent and 
unruly. Go you to Angelos anfwer his requiring with a 
plaufible obedience i agree with his demands to the 
point: only refer yourfelf to this advantage that, 
your ftay with him may not be long ; that the time may 
have all ibadow and ulence in it ; and the place anfwer 
to coavenience ; this being granted in courfe, now follows 
all. We (hall adyife this wronged maid to dead up your 
appointment, go in your place 2 if the encounter acknow* 
Mge itfelf hereafter, it^ may compel him to her recom- 
mence ; and^ here, by this, is yo^ brother faved, yoiir 
honour untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and 
the corrupt deputy fcaled^. The maid will 1 frame, and 
make fit tor hts attempt. If you think well to carry shis 
as you may, the doahhemffn of the benefit defends the de- 
ceit from reproof. What tluak you of it t 
Ifaif. The Image of it giii^ mo consent already 1 and, 
I truft, it will grow to a mofr p|o^^i^s petfeifrion. 

. It ties much in np : Hafie you 

fpeedily td Angelo; if Ibr yoq. to his 

bed, give him pi!omift\pf prefently 

jf — refir wtirjhi/ 14 Thti h fiercely to be re. 

to any eftsWuhed moie ef topdi; We may tead,^ enfy leferve 
Smrfifftep or enijf referve to JoHUaoN. 

/ .ifmetfit d^uty rGaled.l .To fiigkf ««' m«y be leern*dfroiii e 

, Adi 1. nvJ. moft cetcitAly meeUa, to diforder^ to 

to A a emy rovtsed it called HoUinflied^ an 
m d^fe or dirprrfci *4S 
die rnfent Intece, to.psr mti# twefifien. 

SrsivaNa. 

to 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 75 

to St. Luke^s ; there* at the moated grange ^ refules this 
dejeded Mariana : At that place caU upon ; and dir* 
patch with Angelo* that it Aay he quickly. ’ 

Ifah. t thank j^ou fotthid comfort : Fare ybu well, good 
father. , , \Mxcunt /enterailj^ 

s c k N E n. ; 

^he Street before , 

Enter Duke as a Friar \ to bimRhS^v/, Clot^> itWOfiicers. 

Elb, Nay, if.theifc be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and fell men and women like beads^ v/c 
fhall haVc all the world drink brown and white baSsard 
Duke, O heavens ! what ftuiF is here } 

Ch^MTz, ^Twas never merry' world, Itnce, of two 
ufuries the merrieft was down, and the worfer al* 
low’d by order of law a furr’d gown to keep him watm ; 
and furr’d with fox and lamb-^fkins tog, to fignify, that 
craft, being richer than innocency, ftands for the facing. 

Elb. Come your way, firi-— Blefs you, go^ father 
friar. , 

Duke, And you, good brother father®: What offence 
hath this man made you, for ? 

Elb, 

^ ^ihe moated grange] A grange U a folitary farm^houfe. So, in 
OtbeTlo : , 

this is Venice j 

« My houl'c is not a grange,^^ St» evens. 

A grange^ in its original figniScation, meant the' farfn-honfe of x 
snonaftery (from grand gerenilo), firom which it was always ac feme 
Jicrie didance. One of the monks was ufually a-ppointfd to- infpe^ tho 
accounts of th4farm. He was called the Prior of the Orange j-— in 
baibarous latinmGjjIggjiafm^ Being placeil at a didiince from the mo* 
•nadery, and no^|[^^&cF99*inVT9hy other bttlldmgjl, Shikfpeare* with 
•his wonted licenceT^les it, both here and in m the fenfe of a 

folitary farm-houfe. Malone. 

0 haJUrd,] A kind of fweet wine, then much in vogue from the 
Italian, bajttrdo, Waebueton. 

See a note on Hen, P, 1. A&, II. fc. iv. Svesveni. 

^7 of two ufuries, Ufitry may tc ufed by an cafy licence 

the />r^^ri «/■ afury. Johnson. 
gO brother father:] In return' to, ^Elbow'a blundering 

address of good father friar, 1. e. good fdtfytr brother, the dulfe h«* 
morovily calls him, in his ovrn ftyle, good bf other fatbei '. This would 

appear 
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Ml/f. Marry, fir, he hath ofiendei the law ; and, fij , 
'Wit take hun to be a thief too, fir j for we have found 
upon j)im, fir» a ibraage piclf4ock, which wc have fent 
to the deputy, 

DuJif, Fie, fii rah 3 a hawd, a wicked bawd ! 

The evil that thou c*>ulctt to be done, 

That h thy mcAns to live : Do thou but think 
What *tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back. 

From foch a filthy vice : fay to thyfelf,— 

From their abominable and bcaftly touches 
S drink, J eit, array myfelf, and live*', 

Canft thou beheve thy living is a life. 

So fiinkingly depending ? Go, mend, to, mend. 

Clonun, Indeed, it dots fiink in fome fort, fir ; but yet, 
fir, I would prove— 

Duk€^ Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs for fin. 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prilon, officer j 
Corredhon and inftrudlion muft both wot k. 

Ere this rude bead will profit, 

Etb, He null bcfoie the deputy, fir; he has given him 
wainine . the deputy cannot abide a whore-matter ; if he 
be a whore-mongcr, and comes before him, he were as 
good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke, That we were all, as fome would feem to be. 
From our faults, as faults from feeming, free * ! 

Tu/er 


appear 11 21 dearer in Fremh. mon pere fate— iir 

^OMS aufff mon itere pere, Thf*i« m ao doubt that out fuar is a cor- 
ruption af the Srench frert, Tyrwiii rr. 

9 mmml array mxpify mnd live,"] The old copy reads— 1 eat^w^y 
tnyfeil — — . The emendation was made by Mi. Biflnp. Melons. 

^ frm m fa tits frttm feriAing, ftet 'J 3 r^d, 

Ttei fitmaH or f aults f fill 

thut aira weir natii t tf^^that mm 

wore free fiom iaults, rr iauJts from hy^o nfy, Ifabelia calls An- 
gelo's hypocTjfy, fetmtng, Johkson, 

I think wc ihouJd read with Bannicr^ 

Free trom ail fiults, as frpm fituht Iteming free* 
i, e« / Wj* wc e aU Uf at wt of [ear tp bt\ a lentiment very 
diattcally prompted by hi • refiedtiOfi on tne bthavioui of Angr l6, Han- 
has oiUy tfanf,>c>Udi a woid to produce a c mvenient fenic. Si t i]v, 
Anbsoi||£eei C(W has not F/crac the beginning or (be hi}e. ^ It 
<P|p Ufpl^Celwrdy by the editor of the letord folio, who did nut 
^ hks many words of the fame kmd, was uful by Shak> 
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Enter Lucio. 

Elh, I-iis neck will come to your waift, a coitd, fir\ 
Clovt:n. I rpy comfort 5 I cry, bail : Here’s a gentle- 
man, and a friend oi sntne^ 

Lucio, How now, noble Pompey ? at the heel* 

of C'dEfarJ Art thou kd in triumph ? -J||bat, is there 
.none of Pigmalion’s images, newly mJ^Pp^Oman to 
^be had now, for putting the hand the |KaS:ket and ex- 
trading it clutch’d? what reply ^ What fay’H 

thou to this tune, matter, and method ? Is’t not drown’d 
i" the lail rain^ ? Ha? What fay^li thou, trot Is the 

world 

fpi-arc as a difT\'llabIe. The readings— from alt faults, which all the mo- 
dem editors have (1 t’link, iraaroperly,) firtt introiUiced ia 

The tou'c’i folio. Dr. Johnfon’s conjectural reading, w*, appears to me 
very probable. The compo(iU>r might have caught the w'ord U'i from, the 
preceding line. as be right, Dr. WarbUrton's interpretation is perhaps 
the true one. Would v/e were all as free fibin faults, as faults are free 
from, or dclUtute of, comelinefs’. or feminr^ Malohe. 

* His neck will come to your wa 'tfiy a corj^ //>.] Thai ib, his neck will 
be tied, like yoiirwaiR, with a rope. The friars of the Fr^mcifcan order, 
perhaps of«3ll others, wears hempen cord for a girdle. Thus Buclunans 
** Fac jrctrant fuiSf 

' ** i'^ariata terga fanihus*'* JoHKSdN, 

1 — Figmallon's ima^etf nt^vh mede woman,'] By Pi^malions images, 
newly madt! woman, 1 befieve, Shakfpeare meant no rov^ie than— Uave 
you no women now to recommend to your cuftomers, as fre0i «i!id un- 
fbuched as Pigmalion's ftatue was, at the nio.ment when U became flcfh 
and blood ? The pailage may, however, contain tome allufioji to a pam- 
phlet pilntcd in 1598, C2\\c6^7 be Mttamorpbo/is of PigmalUKS linage^ 
and cet tain Satires. S t E r v £ ^• 5 . 

Jf M'trjlon s Metamorphofis of FigmalhrTs Image be alluded to, I be- 
lieve it muft be in the argttment.-^'^'Fhf^ ma’ide (by the power of Venus) 
was meramorphfip'd into a living woman, Farmer- 

Pcihapa the ifianing is,— Is there no courteea^, who being new^y 
made woman, iw^-^^dtey Hill retains the appearance of 

chaihty, and looks Il^^cold as a ftaiuc, to be .had, )SfC- 

The following pafTage in Bluft Mafcr Gonfiabh, k eomcsdy, by Mid- 
dlett-n, 160 Z, Iccms to authofiee this interpretation : 

« JL/ir;. j^rc all th&Xc women f 

“ no, they arc half jnen, and half women. 

V “ Laj^ You apprehend too fill. J mean by women, wives i for 
wjfes A'tc no maids, nor are maids women 

yw/'rr in Latin had prcciltly the fame meanlog. Mai. one, 

4 fay' ft thou to this tune, matter, and ^metkod f /ft 

drown'd the lafi rain It is a common phraie ufed in -iow raillery of 

'a matt 
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world as it was> ir^ai ? Wlpch is the way ® ? Is It fad, 
and few words ?, Or how ? The trick of it ? 

Duke. Still thoSf and thus ! ilill worfe ! 

Luch. How doth my dear morfel, tKy miftrefs ? Pro- 
cures iheftiil? Ha? 

ClQwn. Tij|h^ ^1*9 hath eaten up all her beef, and 
ihe is herfell^D^^e tub 

Lucie. Why, *tis good ; it is the right of it ; it mull: 
be fo : Ever youf frelh whore, and your powder’d bawd : ' 
An undiunn’d confequence ; it muft be to : Art going to 
prifon, Pompey? 

C/o'-wn. Yes, faith, fir. 

Lucie. Why ’tis not amifs, Pompey : Farewell ; Go ; 
fay, I fent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? Or how ® ? 

For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucie. Well, then imprifon him : If imprifonment be 
the due of a bawd, why, ’tis his right : Bawd is he, 
doubtlefs, and of antiquity too ; bawd-born. Farewell, 
good Pompey ; Commend me to the prifon, Pompey : 
You will turn good huihand now, Pompey ; you will 
keep the houfe 

Ciewn. I hope, fir, your good worftiip will be my bail. 

a rn^n creft-fallcn and dejeCted, that he loeke like n drown d f>uppy. Lu- 
cio, theretore, afles him, whether he wa& drowned in the lafi rain, and 
therefore tannot fpeak. Johnson. t ^ 

He rather aiks him whether his anjwer was not drown’d in the laft 
rain, for Pompey returns no anfwer to any of his queftions : Or, per- 
haps, he means to compare Pompey's xniferahlc appearance to a drown'd 
moufi. So, in K. Henry VI. P. I. fc. ii : 

** Or piteous they will look, Uke drowned mice, Stjeevens* 

s thon^ trot ?] TVe/, or, as it is now ^ten pronounced, 

honeft trouti is a familiar addrefs to a man smung theArovincial vulgar. 

*5.^ Johnson. 

* fVbteh is the wty f’\ What h the mode »sw^f-»jOHN80N. 

7 --ie the tuh.^ fhc method of cure for venereal complaints is 
Ipolly called the pawderwn tub. Johnson. 

It was fo called from the method of cure. See the notes on the 
iind t' e dirr, in Timn, Akk IV. St ke v £ n s, 

Jayf J fint ehet thither. Tor deht^ Pompty?^ Qr how?] 
him the ufe of bis name to hide the leemtng ignornifiy 
and then very naturally dehres to be informed of the Irue 

^ Ordered into confinement. St e E v » n s. • f' 

0:4d^i'iitrn good hulband now j Pompey i you will keep the houfe.J 
fj^vidcihe etymology of the word hefiand. Malone. 

Lucie. 
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Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is not the 
wear I will pray, Pompey, to increafe your bondage ; 
if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the 
more : Adieu, trufty Pompey.— Blefs you, fiiar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint ftill, Pompey ? Ha ? 

Eih, Come your ways, fir ; come. 

Clonun. You will not bail me then, fir ? 

• Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now *•— What news abroad, 
friar ? What news ? 

Elh. Come your ways, fir, come. 

Lucio. Go, — ^to kennel, Pompey, go ^ : 

\Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 

Duke. I know none : Can you tell me of any ? 

Luch. Some fay, he is with the emperor of Rufiia ; 
other ibme, he is in Rome : But where is he, think you ? 

Duke*. I know not where : But wherelbever, I wifh him 
well. 

Lucia. It was a mad fantafiical trick of him, to deal 

born 
puts 


Lucia. A little more lenity to lechery would do no harm 
in hifti : fomething too crabbed that way, friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice and ie verity mufi: cure 
it. 

Lucia. Yes, in good (both, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred ; it is well ally’d : But it is impofiible to extirp it 
ijuite, friar, 411 eating and drinking be put down. They 

* — // 1$ not • «. it h not the faft^ion. Stesvens. 

* Then Pompey j ». J The meaning, I think, ist, / w*// tuhher 

kali thee then,, nor now. So again, in this piay : 

“ More nor lefr to others paying.” Malone. 

? kennel, Pnmpey.,'-^go :'\ It ihiiuld be remembered, that 

Pompey is the common name of a dog, to which allufson is made in the 
mention tL kennel. Johnson. 

^ Tt is too generid a vice,] Tes, replies Lucto, the •vice is of great 
kimred^ it h ^cll aUy'd, &c. As ’much as to fay, Yes, trnSv, it is 
gcnt^rrrl ; f>r the greateft mein have it as welbas wc little folks. A littie 
lower he taxes the Duk: pcrfonally with it. Bpwaros* * 


from the date, and ufurp the beggary he was never 
to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his ab^nce ; he 
tranfgreflian to’c. 

Duke. He docs well in’t. 
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iay, this Ang^ writs not made by man and woman, after 
fee downright way* of crearioni Is it true, think you ? 
Duke. How ihottid he ht made then i 
Lucio. Some report, a fea-maid fpawn’d him : — Some, 
^that he was begot between two Ibck-fifties : — But it is 
certain, that when he makes water, his urine isxongeard 
ice ; that I know to by true : And he is a motion unge> 
nerative, that’s infallible ^ 

Duke* You are pleafant, iir; and fpeak apace. 
hudo. Why, what a ruthlefs thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life of a 
man ? t^ould the duke, that is abrent, have done this I 
Ere he would have hang’d a man for the getting a hun- 
dred baftard';, he would nave paid for the nurfing a thou- 
fand : He had fome feeling of the fport ; he knew the 
fervicc, and that inftrudled him to mercy. 

Duke. 1 never heard the abfent duke much deteded 
for women ^ $ he was not inclined that way. 

Lucia. O, fir, you are deceived. 

Duke. ’Tis not poffiblc. 


* ^nfter the dawnr^ht Old copy— downright. Cor- 

rc^cd by Mr. Pope. Max.oV£. 

6 — te U a metion ungenerative, that" s inf elUhle ] In the former 

cdltrotfis h* h a mothn generative 5 that's hfailihk. This may 

fee lenle; and Luetp, perhaps, may mean, that inough Angelm have 
the organs of generation, yet that he m^kes no more ufc of them, than 
if i>e weic an inanimaCq pOppet. But I rather think our author wrote, 
•^nd he is a mothn ungencrativc, becaufe Lucio agayn in this very 
Icene ungenltured agent ten'// unpeople the province with con^ 

hnfncy. ira£ojSAt.l>« 

A motim generative certainly means a puppet of tbe^afculint gcnd r j 
a thing that appears to have thofc powers of which inis not in reality 
poflefled. Stzevxks. 

See however, p, 67, note 5 . Malowe. 

7 — witff/? detected for wpmen 5] This appears fo Ukc the Janguige of 
Boghetfryi that at firn 1 thought tnapafiage corrupt, and wiihed to read 
Mpefied. But perhaps det^Bcd bod ancicniiy the fame mcanin-. So, 
an an 44 d coUeiSlion of tales, entitled, Fits, and Fanciest 1595: 

olhcer whofe daughter was deteSled of diihoneftie, generally 
I'bat deteBed h there uled for fufpe&ed, and not/in 
fenfe of the word, appears, 1 think, from the words Jihat 
^ gmtrdFy fs reportidj which feem to jrelaU not to n^lJio<tpn 
Malcke. 


Lucio, 
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Luch. Who? notthedake? yes, yoaf^lgar^f fifty j 
— ^and his ufe was, to put a ducat in her clacfc-dtfh ® ; the 
duke had crochets in him : He would be drunk too } that 
let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, furely. 

Lueh. Sir, I was'an imyard of his » : A (hy fellow wM 
the duke; and, I believe, I know the caufe of has with- 
drawing. 

. Duke. What, I pr’ythee. might be the caufe ? 

Lucia. No, — pardon ; — 'tis a fecrets muft be lock d 
within the teeth and the Ups ; but this I can let you un- 
derftand, — The greater file of the fubjeft * held the duke 
to be wife. 

Duke. Wife why, no quellion but he was. ^ 

Lucio. A very fuperficial, ignorant, unweighing fellow* 
Duke^ Either this is envy in you, folly, or miftaking ; 
the very ilream oi his life, and the bufinefs he hath helm* 
ed *, muft, upon a warranted need, give him abetter pro- 
clamation. let him be but teftimonied in his own bring- 
ings forth, and he (hall a:ppear, to tl^e envipus, afeho- 
lar, a ftatefman, and a foldier: Therefore, you fpeak 
unlkilfully ; or, if your knowledge be more, it is much, 
darken’d in your malice, 

Lucia. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and know- 
ledge with dearer love 

Lucia. Come, fir, I know what I know, 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, fmcc you know not 
what you (peak. But, if ever, the duke return, (as our 
prayers are hi may,) let me delirc you to make your an- 
fwer before hta : If it be honeft you have fpoke, you have 

» Tf^beggin, two or three centnrJes agq, ufcd to- 

proclaun their want by'*si woodeiirdidi with a moveable cover, whicft 
they clacked, to (hew that their vcflcl was empty. Stekveks, 
y •— dff inward of '1 InWiXrd is intitnAte. SVEEVENS. 

I rhe greater fiit of the fubjta^X 1 he larger lift, the greater number. 
JoHNsoj* i^OyinMjicberb: cbe valued St'ervems* 

i buftnef be kail befmedt^ Tie bs hath psrd through. 

A metaphor from navigation. Stekveks, .—it* 

dearer /owe.] Old cop)Wrtfr. Corre^ed by SirT. Hanmcr. 

* Malone. 

- courage 
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^oarage to ^maintain it ; 1 am bound to call upon you ; 
and, I prajr you, your name ? 
lucio» Sir, my nanieisLucio; well known to the duke. 
Duke, He ftiwi know you better, hr, if I may live to 
report you. 

Luch, I fear you not. 

Duke, O, you hope the duke will return no more; 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppofite'*. But, in- 
deed, I can do youlittle harm: you^ll forfwear this again. 

Lucie, m be hang*d firft : thou art deceived in me, 
friar. But no more of this : Canft thou tell, if Claudio 
die to-morrow, or no? 

Duke, Why fhould he die, fir ? 

Lucie, Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dilh. I 
would, the duke, we talk of, were return’d again : this 
ungenitur’d agent * will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency ; fparrows muft not build in his houfe-eves, be- 
caufe they are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark 
deeds darkly anfwer’d | he would never bring them to 
light : would he were returned ! Marry, this Claudio is 
condemn’d untrufling. Farewell, good friar ; I pr’y- 

thee, pray for me. The duke, I lay to thee again, 
would eat mutton on Fridays He’s now paft it ; yet, 
and I fay to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though 
Ihe ftnelt browi^ bread and garlick’ : fay, that I {hid fo. 
Farewell, " ^xit, 

Duke, No might nor greatnefs in mortality 
Can cenfure ’feape back-wounding calumny 
The whiteCt virtue ftrikes ; What king fo ftrong. 

Can tie the gal! up in the flanderous tongue^^ 

But who comes here? I 

4 In oM language meant an Malone. 

r — tungenilar'd This word reema to^fofhr d from ^nitsirs, 

a word which occurs; in Holland's Pliny, lonS^i, p. 321, 500, 589, 
and comes from the French g;fniteires, the ^enirah. Tor. t. « t . 

^ t-^muttan eu Fridaj/i,] A wench was called placed vMtton. Thlob. 
$0, in p 4 ) 0 ifr Faufiut, 1604, Lechery fays : “lam one that lores an 
Inch; nf raw fffstrfflu better than an ell of Feiday ftockfilh.” S*|JS£VE^ s. 
’$iKi p, no, n. 9. Malone. 

7 fin?Lt brown bread and garfick *.1 This was the phrafe* 

time, in the M. o/H^indfar^ Maher ^^ton 
fmeU U end May,'' not, to fmell See, M a i. on l • 

Enier 
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Enter EscALtJrs, Froroft, Rawd, Officers; 

J5/2^a/v Gd> awayWi^tklier p prifim ^ , 

Ba^wJ. Go6d mf ford, be jgood to me ; your bonoor 
is accounted a nierci&l biau i |^ood my lord. ^ 

E/chl. Double and trebfo admiewtion, and Hill forfeit 
in the fame kind? This ;wb^d make mercy fwcary and 
play the tyrant®. ' j ^ ^ ^ 

Frov, A bawd of dcycn. years cpntinuance, may it 
pleafe your honour* i , 

^12 W. My lord, this is oneXucio’s information againft 
me : miftrefs Itate Keep-down wst$ with child by him in 
the duke’s time, he promifed her marriage ; his cl^ild is 
a year and a quarter old, come Philip and Jacob : I have 
kept it myfelf ; and fee how he goes about to abufe me., 
E/caL That fellow is a fellow of much licence, t — let 
him be called before us.— Away with her to prlfon : -Go 
to ; no more lyords. [Exeunt Ba^d and Officers.] Provoft, 
my brotlicr Angelo will not be alter’d ; Claudio mull die 
to-morrow : let ium. be fhrnilh’4 with divines, and have 
all charitable preparation,: if my brother wrq^ht by my 
pity, it ihoidd not b<$ ib with him* \ * 

Prtrv,. So plim^eyott, this firiar hath becnwithhinij and 
advifed him mr the entertainment of death* 

EfcaU Good even, good fether. 
l^uke* Blifs and goodnefs on you ! * 

EfcaL Of whence arc you ? 

Duke* Not of this country, though my chance is now 
To ufe it for my time ; I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the fee®, . 

In fpecial l|ifmefs from his holinefs. 

8 r- Wffrgi Jp’T, and play iht tyrant J] I do not much like mtrep /wear, 
the old reading ; Dr. Warburton’s corredtlbn. I be* 

lieve it fhould be,*— This would make mercy fevere* Farmer. 

Thereis furdy no need of c^ndstioR* We fay at prefen't. Such ft 
thing it enwgh to make a farfon /wear, 'i. e. deviate from ^ proper re- 
fpeft to decency, and the lanAity of htscliaradler. 

^ Th^dea of/weariPif agrees very well with that of a /yri<jtflr iiispur an- 
cient my ileries. Steevkms* 

9 -^/rom tkeCcCfJ The {Qlitt resLiif from the CtA* Johnson* 

IChe emendation, which is unddiibtemy light, was made by Mr* Tb*®* 
bald. In Hall’s Chronicle, /ea is often written for Jte. MaioNs. 

VOL.IX, G E/ca/. 



$z MEA8URB FOB MEASURE. 

MfiaJ, What news abroad i* tbe warl 4 f 
Duif» None, but that thei'e i$ fo great a fever on good- 
nefs, that the difiblutian Ofit inuft cnre it ; noyelty is only 
in requeft ; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any kind 
of coarfc, as it is virtuous to be conftant in any under- 
taking. There is fcarce truth enough alive, to make fo- 
eicties fecure ; but fecurity enough, to make fellowihips 
accursM : much upon this riddle runs the wildom of the 
world. This news is old enough, yet it is every day's 
news. I pi ay you, fir, of what dilpofition was the duke ? 

E/caL One, that, above all other firifes, contended 
cfpecially to know himfclf. 

DuAe. What pleafure was he given to ? 

E/cal. Rather rejoicing to fee another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profefs'd to make him rejoice : 
a gentleman of all temptrance. But leave we him to his 
c\ents, with a prayer they may prove profperous ; and let 
me defire to know, how you find Claudio prepared ^ I am 
made to underftand, that you have lent lum vifiution. 

DuAe, He profeffes to have received no finiftcr mcafure 
from his judge, but moll willingly humbles lumftlf to the 
determination of jufiice : yet had nc fi^amed to himfelf, by 
the inilra£lion of nis frailty, many deceiving promifes c» 
life ; which I, by my gocm ieifiira, have diicredited to 
him, and now ]%he refoTved * to die. 

E/m/, You have paid the heavens your funflion,*and 
the prifoncr the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
bour’d for the poor gentleman, to the extrcmell lliore of 
my modclly 5 but my brother jufticc have I found fo fe- 
vcrc, that he hath forced me to tell him, he is*^ indeed-* 
jufiice*. I 

If his own life anfwcr the ftraitne® of his pro- 
ceeding, it (hall become him well i whei cinHf he chance 
to fail, he hath fcntenccd himfelf. 

J^al. T am going to vifit the prifoner : fare you well. 
DuAfk Peace be with you ! [Exetmt Es c 4 l . affd Prov, 
He, who the fword of heaven will bear, 

Should be as holy as fevele ; 

i mm RiciLp. ^ 

a bjurla. STirvxat. 
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Pattern in himfelf to know, 

Grace to ftand, and viTCne go^ ; 

More nor lefs to others payin^^ 

1 han by felf.offencet weighing. ^ 

Shame to him, whoTe cruel linking 
Kills for faults of his own liking t 
Twice treble lhamc on Angelp, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow^ ! 

O, what may man within him hide. 

Though an^el on the outward fide’ ! 

How may likenefs, made in crimes^ 

Mocking, pra£iife on the times. 

To draw with idle fpiders* firings 
Moft ponderous and fubfiantial wings ^ ! 

Crafl 

3 Pattgm in himfelf to knOftf$ 

Grace to fands andmireno^^of'J ThU pafTage 11 very obfcure, nor 
tan be cleared without a more lloentidue paraphrafe than any reader may 
be willing to allow, ^ He that heart the /word of heaven fifould he not lejt 
holy than feveree Jhenldhe able ‘to difcever in himfelf a pattern of fueh 
grace as can a^oid temyt^tiohp together moith fucb virtue at dares ventur^ 
abroad into the world ntsithomt danger of fedu&hn^ Stsevei^s. 

** Pattern in himfelf to know,** i$, to experience in hit own bofom 
dn 0ritgmtf/principleofafi:ion,whicb; inftead of being borrowed or copied 
from others, might fervt as a fattern to them. Our author, in the 
Pointer's Tale, has again ufed the fame kind of Imagery t 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts 1 cut-out 
• The purity of hii.” 

In the Comedy of Errort he uibs an expreflion equally hardy and Ifcen- 
tlous-— And will have no attorney but myfelfi'* ^ ^h\zh is an thfolute 
catachre'fis $ an attorney importing precii'ely a petfon appointed to a^ 
for another, Malone* 

4 > To weed my wee, and let bit grow /] My» does hot, I apprehend re« 
late to thedukein particular, who had not been guilty of any vice, but 
to any indefinite verfon*— The meaning feems to htJuTo 'dtftroy by extir^ 
pdiion (as it is excelled in another place) a fault that 1 have committed, 
and to fufier his own r*c^^to grow to a rank.and luxuiiant height*^ 
The fpeaker, for the fake of argument, puts himfelf in the cafe of an 
offending perfisn* Malone. 

5 Though angel on the outward Jtdb /] Here we fee what induced 
author to give the outward-fainted oeputy the nameof Angelo.M A lon e« 

6 Hoxuymay llkentft^ made m crimetf * 

Mocking, praSlife on the timet ^ 

To draw with idle fpiders* ftrtngt 

JHfi ponderous and fubfiantial tbiisgsl'] The old copy tnoAt’^^Makiag 
praftife, &c* which renders the paffage ungrammaticjal, and uointelli- 

VoL* lU G a gible. 
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Craft againll vice I mnik apply ; 

With Angelo to-night &aU U* 

His old betrotbedf out dcfpWd ; 

6o difgutfe fhaiU by the di&ntsM % 

Fay with falihood ^le exa^ng. • 

And perform an old coittrading. [£x/>* 

gible. For the emeiidadoii noir,inade tha prsfent editor u anfwerable* 
A tine in Machtth may add fame fupp^ W it : 

Away» and tba tfttut whh fai^ft ih0¥f«” 

There is no one more convinced of the general propriety of adhering 
to cld readings. I* have ilrenuotiOy followed the coorie which was 
pointed our andTuccefsfolly purfoed hy Dr. Ferm'er and Mr.Steevens, 
that of eJiicidating andTiipportltig our authotr's genuine teat by illuftra- 
tions drawn from the writings of hia contemporaries* But in fome 
t:a^es alteration is a matter not of choice^ but necefllty } and furely the 
prefenc is one of them* Dr. Warborton^ to obtain fomo Cenfe* omitted 
the word ill the third line ; in whseh he was followed by all the fub* 
fequent editors. But oxniilion^ in my apprehenfioni if* of all the modes 
of emendation, the moft excepttoftabie4o}n the paBage before us, it is 
clear from the context, that fome verb muft have ftood in either the 
:hrft or ferond of chefe lines. Some years ago Iconjedlurcd that, inAead 
!nof Piadtf^ we ought to read wade^ which was ufed in our author's time 
in the fenfe of ippr^cttd^ But having hnee hadoccafion to obferve how 
often the words mark and makt have been confounded in rhefc plays, I 
am now perfuaded that the iingie error in the prefent padage is, the 
word Making having been printed inih:ad of Mackh^, a word of wlwch 
our author has made very fre<] uent ufo, and which esatUy fuits tlic 
context. In this very pUy we havehadifftfiieinftejd of [See^)«xi.J 
dn the hand- wilting of that time the Cmtdi c was merely a Araight line 9 
fo that if it happened to be fubjoineu and t'^rittcu very i-lofc t' an 0, 
the two letters might eaAly be taken for an <r. Hence 1 fuppofe it was, 
that thei'e words have been fo often confounded.— -The aukwardnefs 
of the expreAion — Making pra£lice/* of which 1 have met with no 
example, may be Hkewirc urged In fupport of th^s emindacion* 

Likene/s is here ufed for fpfchus orffeming virtue, lo, before : ** O 
feeming, feeming !*' The reafe then of the puAage is^— How m%v per- 
fpnl atTin^ng the iUsn^fi orfemblance of v irtue , tobtle they a^e ' JaB 
gnilty nj thi gfijfefi (rimtif impnfi noitb fbSF^Sinttjfe'it fanfiity upon 
tbt in order fo d^ann to tbemfolvcs by the fiintfitfi grcttn/iont ibn 

mofi foiid adwfntagif I 1. e* plaaftiro, honour, reputation, d:c. ! 
in Mutb Ado ajfout Noebiug w< have a {^milar thought s 
** O, what authofity and (how of irath 
** Cm cunning fisi’ cover'itfeif Withall !'* Ma l on#. 

So by thi difguWdH So difguifo (hall, by means of 

murn an ipfurms 4 fmnd with a wunterfdt perfoft, 

Johnson. 

A C T 
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A C T IV. SCENE!. 

Jt Jtdm h Mariana’s Hou/e. 

UnUr Mari AN Ay and a Soy nfiho Jtngu 

Song. Takes obf take thofi lips a^ay * , 

That /o fweetfy n»ere for/wrn ; 

And thofe eyess the break if day ^ 

Lights that do tnijlead tie morn : 

But my kiffes bring again, 

bring again. 

Seals of lowe, but feaPd sn *vain, 

* feaVd in vain, 

Mari, Break ofF thy fong, and hafte thee quick away ; 
Heic comes a man of comibrt, whofe advice » 

Hath often fliUM my brawling difcontent, — [-Sa/V Boy, 

Euttr Duke, 

I cry you mercy, fir ; and well could wifti. 

You 

» T.ift*', Mb’, ftc,] This is part of a Htde fong of Shakfpe are's 
osvn \n fling, crnfifting of two and <b extremely fweet^ that the 

dcr von t \ *• djfpleafed to have the other, 

1 V/t , hide thofe !'Ut of fnzw, 
if 'huh thy froi^n 6o(om heitts. 

On who}< '9^1 tie funkt that gtowt 
Att of tjufi ti r At fit Wf'tn, 

Ou* fit fl Jft my potir fnart fee, 

£cufuiiff thofe uy tlatus hy thee, WarbwrtoN, 

This fong L cndul in Rea»nT>nr & Bioody Bt other. The latter ftajita 
omitted by Aiariana, as not tutting a ftmale character. Throb aid. 
This fony is tound eiitiic in Shakfpearc's Poems, printed in 1640; 
h\ i ti tt is a book of no aulhon(> : Vil I believe that both thefe flanzas 
\\i i vMrtenbyoui .«.hoj. Malom . 

Oitr poet has Introduced one of the f ime thoughts in his I42d fonnet : 

*( ■■>not from thofe lips of thine 

** Thai have prophan'd their fcarlet ornaments, 

•* And Jeal'd falfi hottd^ of losve, as oft as mine,'* Steb veks, 
AgainFin his Vtnui and Adonu t 

Pure lips, fweet feeds in my foft lips Imprinted, 

<• What bargains may I make, ftUi to be baling?" Mai one. 
It occurs alfoin the old black Letter tranfistlon of Amadis of Gaule, ' 

G 3 quarto, 
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Yoa had not found m« here fo Hdufical : 

Let me excufe me» and believe me fo,-** 

My mirth it much difpleas’d^ but pleas’d my woc\ 

Duke. ’Tis good : though mimck oft: Imth fuch a 
charm^ * ^ 

To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm, 

I pray you, tell me, hath ^y body enquired for me here 
to-^day } much upon this time have I piomifcd here to 
meet. 

Man. You have not been inquired after : I have fat 
here all day. 

Enter Isabblla. 

Dififf. I doconftantly ' believe yoq The time is come* 
even now. I fliall crave your forbearance a little; maybe, 
I will call upon you anon for fomf advantage to ypurklf. 
Man. 1 am akva>s bound to you. lExit. 

Dike. Vciy well met, and welcome. 

What lb the news from this good deputy ? 

He hath a garden ciicummar’a with bricks, 
Wliofe wcllei n fide is with a vineyard back’d ; 

And to that vineyaid is a planched gate^. 

That makes hi'» opening with this bigger key : 

This othei u mmand a little door. 

Winch tr( a ^heiinoyard to the garden leads; 

7'here h ive I made my promife to call on him. 

Upon the heavy middle of the night ®. 

^uirto, p. X7 1 rather with ktfifs (which arc counted the fieh of love ) 
th^yduf to confirm ih«ir unanimitie, than oijptvrife to oflcnd a re- 
vived patience. ** Rf£|}. 

a My mtrth it much But pleas'd my wee.] Though th«^ 

xnufkk footh'd my fonow , jt had no tendency to produce light merri- 
ment. Johnson. ^ 

3 — ceufiantly'^] Certainly, without fludluation of mmd» Johnson. 

4 -N, cu tumm vath Bmkf] CnrifMwtirV, walled round Johnson. 

5 — > <1 planthed J i.e. a gate made of boarda* Vlanthe^ ir. 

STEievrNS. 

♦ There ha^e I dec.] In the old copy the lines flind thus . 

There hun e I mudt my prcmtfe upen the 

0t4dle of themyhta ta *.allupon him* St f r e ^ 8. 
Thi^^iwiomtragulseon wge made by Mr, Sieevenf. Macons. 

Duke 



MSAStJRE FOR MEASURE. 87 

Duke. But fhall ym on your knowledge find this way ? 
Ifah. I have tafen .a due SLni wary note uj^n’t ; 

With whifperlng and' tnoft guilty diligence. 

In afiion he ifid Ihew me 

The way o*er. ' * . 

Duke. Are there no other lokens 
Between you Agreed, conceniing her obfervance ? 

I/a6. No, none, but only a repair ,i^ the dark ; 

And that I have poflefs’d him ®, my tnoft llay 
Can be but brief : fori have made him know« 

I have a fervant comes with ine along. 

That ftays upon me • j whole pcrfualion is, 

I come about my brother. 

Duke, ’Tis well borne up. 

1 have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this What, ho t Within I come forth f 

M A ai A N A . 

I pray you, be accluaintod with this maid ; 

She comes to do you good. 
l/ab. I do defite the tike. 

Duke* Do you perfuade yfturfelf that I refpcfl: you ? 
Mari* Gom friar, I know you do ; and have found it* 
Duke* Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Wha hath a ftory ready for your ear : 
i lhall attend your Icifure ; but make haftc ; 

The vaporous night approaches. 

Mari* Will’t pleafe you walk afide ? 

[^E^eunt Mari. tf»</IsAB. 
Duke. O^lace andgreatnefs, millions of falfe eyes ^ 

*7 In aSiien allxf precept,^ J. e. ihewing the feveral turmngs oftK« 
way with his han<l i wh\ch action contaiaed fo many precepts, facing 
given for my direction# W a x b u a ton. 

I rather think we fliouid read. In precept aifrf a^wn, that is, in dm 
reSihn given not hy but by mute Jignt* John»on^ 

*» — / have pojeft'd <6i«,] 1 have made him ciearly and ftrongly 
•ompi'C^j^nd. Johnson. 

9 That iitays upon me ; J $o, in Maebdib i 

“ Worthy Macbcch» wc^xy xpefryour Itifute." Sti evens. 
s ^falj€ey€s\ That is. Eyes infidioui ^nd trasUrous. Johnson. 

G 4 Arc 
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Are ftuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with thefe falfe and moft coutrarious quefts * 

Upon thy doings \ thoufand ’fcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream« 

And rack thee in their fancies I— Welcome I JBdW agreed ? 

Re-^enter Mariana and Isabeila. 

I/ak* She^U take the enterprize upon her, father. 

If yoa advHe it. 

DuJte. It is not my confent. 

But my intreaty too- 

I/ab, Little have you to fay. 

When you depart from him, out^ foft and low. 

Remember no^v my brother* 

Mari* Fear me not, 

Duke* Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 

He is your huilband on a pre-contrad : 

To bring you thus together, ^tis no fin ; 

Sith that the juftice of your title to him 
Doth flourifli the deceit Come, let us go ; 

Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tithe^s to fow [Exeunt* 

« tbeje falfe end moft contrarkus queftt\ Lying and contradifloiy 

meflengers. Anonymous. 

So, in Othello : 

« TJie fenate has Cent out three fevered fueftt*' S t £ c s« 

3 Doth the deceit. Flourijb U oritimettt in general* So, lA 

another play of Sh^ikCpeare : 

— empt) trunks o‘er’-Jkurift>*d\>y the devil.” St five ns. 

4 •^for yet our tlthc*s to fow*j Mr. Theobald reads tilths which 
Dr* yat-m«r obferves is provincially ufed for laud tiird, prepared 
for fowing} and Mr. Steevens hasihewn, that to fyto tilth was a 

, ^rafe once in ufc. This conje^ure appears to me extremely probable. 
It mud however be confeifed chat our author has already ufed the word 
tilth in this play, in its common acceptation, for tillage^ which woui^ 
not fuit here : , • 

« ... her plenteous womb 

V LxprefTech his full and huibandry.*' Maeone. 

1 believe tyibe is right, and that the exprenton is proverbial, in which 
i^the U taken, by an metonymy, for hartuft* Johnson. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

A Room in the Prifon* 

^ Enter PjrovQft and Clown. 

Pronj. Come hitherj firrah : Can you cut off a man’s 
head ? 

Ch^jjn. If the man be a bachelor^ fir^ lean : but if he 
be a marry ’d man^ he is his wife’s head« and I can never 
cut oiF a woman’s head. 

Pro^, Come, fir, leave me your fnat;chcs, and yield 
me a diredt anfiver. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine : here is in our prifbn a common 
executioner, who in his office lacks a helper : if you will 
take it on you to affifi; him, it (hall redeem you from your 
gyves ; if not, you (hall have your full time of imprifon- 
ment, and your deliverance with an unpity ’d whipping ; 
for you have been a notorious bawd. 

Clon.vn. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 
man. I wouldf be glad to receive Ibme inftrudioi! from 
my fellow partner. 

Pro<v» What ho, Abhorfon! Where’s Abhorfon, there? 

Enter Abhorsoit. 

Mhor, Do you call, fir } 

Prtrv. Sirrah, here’s a fellow will help you to-morrow 
in your execution : If you think it meet, compound with 
him by the year, and let him abide here witl^ you ; if 
not, ufe hi^p for the prefent, and difmifs him : He can- 
not plead his eilimation with you ; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd, fir ? upon him, he will dlfcredic 
our myftcry. 

Prov. Go to, fir ; you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the fcale. . [Exit* 

Clo<wn. Pray, fir, by your good favour, (for, furely, 
fir, a^ood favour ^ you have, but that you have a hang- 
ing look,) do you call, fir, your occupation a myftcry ? 

go9dfav9ur\ Favour is ceuatsasnee* Sf xavxBt. 

Abhor* 
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V lihhnr. Ay, fir ; a myftery. 

Painting, iir, I have heard fay, is a myftery ; 
and your whores^ fir, being members of my occupation, 
ttiing painting, 4o prove my occupation a myftery ; but 
what myftery there ihould be in hanging, if I Ihould be 
haug’d, X cannot imagine. 

Abbcr. Sir, it is a myftery. 

^ Ctn^n* Proof. 

AbHr* Every true man’s apparel fits your thief® : If it 

^ Evtry true man^s appant fitiypur thtef,"} So, in Proms and Caf^ 
jandta, 157S, the Hangman ^ays : 

« Here i« jnyne and twenty futes of apparell for my 

STEEVaNS. 

' A truo ntan, in the langu-age of our au thorns time, meant eo Jbonejt 
man, and was generally oppofed to a tbhf* Our jurymen are to this day 
called *< good men and trut,'* The following words-—** If it be too 
iitde, Stc,** are given in the old copy to the CUton : the train of the 
nrgoment (hews decifively that they belong to Abhorfon. The prefent 
arrangement, which 1 $ cleaily right, was fuggefted by Mr. Theobald. 

Malone. 

The lenfb of this fpeech U this : £very true man's apparel, which 
the thief robs him of, iSts the thief; becaofe. If 3 t be too little for the 
thief, the true man thinks it hig enough; i.e. a purciiafe too good for 
him. So that this fits the thief' In the opinion of the true man, iBut 
if it bb too big for the thief> .yet the thief thinks It little enough ; 
i. e. of value little enough. So that this fits the thief in his own opi. 
fiion. 'I'he pleafantry of the joke eolrififts in the* equivocal fenfe kjjr 
anougb, iOid little entntgb* WARBWETO'tir. 

THicrc is fiiJl a further equivoque. The Hiie man's apparel, which 
way loever It he taken, fitting the thief, the fpeaker confiders him as n 
fitter cf apparel, i. e. a tailor. 

This, it muil be acknowledged, on tire firft view, feems only to 
prove the ttief'o tr.ide, not the hangman's, a xnyfttefy ; yj;Hch latter wa» 
the thing 10 be proved ; butrtho argument is brought home to the hang* 
man atlW, by ibe following ftatc of it. ** If (fays Mr. Heath) Dr. War- 
burton had attersded to the argument by which the bawd proves his own 
profefiinn to be a iny fiery, he would not have been driven to the ground- 
left fuippofitlon, * that pai't of the dialogue had been loft or dropped.* 
The argument of the hangman Is eaadlly limilar to that of the bawd. 
As the latter puts in Ids claim to the whores, as members of his occu* 

K Ji and, In virtu.'^ of their paintings would;«firofl bis own fraternity 
myficry cf painters ; fo the former equally lays claim to tlfi thieves 
jhis occupation, and in their right endeavours to rank 
the hangmen, under the myftery of fitters of apparel, or 

b« 
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be too little for your thief, your true man thinks it big 
enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your thief thinks 
it little enough : fo every true man’s apparel fits your 
thief. ' 

R^^nter ProvoiL 
Prov, Are you agreed ? 

ClofiMn. SiV, I will fervc him; for I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; he 
doth oftaer afk forgivenefs 

Prov* You, firrah, provide your block and your axe, 
to-morrow four o’clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd ; I will inllru^ thee in my 
trade ; follow. 

Cloxvn. I do defire to learn, fit; and, I hope, if you 
have occafion to ufc me for your Own turn, you (hall find 
me yare ^ : for, truly fir, for yoUr kindnefs, 1 owe you a 
good turn . 

Prov. Call hither Bamardine and Claudio : 

\^Ex€U9it Clown and Abhorson. 
The one has my pity ; not a jot the other. 

Being a murthcrer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Clavdto- 

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
’TiPnow dead midnight, and by eight to-morrovv 
Thou nmft be fnadc immortal. Where’s Bamardine ? 

Claud. As fafi lock’d up in fleep, as guiltlefs labour 
When it lies ftarkly * in the traveller’s bones ; 

He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him i 

7 a/k firghoenofs.^ So, in Ai You l>ikt It s 

« ■ n .i...w. T he common executioner, ' 

« Whofe heart the accuUoniM fight of makci haiUf 
<< Falls not the axe upon the humhkd neck, 

But firft ^|r|,p0r4fon.'* Stscvsks* 

« .^yares] i, e. STJtavXKR. 

0 a fkod i. c. a turn off the ladder. He tjulbhles oh the phrafe 

according to its common acceptation. Farmer. 

1 Stiffly* Theip tWo fines siibrd « very pleafing image. 

foHNBOll* 

Wett, 
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go, prepare yourfelf. But hark^ whatnoifc? 

; ' [KftscAin^ nxiitbin. 

Heaven give your fpirits comfort C jl audio*] 
By and by 

I hope it is fome pardon. Or pcprievc. 

For the moft gentle CIatidio*~Welcome> father. 


puke. 


I>uke. The belt and wholefomeft fpirits of the night 
Eiivellop you, good Provoft I Who call'd here of late ? 
' Pro^, None, fince the curfew tong ? * 

Duke* Not Ifabel ? 


Pro^* No. 


Duke* They will then *, ere't be long. 
Prmf* What comfort is for Claudio ? 


Duke* There’s fome in hope. 

Prov* It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not fo, not fo ; his life is parallel’d 
Even with the llroke ^ and line of his great juftxce ; 

He doth with holy abilinence fubdue 
That in himfelfv which he Ijpurs on his power 
To qualify ♦ in others : were he meal’d * 

With that which he correfts^ then were he tyrannous ; 
But this being fo he’s juft.— *Now are they come.-— 

[^Kneckmg njtfitbin* ProVoH go^$ out*. 
This is a gentle provolt ; Sel^m, when . 

The Heeled gaoler is the friend of ineh*— 

How now ? What noife } That fpirit’s poflefs’d with hafte^ 


a Thej nmll tbtnA Perhaps, /be will then. Sir J. Hawkins* 

3 JSvf» with the ftroke^'^ Strike is here put fur thc^r^ke of a pea or 
m line. Johnson. 

4 To temper, to moderate ; as we fay, wtne is qualified 
with water. Johnson. 

5, *!m*tifere h$ waa/V] Were he fpnnkledx were he defiled* A figure 
of the fame kind our author ufes m Moeheth ; 


** The blood-boUer'd Muafuo*'** Johnson* 

is mingled^ compounded i from the French mefier* 

' Bla<;ikston*. 

/«>— 3 The tenor of the argument feems to re* 
^ fo~-«. Perhaps, however, the a utbor meant 
1 ms w being paraUdedj dsc, he's juH* Malone. 

That 
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That wcands the unfifting poftern ^ with thefe feokes* 
Provoft returns^ JP^^hng tc one at the deet . 

Frov. There he muft flay, until the ofEcer 
Arife to let him in j he is caJPd up. 

Duke. Have you no eountexmand for Claudio yet^ 

But he muft die to-morrow f 
Pr0*i. None, fir, nono^^j^ 

Duke. As near the daimK Provoft» a& it is. 

You ftiall hear more ere mcSRwg* 

Prov. Happily, 

You fomething know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no fuch example have we 4 
Befides, upon the very fiege of jufticc 
Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear 
ProfefiM the contrary. 

Suter a Mefifenger* 

Duke. This is his lord(hip*s man 
Pro<v. And here comes Claudio’s pardon 

Mrjr. 

7 That lafpimds tBe un£itiflgp«^«rii] Vnjifitng may flgnlfy never at 
reft,'* always opening. Bt \ck*}tom. 

Mr* Rowe rtpApmmunteJJhng ^ Sir T. Hanmer— M alone. 

• — 4iege efy ue. /ejfotjuftice Sitgc^ft, S^tefvxms. 

9 *Thn IS hs /o/'Jfhjp'j wait,] The old copy has*— ihis lord s man. 
Corriftfced by Mr. Pope, In the Mf. fiayk ot our authors time they 
often wrott La. for Lord, and L^fd. fot 1 oidlhip , and thele conttaffioni 
wcie fomctimes improperly f ibwed in the piloted copies. Malone. 

* tn'“er s Mefltngu, 

Duke. T^ts IS kis hrd^ s man. 

Provm lete comfs Claud < s pardon ] The Provoft has juft de- 
clared a fixed opinion thit tlu execution will not be countermanded, 
and yec, upon the firft a{peirancc of the Meftenger, he unmedutely 
guefles that his eriand is bring Claudio's pardon. It la evident, 1 
think, that the names of the fpeakers are mlfplaced* If we fuppoie the 
PfO>oft tof^y 

*21 tt » bt% htdjbip*s iwEffi 
it IS very naturil for the Duke to fubjom. 

And here eomu Clttudto^t pardon. 

The Diftce might bche>e, upon very reafonahle grounds, that Angelo 
had now font the pardon. It appears that he did fo, from what he 
fays to himfclf, while the Provoft ic reading the letter t 

*2bis u ks pardon , purchasM hy faeh Tvewhstt. 

Whc% 
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Mfjf. My lord hath fent you this note ; and by me thit 
Ibtther charge* that jrou fwerve not from the fmalleft ar- 
ticle of It, neither in time^ matter* or other circum- 
fiance. Good morrow ;; fot, as I take it* it is almofi day, 
Prev. I fliall obey him, {Exit Meflenger. 

Duie. This is his pardon ;putdMaMby fuch fin* lJJde4 
For which the pai doner hit ’ 

Hence hath oHence his qu^ 

When it IS boinc in high 

When \ice makes mercy, mercy’s fo extended* 

That Jor the fault’s love* is the offender friended*-*- 
Now* fir, what news f 

I told you : Lord Angelo* be-like, thinking me 
remifs in mine office, awakens me with this unwonted put- 
ting on : methiqks, llrangely $ fyr he hath not ufed it 
bemre. 

Pray you, let’s hear, 

Frotv. [leads,] JFhat/oe-ver you may hear io tbi contrary, 
let Clautlto he executed by four of the ebck $ and, in the 
afternoon, Barnardtuc . for my better fatufaStion, let me 
have Clnudto*s bead fent me by five* Let this be duly per-- 
formed ; nvtth a thought, that more depends on it than nue 
mufi yet deliver* Thus fatl not to do your office, as you wtl 
anfwer it at yoUr peril* 

Wiat fay you to this, fir? ^ 

Duhi . What is that Barnardine* who is to be executed 
in the aftcinoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian born; but here nurfed up and 
bred : one that is a prifoner nine >ears old ** 

Puie* How came it, that the abfent dukqvhad not ei- 
ther deliver’d him to hi« liberty, or executed him ? I 
have heard* it was ever his manner to do fb. 

Prov* His ineiids fiUl wrought icpiieves for him: 


When* tfie Dulu^ had hmted his exp^Stion of a 

pxfdDn* the i'lovoit tlie Mtrfltnger, he fappofe^ the Duke to have 
fmtbwgp and ch,.nges his mind. Either lesdmg may fuve 

^ w o^tfinset- nttutyean old.]i- e That hss bten conBned 

** Ewt we were two days o/d feu* 

Malum.. 

And, 
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And» indeed, his fa£l, till now in the government of 
lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

DuJie. Is it now apparent? 

/’rtfw. Moft manifeft, and not deny’d by himfelf. 

Hath he borne himfelf penitently in prifbn ? 
How feems he to be touch’d ? 

Fra*v A man that apprehends death no more dreac^* 
fully, but as a drunken ffcep; cafelefs, recklefs, and 
fearlefs of what’s paft, prefent, or to come ; infenfible of 
mortality, and delperarely mortal 
He wants advice. 

Pro*v. He will hear none: he hath evermore had the 
liberty of the priion ; give him leave to efcape he ice, he 
would not : drunk many times a day, if not many days 
entirely drunk. We have very oft awaked him, as if 
to carry him to eitecution, and (hew’d him a Iteming 
warrant for it ; it hath not moved him at all. 

Duke* More of him anon. There is written in yout 
brow, Provoft, honedy Und conftancy : if I read it not 
truly, my ancient ikill beguiles me; btxt in the boldnefs 
of my cunning, I will lay mylelf in hazard. Claudio, 
whom here you have warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath fen te need him : 
To make you utiderAand this in a manifefled effect, I 
crav^ but mur days refpite ; for the which you are to do 
jnc both a prefent and a dangerous courtefy. 

Prsw. Pray, fir, in what ? 

Duke* In the delaying death. 

^ Pnw. Alack ! how may I do it ? Having the hour 
limitted; Jnd an exprefs command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo ? 1 may make 
my cafe as Claudio’s, to crofs this in the fmalleit. 

Duke* By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if 

3 •^de/feratefy m§real,] This sxprs|fion isobfeure. lam iaeJinedto 
heUeve, that dtfj^erate/y mortai mtSLM dejfitratt^ mtfcbfvwi* Or 
rettiy mcrial may mean a man likely to diem a d«J^rsf#ftate, without 
icfledUoiior repentance. John son • 

The word is often ufed by Shakfpeare in the fenfe firft affixed to it 
hy Dr. Johnfon, which I believe to be the true one. 80, in Otkt/io ( 
And you| ye war/s/ engines,** ftc, Maiuoks# 

Vq^. U. G 8 my 
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’my inftroftions inay Ue your guide. Let this Bamardiius 
be this morn^ing ^xecuted^ and his head borne to AngelOw 
Pro^, Angelo hath feen them both, and will difcover 
the favour** 

O, death’s a great dtfgaifer: a|id you may add to 
it. Shave the head, and tie the beard’ ; %nd fay, it was the 
deiire of the penitent to be fo bared ^ before his death : 
You know, the courfe is common ^* If any thing fall to 
you upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, by the 
saint whom I profefs, I will plead againft it with my life. 
Prov. Pardon me, good father; it is againft my oath. 
Duie. Were you fworn to the duke, or to the deputy ? 
Pro*u* To him, and to his fubftitutes* 

Duke. You will think you have made noofFence> if the 
duke avouch the juilice of your dealing? 

Pro<u. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a refemblance, but si certainty. Yet iince 
I fee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
perfuafion can with eafe attempt you, 1 will go further 
than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look you, 
fir, here is the hand and feal of the duke : You know the 

4 fie favour.J See p* 69, n. 5. Mal one. 

’ ^^and tie the heardjj A tcard tied would give a very new air, to 
that face, which had never been feen but with the beard loofe, long, 
andfqualid. Johnson* .a, 

Mr. Simpfon propofed to n»4r>^d/0 the beard) and Mr* Steevens has 
ihewn, that it was the cuilom to die beards in our author's time* The 
text being intelligible, I have made no change, though the conjedwe 
appears extremely probable* Malonx* ^ 

mm.fe be fe bared—] Thefc words relate to what has juft preceib;^ 
the bead. The modern editions following tK? fourth foliST 
read— to be fo harh'^d ; but the old copy is certainly right* So, in 
AiVt we// that ends well t I would the cutting of my garments would 
ferve the turn, or the barinu of my beard s and to fay it was in ftra* 
tagem.** Malone. 

7 7eu Afiewf the courfe is eosumou.1 P. Matbieuf in his Hereyke Life 
ms^ Deutb^ of Henry the Fourth of FraneOf fays, that Ravilltac, in the 
midft of his tortures, lifted up his heads and mooke a (park of ftre from 
lAt heard. ** This improiitable care, he adds, to fave it, being noted, 
mi^rded matter to diverfe to praife the cujiame in Germany » S^jfer/atid^ 
dmd dt«t^ other places, eo foawt ejf, and then to burn all the haire from 
aril parbi of t|l^ bodies of thole who are convi^d fbr any notorious 
crimes.**^ OrittftoA^a ^ratifatloUf 4(0* z6z2> p. zSz* Rzxn. 

charafker^ 
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cliaraSer, I doubt not 5 and the iignet i$ not ftrange to 
you. 

Pro^. I know themboth*^ 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the duke ^ 
you ihall anon ovf«|^|ea4 it at your pleafure ; where you 
lhall find, withiiifl|^ days he will be here. This 
is a thing, that .^^elo knows not : for he this very day 
receives letters of ftrangc tenor 5 perchance of the duke^s 
death ; perchance, entering into feme monaltery ; but, 
by chance, nothing of what is writ*. Look, the un- 
folding ftar call^np the Ihepherd : Put not yourfelf into 
amazement, how thefe things Ihould be : all difficulties 
are but eafy when they are known. Call your executioner, 
and off with Barnardine’s head ; 1 will give him a pre- 
Tent (hrift, and advifb him for a better place. Yet you 
are amazed; but this Ibalt abfolutely refolve you. Come 
away I it is aimoil clear dawn. \^Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV. 

Amtbir Room in the /ame^ 

\ Enter Clown. 

Clonvn. l am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
houfe of profeifion^: one would think, it were miftrefs 
Over-done’s own houfe, for here be many of her old cuf- 
tpmerS^ Firft, here’s young maftcr Rafh * ; he’s In for a 
commodity of bro^vn paper and old ginger, nincfcore 
and feventeen pounds ; of which he made five marks, 
ready money marry, then, ginger was not much in rc- 
%i queft, 

s •^votbing of ^hat is •writ.'] We fliould read— here wrhj— 'the 
Duke pointing to the letter in his hand. Warsveton. 

9 — our houfe ef profeifion ;] i. e. in my late miftrefrf^s houfe, 
which was a projeffedf a notorious oawdy-houfe. Mai,o^ S. 

* Firfif here's young maJierVieL&i^ names here men- 

tioned are chara£teriilical. Rajh was a ftuff formerly worn- Malone. 

This enumeration of tlie inhabitants of the prifon affords a very 
ftrlking view of the pra<!tices predominant in Shakfpe, are's age. Befides 
thofe who% follies arc common to alt times, we have four lighting men 
and a traveller. It is not unlikely that the originals of the pidluies 
were then known. Johnson. 

^ ^ — 'tf commodity of brown paper and oU ginger,] In our author’s 
time it was a common prafbee of money^lenden to give the borrower a 

Voi, II, H 
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queft, for the oM women ¥rere all dead. Then is there 
here one maiter Caper> at the fuit of mailer Three-pile 
the mercer, for Tome four fuks of peach-colour’d fatin, 
which now peaches him a beggar* Then have we here 
young Diay> and young manor Z^s§|||^0w, and mailer 
Copper4pur, and mailer $tanra-b^|Pf the rapier and 
dagger-man, and young Drop4ieir raht kilFd lully Pud- 
dings and mailer Fortfarignt ^ the tilter, and brave 
mamr Shoe-tye the great traveller ♦, and wild Half-can 
that ^bb*d Pots, and, 1 thiidt forty more ; all great doers 
in our trade and are now for the Lord's fake 

Enter 

linall fum of money, aji 4 fome commoSIty of little value, which in the 
loan was eftlmatea at perhaps ten times Its^value ; The horrower gave a 
bond or other fecurity, as if the whole had been advanced in money, 
and fold the commodity for whatever he coi^» Sometimes no mo- 
ney whatfoever was advanced $ but the onfortunaCe borrower accepted 
of ibme goods of a trifling value, as equivalent to a large fum. The 
following pafT^ge in Greene's of Con^-catchingf 1592, (the 

quotation » Mr* Steevens's) fully iliuftrates that before us : « 
that If he borrow en hundred pound, he . iiall have forty in filver, 
and threefcore in wares, as luteftriogSy hpbj^-borfes, or brown 
or cloath, Ma 

S maftir forthright] The old copy reads EmhUrht \ but fhould 
not Forthiigbt be Forthright^ aliuding to the Une in wmch the thraft is 
made? John son* 

Shakipeare ufcs this word in the t ** Througli fortim^htt and 

meanders/* Again, in Troltut and Cr^da, HI* fc. iii : 

«* Or hedge aiide fromfhedirc& forthright** Steevens# 
t have no doubt that Dn Johnfon's conedlLn it right* An anonymous 
writer defends the old reading, by fupppfing the alluflon to be to the 
fencer’s threat of making the light fhine through his^tagonift. Had 
he produced any proof that fuch an expredion was in me in our author's 
time, his obfcrvation might have had fome weight. It is probably n 
phrafe of the prefcnt century. Malone. 

4 — .Afid brave mafter Shoctyc the great traveller At this time fhoa* 
firings were generally worn* Steevkn s* 

Brave, in old language, meant fine, fpUndid in drefs. The hncry 
which induced our author to give his traveller the name of Shoe-tye, was 
ufe 4 on the ftagc iit his time. Would not this, fir, (fays Hamlet) 
anti a foreil^ of leathers,— with two ProtwiriA/ ro/rs on my gaz'd foots, 

' gjiktH $■ feUowfliip in a cry of players, fir ?” Malone. ^ 

:i all givat doers in our trade,] The word doers is ufed here in n 
Vrahts^ibme. $ee Mr. Collins's note, Aa 1. fc. ij. Malone. 

t'i^Mrd*s/aJte»] !• e, to beg for the ztft of their lives. Was b. 
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Enter Abhor son. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Clonjjn. Mafter Bamardine ! you muft rife and be , 
hanged, mailer Bamardine ! 

Abhor, What jjp, Bamardine ! 

Barnar, [av/VZiJS.I A pox o’ your throats ! Who makea 
that noife there ? V/hat are you I 

C/onvn. Your friends, fir ; the hangman : You mull be 
fo good, lir, to rife and be put to death. 

Barnar. [^within,] Away, you rogue, away ; I am 
llcepy. 

Abhor, Tell him, he mull awake, and that (juickly too. 

Clonvn. Pray, mailer Bamardine, awake till you are 
executed, and llecp afterwards. 

Abhor, Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clonvn, He is coming, lir, he is coming ; I hear his 
Hraw rullle. 

I rather think this expreflinn inten^ei) to ridicule the puritans, whofe 
turbulence and indecency often brought them to prifon, and who conll* 
dered themfislves as fuffering for religion. * 

It is not unlikely that men imprifoned for other crimes, might re* 
prefent themfelves to cafual enquirers, as fufl'eYing for puricanifm, and 
that this might be the common cant of the prifon s. In Dtmne's time, 
every prifoncr waS brought to jai! by furetiihip. Johnson. 

The phrafe which Dr, Johnfon has juJ>]y ev plained, is uied in A Nev$ 
TricA tke Devii^ 1636 : ..—1 held it, wife, a deed <ff charity, 

and did it for the Lord^s fake,'* Ste e v e N s. 

I believe Dr. Warburton’s eitplanadon is right. It appears from a 

f oem entitled. Paper's Complaint, printed among Davies’s epigrams, 
about the year 1611] that this was the language in wliich ptifoncra 
who were conned for debt, addreifed paflengers : 

** Goo^gentle writers, for the Lord't fake, for the Lord's fake^ 
Like Ludgate prijoner, lo, I, begging, make 
My mone**’ 

The meaning, however, may be, to beg or borrotp for the reft of their 
lives. A paflagc in Much yido about Nothing may countenance this in- 
terpretation he wears a key in his car, and a lock hanging to it, 
and borrows money in God's name, the which he hath ufed fo long, and 
never paid, that men grow hard-hearted, and will lend nothing for Cod's 
fake." - 

Mr. P^c reads— and arc now in for the Lord’s fake. Perhaps un- 
neceftarily. In K, Henry P. I. FnlftafT fays,— there's not three 
of my.hundred and fifty left alive } and they are for the town’s cud,— to 
beg during lifs.'* Malonx. 

H 2 


Enter 



100 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 


Barnardine. 

Ahhor, Is the axe upon the block, firrah i 

ClowH. Very ready, fir. 

Barnar. How now, Abhorfon ? What's the news with 
you? 

Abhor. Truly, fir, I would defitc you to clap into 
your prayers ,* for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, 1 have been drinking all night, I 
am not fitted for't. 

Clenvn. O, the better, fir; for he that drinks all night, 
and is hang’d betimes in the morning, may lleep the 
founder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, fir, here comes your ghoftly father ; 
Do we jeft now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haftily you arc to depart, I am come to advife you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not I ; I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will have more tinie td prepare me, or they 
ihall beat out my brains with billets : I will not confent 
to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. O fir, you mufi f and therefore, I befeech you. 
Look forward on the journey you (hall go. ^ 

Barnar. I fwear, I will not die to-day for anyman's 
perfuafion, 

Duke. But hear you,— 

Barnar. Not a word : if you have any thing to fay to 
me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I vS'-day. [£x/V. 

Enter Provoft. 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die : O gravel heart !— 

After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. 

^Exeunt Abhorson and Clown. 

Pro*v. Now, fir, how do you find the prifoner ? 

Duke. A creature unprepar’d, unmeet for death ; 

And, to tranfport him ^ in the mind he is, C 

7 tranfport him'] To remove him from one world to another. 
The French tripat ailbrds a kindred fenfe. Johnson* 

Were 
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Were damnable. 

Pro^. Here in the prifon, father. 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a moil notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years ; his beard, and head, 

Julfc of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin’d ; 

And fatis fy the deputy with the viiagc 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke, O, ’tis an accident that heaven provides ! 
Uifpatch it prefently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix’d by Angelo : See, this be done. 

And fent according to command ; whiles 1 
Perfuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Pro^, This fhall be done, good father, prefently. 

But Barnardine mall die this afternoon : 

And how ihall we continue Claudio, 

To fave me from the danger that might come. 

If he were known alive ? 

Duke, Let this be 4one Put them 
In fecret hol4s, both Barnardine and Claudio : 

Ere twice the fun hath made his journal greeting 
To yond generation *, you fhall find 
Your fafety manifeiled. 

Pr^$^^ I am your free dependant. 

Duktg Quick, difpatch, and fend the head to Angelo. 

V [Ex/V Provolt. 

Now win I write letters to Angelo,— 

The Provo^ he fhall bear them, — ^whofe contents 
Shall witn^ to him, I am near at home ; 

And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publickly ; him I’ll defire 
To meet me at the confecrated fount, 

8 To vend generatio/tjJ Prifons are generally fo conftruCted as not to 
admit the rays of tKe fun. Hence the Duke here’ fpeaks of its greeting 
only thoCt without the doors of the jail, to wliicfaThe muftbe Tuppofed 
to point ^en he fpeaks thefe words. Sir T. Hanmer, I think without 
neceility, reads— To tbc under generation, which has been followed 
by the fubfeq^uent editors. 

Journal f In the preceding line, is dail^, Journalier, Ft, Malonx. 

H 3 A league 
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A Icagfue below the city ; and from thence. 

By cold gradation and weal-balanced form 
We fhall proceed with Angelo. 

Ke “enter ProvoU. 

Prov. Here is the head ; I'll carry it myfelf. 

Duke, Convenienf is it : Make a Iwift return ; 

For 1 would commune with you of fuch things. 

That want no ear but yours. 

Pro^j, ril make all fpecd. [Exif„ 

Ifah, [fwtthn.'l Peace, ho, be here ! 

Duke. The tongue of Ifabel : — She's come to know. 

If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 

But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 

To make her heavenly comforts of deipair. 

When it is leaft expedled*. 

Enter Isabella. « 

Ho, by your leave. 

Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter. 
Jfab. The better, given me by fo holy a man. 

Hath yet the deputy lent my brother's pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas'd him, Ifabel, from the world ; 
His head is off, and fent to Angelo* 

Ifah. Najj^, but it is not lb. 

Duke. It is no other : ^ ^ 

Shew your wifdom, daughter, in your clofc patier|ce. 

• Ifab. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eye.v, 

Duke. You ihall not be admitted to his fight. 

IJat. Unhappy Claudio I Wretched Ifabe^^ 

Injurious world ! Molt damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot ; 
Forbear it therefore ; give your caufe to heaven. 

Mark, what I fay ; which you fhall find 

9 we»Ui>AUneed farm,] Tboa the eld copy. Mr. Heath thinka 
tilM fi^-balanced fa mt true readiog | and Hanmer was of the fame 
nfkiliem. STasvENa. f 

* PPhen Itafi A better reafon might have been given. 

It wai iieetffiary to keep Kbbella in ignorance, that ihe might with .more 
d^ty. Joukson* 

By 
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By every fyllable, a faithful verity : 

The duke comes home to-morrow ; — nay, dry youf eyes ; 
One of our convent, and his confeffor. 

Gives me this inHance : Already he hath carry M 
Notice to Efcalus and Angelo ; 

Who do prepare to meet mm at the gates. 

There tp give up their power. If you can, pace your 
wifdom 

In that good path, that I would wilh it go ; 

And you ihall have your bofom * on this wretch, 

Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 

And general honour. 

4i Ifab. I am 4ir€dled by you. ^ 

Duke^ This letter then to friar Peter give ; 

’Tis that he fent me of the dufce^s return ; 

Say, by this token, 1 dehre his company 
At Mariana’s houfe to-night. Her caufe, and yours. 

I’ll perfef^ him withal ; and he ihall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accufe him home, and home. * For my poor felf, 

I am combined by a facred vow *, 

And ihall b© Afent. Wend* you with this letter ; 
Command thefc fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; trail not my holy order. 

If pervert your courfe, — Who’s here I 
Enter hv CIO* 

Good even ! 

Friar, ^hcre is the Provoil? 

2>a^r.VJot within, fir. 

Lttcio, O, pretty Ifabella, I am pale at mine heart, to 
fee thine eyes fo red: thou muil be patient: I am fain to 
dine and fup with Water and bran; I dare not for my 
head fill my belly ; one fruitful meal would fet me to’t : 
But they fay tlie duke will be here to-morrow* By my 

a •mmywy bofom^J Your w'llh ; your heart's defire. Johnson. 

3 iM comotned fy a facred I once thought this ihould be con» 

out Shakfpeare ufes combine for to bind by a fOU or ajrreement j fo 
he calls Angelo the combinate huQsArtd of Mariana. Johnson. 

4 To wmd is togo. Stkvvsns. 

H 4 troth. 


» 
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troth, Ifabel, I lov’d thy brother ; if the old fantaftical 
duke of dark corners ^ had been at home, he had lived. 

Isabella, 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports ; but the bed is, he lives not in them 

Lucio. Friar, thou knoweft not thi? duke fo well as I 
do: he’s a better woodman^ than thou takeft him for. 

Duke. Well, you’ll ^nlwer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry, Pll go along with thee; I can tell 
thee pretty tales of the duke. 

D:(ke. You have told me too many of him already, iir, 
if they be true ; if not true^ none were enough. 

Litiio. I was once betbre him for getting a wench withU 
child, 

Duke. Did you fuch a thing ? 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : but 1 was fain to fbrfwear 
it ; they would elfe have marry *d me to the rotten medlar. 

D^^c. Sir, your company is fairer than honeft : Reft 
you well. ^ 

Lucio. By my troth. I’ll go with thee to the lane’s end : 
If bawdy talk offend you, we’ll have verv little of it : 
Nay, friar, 1 am a kind of burr, 1 ihall Aide. \^Exeunt* 


SCENE IV. 

A Room in Angelo’/ Houfe. ^ 

Enter Angelo and Escalus. 6 

Efcal.^ Every letter he hath writ hath difvouch’^Z other. 
Ang. In moil uneven and diftrafled manner.^y'^His ac- 

^ tions 


5 the old fantaftical duke of dark ctirncrs— ] This duke who meets 
hl$ miftreflfes io by-plaees. So, ia K. Henry 

** There is nothing I hm done yet, o’ my confeience, 

« Deferves a Malonx- 

Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, tho odd fantaftical duke^ but old is a 
common word of aggravation in ludicrous language, as, there nuas old 
rtiaedfKg, Johnson. 

d 'm^^l'e Irtftinot in them.'\ i* e« hie charaO^er depends not them. 
' ' ” ^ ' Stxevens. 

7 A woodman feems to have been an attendant Or fer- 

vant CD dSlCjtr called farrefteu See Manhood on the Ear eft Lawi^ 

I 
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rions fhew much like to madnefs ; pray heaven^ his wif- 
dom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, 
and re -deliver oui* authorities there ? 

£/cal, I guefs not. 

Jfig, And why ftiodd.we proclaim it in an hour before 
his entering, that, ilPhny orave redrefs of injuftice, they 
Ihould exhibit their petitions in the ibreet ? 

£/caI, He fhews his rcafbn ipr tb<^ ; to have a difpatch 
• of complaints ; and to deliver .us ^ih devices hereafter, 
which lhall then have no power to ftand againd us. 

Jffg. Well; I befeech vott, Ijjk it be proclaim^ : 
Betimes i* the morn Pll call you at your hOufe: 

Give notice to fuchmen of fort and fuit**. 

As are to meet him. 

EfcaU I ihall, fir; fare you well. [Exit* 

^ng. Good night. — 

This deedunihapes me quite, makes me unpregnant*. 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid ! 

And by an eminent body, that enforc’d 
The law againft it !— Bnt that her tender fliame 
Will not proclaim againft her maiden lofs. 

How might Ihe tongue me? Yet reafon dares her ?— no*: 

4to, j6i 5, p. 46. It is here however ufed in a wanton fenfe, and wat 
probably, in our author's time, generally fo received. Rssn. 

So, Jig^hc Merry of J^indfor^ FalftafF aflts his miftrenes,** 

Am ? Ha Ste£VXN8. 

* proclaim'd: 

Beti^ i* the morn^ See.] Perhaps it Should be pointed thus : 
k '■ ' -■ let it be froelaim'd 

Be\ net /* the morn t /'// call you at your boufe* 

So above : 'AnJi'why Ihould proclaim it an hour before his entenng<*-»r 

9 ^fort and fuitf'] Figure and rank. Johitson. 

T Me unpregnant, J In the lirft feene the Duke fays that 

Efcalut is pregnant^ i. c. ready, in the forms of law, Vnprignant 
therefore, in the inftance before us, is unready^ unprepared* SteEv* 
s Vet reafon dares her ? no;] Yet does not rea.fon chaUenue ox 
incite ler to accufc me ?— no, (atifwers the fpeaker^ fbr my authority 
&c. To dare^ in this fenfe, is yet a fchool-phrafe : S^akfpeare probably 
learnt it Aere. He has again ufed the word with the fame fignification 
(as Mr. Sgevens obferves) in K* Henry IV^ P. 1. ; 

'nlefs a brother Ihould a brother darn 
0 gentle exercife^ dec/* MaIpOKX* 

For 
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For my authonty bears olT a credent bulk* 
no particular Icaitdal ^ once can touchy 
&t it confounds the breather.^ He Ihould have liv’d. 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous fenfe, 

Might, in the times to come, have ta’en revenge. 

By fo receiving a diihonour’d life, H 

With ranfom of foch lhamCf ’Wciuli yet he had liv’d I 

Alackj when once grace we have forgot, 

Nothing goes right ; w^ would, and we would not [E;r/r# 

S G E N E .V. 

Wields tJbe 

Enter Duke in his hahh^ artuf Friar Peter* 

. Thefe letters * at fit time deliver me. 

[Ciw/ag letters^ 

The Provoft knows our purpofe, and our plot. 

The matter being afoot, keep your inftruaion. 

And hold you ever to our fpecial drift ; 

Though fometimes you do blench ^ ftom this to that. 

As caufc doth miniftcr. Go, call at Flavius’ houfc. 
And tell him, where I ftay : give the like notice 
To Valentins, Rowland, andtoCrafius, 

% my authority heart otf a credent hulkf 
•That no particular 4sc.J Credent is erodUabte^info^ngtre^ 
mitf not quefilonabhn The old Englim writers often confoun^^e a^ive 
and paffive adjednves. So Shak^are, and Milton after hii*i ufe inex^ 
fre^^e fox inexpr^U.-^ParticMiarw private^ a French fen^* Nofean- 
dal from uny prvvate tnouth can reach a man in my authc^^ty* Johms* 

TheoM c^py reads— bears in which way ^wasj^rmcrly often 

Bean off* Mr. Steevena interpretSM*c^rrirr w/j »>• Perhaps 
A^le^cans, that his authority will ward off orfecafide the weighti^ 
aMmoft prabable charge that can be brought againft him. Malonk. 

J, 5^* wowAf, and we latculd iwf-1 Here undoubtedly the adt fhould 
endi and was ended by the poet j forTicrc is properly a ceffation of ac- 
tion, and a night intervenes, and the place is changed, between the 
SS®? e Ilf and thofe of the neat. The next adl beginning 

wen ttte following feene, proceeds without any interruption of time or 
<^han|e of place. Johk soi?. 

--sL /e//«rj— J Peter never delivers the letters, but tel§ his ftory 
any credentials. The poet foigot the plot wMAi he had 

JOH:KfrON. a 

Siteikch—J To i^bUtoOutoe. to fly oflA Stbiv. 

5 4 And 
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And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 

But fend me Flavius lirft. 

Fri. P. It lhall be fpeeded well. [Exit Friar. 

Ent^ Varrivs. 

Duke. I thank th^, V^us 5 thou haft made good 
hafte : 

Come, we will walk : There's other of pur friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exeunt.. 


SCENE V^: 

* Street near tke City Gate, 

Isabella Mariana. 

Ifah. To fpeak fo indire£lly, I am loth ; 

I would fay the truth ; but to accufc him fo, 

'T'hat is your part : yet I*m advised to do it ; 

He fays, to veil full purpofe^^. 

Mari. Be rul'd by nim. 

Ifab. Beftdes, hp tells me, that, if peradventure 
He fpeak againft me on the adverfe fide, 

1 fiiould not think it ftrange ; for 'tis a phyfick^ 

That's bitter to fweet end. 

Mari. I would, friar Peter— 

f/a^^» O, peace ; the friar is come. 

I Enter Friar Peter ®. 

Fri. JL Come, I have found you out a Hand moft fit. 
Where may have fuch vantage on the duke, 

7 JJe faySfto veil full purpofe."] To *vai! fuU furpofff may, With vCiy 
Jiulc force on the words, mean, to bide the ^boh extent of our defifiu% 
and therefore the reading may (land } yet I cannot but think Mr. Theo- 
bald’s alteration [t* availful cither Jucigr or ingenious. Jo^ns. 

If Dr. Johnfon*8 explanation be right, (as 1 think it is,) the word 
(hould be wnttcn--.^ei/, as it is now printed in the text. Malone. 

8 Enter Frier Peter.] This play has two friars, either of whom 
might fingly have ferved. 1 Hiould therefore^ imagine, that Friar Tho- 
mas, in the firft a£l, might be changed, without any harm, to Friar 
Peter } Ar why fhould the Duke unnccylTarily truft two in an aHair 
which rmuired only one. The name of Friar Thomas is never men- 
tioned i A the dialogue, and therefore feems arbitrarily placed at the 
head of mxt feene. Johnson, 
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He fliall not pafs you : Twice have the trumpets founded; 

The generous ® and graveft citizens 

Have hent the gates *, and very near upon 

The duke is entering } therefore hence, away* \E)Ciunt, 


A C T V. S C E N E 1. 

A puhlick Plate near the City Gate, 

Mar] A N A ^eiPd Is A a£ n i^K^andP E T E r, / i/ dt difiance. 

Enter at oppofite Deors^ Duke, Varrius, Lords ; 

Angelo, E’scalus, Lucio, Provoft, Oncers, and 

Citmens, 

Duke, My very worthy cottfin, fairly met 
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to fee you. 

Ang, and EfcaL Happy return be to your royal grace ! 

Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 

We have made inquiry of you ; and w6 near 
Such goodnefs of your juftjce, that our foul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick thanks. 
Fore-running more requital. 

Ang, You make my bonds ftill greater. 

Duke. O, your defert fpeaks loud ; andl Ibould w||S3g it^ 
To lock it in thv wards of covert bofom. 

When it deferves with charaffers of brafs 
A forted refidence, ^gainft the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion ; Give me your hand,^ 

And let the fubjc^ls fee, to make them know 
That outward vcourteiics would fain proclaim 

^ generous ^f.] 1. c. the m^fi nohle. Sec. Generous U her® 
ufed in its Latmfenfc. ** Wxgo generoja ct nobilis/* Cicero. Shah* 
^are ufes it again inOtlello: 

■ the gensroM IHanders 
« By you 'v^vited— S tsevens. 

* Marne hent the gatesl\ Have feiecd or taken polTeBion of tfte gates. 

jJmnson. 

Heat, hentcA, hende, (fays Junius, in his Etgmoh^con^) fhancero 
e% ^reli^ndere, arripere, ab* A.S. hendaii«I blloke. 

(ivours 
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^Favours that keep withitt,— Come, Efcalus ; 

You muft walk by us on our other hand 
And good fopporters are you. 

Peter €Lnd Isabella a^me fornuarJ, 

Fri. P. Now is your time ; ipcak loud, and kneel be-* 
fore hiin» 

I/ab. Juftice, O royal Duke ! Vail your regard* 
Upon a wrong’d, 1 would &in haveiaid, a maid ! 

O worthy prince, diihonour not yoiir eye 
By throwing it on any other objedl. 

Till you have heard me in my true complaint^ 

And given me judice, juftice, juftice, juftice ! 

Duke- Relate your wrongs : In what ? By whom ? Be 
brief : 

Here is lord Angelo fliall give you juftice ; 

Reveal yourfelf to him. 

I fab- O jvorthy duke. 

You bid me feek redemption of the devil : 

Hear me yourfelf ; for mat which I muft fpeak 
Muft either punilh me, not being believed. 

Or wring redrefs from you : hear me, Q hear me, here* 
Ang* My lord, her wits, ,I fear me, are not firm : 

She hath been a fuitor to me for her brother. 

Cut off by courfe of juftice. 

Ifab- By courfc of juftice ! 

And Ihe will fpeak moft bitterly, and ftrange. 
Moft fl range, but yet moft truly, will I fpeak : 
That -r^gelo’s fbrlWorn ; is it not ftrange ? 

That Al^elo’s a murthercr ; is’t not fti^ange ? 

That An^ rlo is an adulterous thief. 

An hypocrite, a virgin -viol a ter ; 

Is it not ftrange, and ftrange? 

Duke- Nay, it is ten times ftrange. 

J/ab, It is not truer he is Angelo, 

» Vail your rt^ard\ That is, withdraw your thoughts from higher 
things, let your notice defeend upon a wronged woman. To i$ to 
lower. ^JoH^s'soN. 

Thisls one of die few expre/Hons which might have been borrowed 
from thjold play of Promos and Qaffandray 1578: 

^ wail thott thine ears.** Stkkv£ks» 


Thao 
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Than this is all as true as it is ibange : 

Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning K 

Duke, A'wzy With her ‘Poor foul. 

She fpeaks this in the infirmity of fenfe. 

I/ab. O prince, I conjure thee,^ as thou believ’ft 
There is another comfort than this world. 

That thou negled me not, with that opinion 

That 1 am touch'd with madnefs : mal^ not impoilible 

That which but feems unlike : ^tis not impoffible. 

But one, the wicked'il caitiff on the ground. 

May feem as fhy, as grave, as juft, as abfolute 
' As Angelo ; even fo may j^gelo. 

In all his dreffings chara&$ titles, forms. 

Be an arch^vills^ ; believe it, royal prince. 

If he be lefs, he’s nothing ; but he’s more. 

Had I more name for badnefs. . 

Duke. By mine honefty. 

If fhc be mad, (as I believe no other,) 

Her madnefs hatJi the oddeft frame of fenfe. 

Such a dependency of thing on thing. 

As e’er 1 heard in madnefs 


* — truth U truth 

^ To the end of reckouwgJ] That is, truth has no gradations $ nothing 
which admits of increafb can be fo much what it is, as truth is truth. 
There may he a /hange thing, and a thing more flrauge j but i||l!^ropo> 
fition be rrirr, there can be none more true, fowsoov. 

J at graven as juft^ as ahfoluteA As py \ as i krved, as 

abftra^ed : aspfi \ as nice, at exadt : as ahjolute \ as con ^tete in all 
the round of duty. Johnson. ^ 

4. In alt bit drepngt^ Ac.] In ail his femblance of virt( In all hls 
habiliments of otncc. Johnson. 

5 i.c. charadlers. %etDugdale. Ori^. Jurid. p. 8x s 

That he ule, ne hidd, no charme, nc careiJeJ^ Tyrwhitt. 

CbaraS fignjfics an infcriptlon. The ftat. i Edw. VI. c. 2, direfted 
the fcals of office of every bifhop to have « certain charaSlt under the 
king’s arms, for the knowlegc of the dioerfe.** CbaraBers are the letters 
infcription is written. CbaraBerj is the macerjais of which 
maettiSben are compufed. 

F airies ufc flowers for their eharaSleryr M, IT. of ^indfor 

a. M . . BtAcJ liTONE. 

* At o ftr / heistd in madnefs.^ I fufpcdl Shakfpeare wrote ; j 

As^r’rri bma in madnefs. Malone. ' 
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Ifahn Gracious duke. 

Harp not on that ; nor do not banifh reafon 
For inequality ^ : but let your reafon ferve 
To make the truth ^pe^r, where it feem$ hid ; 

And hide the faife, jleems true 
Duke, Many Umt are not mad» 

Have, fure, more lack of 3ppafi>tt.~W^at would you fay ? 

Ifab, 1 am the iiAer of One Cla^o, 

Condemn’d upon the ad of Tomication 
To lofe his head ; condemn’d by Angelo : 

I, in probation of a fiHerhood, 

Was lent to by my brother : One Lucia 
As then the meffenger 

Lucio, That’s I, an’t like your nace : 

I came to her from Claudio, ^d defir’d her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 

For her poor brother’s pardon. 

Ifab. That’s he, indeed. 

Duke,. You were not bid to (peak. 

Lucio. No, my good lord; 

Nor wiih’d to hold my peace. 

Duke* I wifh you now then ; 

Pray you, take note of it ; and when you have 
A butinefs for yourfelf, pray heaven, you then 
Bepfi’-fed, - 

I warrant your honohr. 

i The warrant’s for yourfelf ; take heed to it. 
^i^.'^his gentleman told fomewhat of my talc^ 

Ludo, ^^ight. 

7 — mt hetnipj reafert 

For inequaiity .•] l»et not the high quality of my adrerfuiy pre- 
judice you againit me. JoH^soN• 

J imagine, the meaning rather is^Do fuppofe I am mad, beeaule 
I fpeak paiTionatcly and un&^ually, Malone. 

And hide the faije, feems true*] And for ever iiVe, L e. plunge 
into eternal darknefs, the faife one, i. e. Angelo, who now feems ho« 
neU. Many other W'ord;; would have expreiled our poct*s meaning better 
than hi.M' 5 but he feems to have chofen it merely for the fake of oppo- 
lition tithe preceding line. Mr* Theobald unneceffarily reads— iVaf 
hidq thclalfe, —which has been followed by the fubfequent editors* 

^ V ^ Malone. 

Dukf^ 
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Duke. It may be right ; bot you are in the wrong 
To ^peak before your time.-— Proceed* 

Ifah. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Duke. That’s fomewhat madly i^ken. 

1/ab. Pardon it ; ... 

The phrafe is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the xtiktter Proceed. 

IJah. In brief,— to ^et the needlcfs procefs by^, 

How I perfwaded, how I orayM, and kneePd, 

How he refclPd me and how I reply’d ; 

(For this was of much lengthy) the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and Shame to utter ,; 

He would npt, but by gift of my chaftc body 
To his concupifpible intemperate luft» 

ReleaCe my brother,^ and, after niuch debatement> 

My fifterly remorfe * confutes mine honour. 

And 1 did yield to him : But the next morn betimes. 

His purpoie forfeiting^, he fends a warrant 
For my poor brother’s head. 

Duke. This is moft likely ! 

Jfah. O,* that it were as like, as it is true * ! 

Duke. By heaven, fond Wretch ♦, thou know’ft not what 
thou fpeak’fi ; 

Or elfe thou art fubom’d againft his honour. 

In hateful pra£licc» : Fir^^Jus integrity ^ 

Stands without blemifli -next, it imports no reaff^. 
That with fuch veheniency he foould purfue / 

Faults proper to himfelf : if he had lo offendedy 
He would have weigh’d thy brother by himfelf/ 

And not have cut him off : Some one hath fet you on ; 


^ H(fw i^rsfeird j/ie,] To r^e/ is to refute, Stksyxms. 

» remorfe-^j t.e. pity. St ££ yens. 

* ms purpofe furfeitinjj,] So, in OthtlU s 
0^ jcny hopes, not to death.” Sthkyens. 

J O, that it *werc at like, a$ it is true /] The meaning, I tliink, Is : 
O, that it had as much of the appearanct, as it has of the reality ^ of 
troth! Mai.oi?£. 

4 ^fond Fend wretch Ufoolijh wretch. Stxxv 

^ Tn batefuS practice PraSice y/ae ufed by the old writi 
UAUwfaNrlaiidious Araugem. Johnson*. 


! reality 
;vws. 

\ 


for any 

nfcfs 
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Confcfs the tiuth, and fay bjr whofe advice 
"J hou cam*ft here to complain. 

Ifah, And is this all ? 

Then» oh, you bleffed minii^rs ateve. 

Keep me in patience ; and« with lipen’d time. 

Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance !— Heaven fhield jjaur grace from woe. 
Ail I, thus wrong’d, henCe unbeUeved go ! 

Du^e, I know, you’d fain be touc :~An officer ! 

To prifon with her Shall we thus permit * 

A blafting and a fcandalous breath to fall 
On him (o near us This needs muft a prance 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 

Jfiii, One that 1 would were here, marLodowick. 

A ghottly father, belike ;~Who knows that 
Lodowick f 

Lucio. My lord, 1 know him; *ti& a medling fiiar ; 

1 do not like the man : had he been lay, my mrd. 

For certain words he fpake a^ainft vour grace 
In your retirement, I had Twing’d him mundly. 

hide* Words againjS: me f Inis’ a good IHar^ halike I 
And to fee on this wretched woman here 
Againft our fubditute l~Let this friar be found. 

Lucto. But yefternight, my lord, fhe and that friar 
I faw them at the prilon : a lawcy friar, 

A vejy 1 nrvy fellow. 

Friat Bleficd be youraoyal grace ! 

I have fto ^ by, my loid, and I have heard 
Your royarvar abus’d : Firft, hath this woman 
Moil wrongrully accus’d your fubftitute ; 

Who is as free from touch or foil with her. 

As ihe from one ungot. 

huke* We did believe no lefs. 

Know you that friar Lodowick, that (he {peaks off 
Friar P. I know him for a ma)^ divine and holy ; 

® In eoumenance ^3 i. r in partial favour. WAaauaTON. 

Perhaps lather, m fair appearance, in the external of thb 

fitted Angelo. Mai on a, ^ 

7 .i^pramice*] Pta^ui, m Shakfpeare, very eften mtanb fiam ful 
ernficti urAftiiiable ilratagem. STiBvaNt. 

VoL.fl. I Not 
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Not fcnrvy, nor a tempKpry medleir*, . 

Ak he's reported by this genttemro j 
And, on my trnft, a Own that Qc^ y^ 

Did, as he vouches, rntfr^Pp*? 

Lucit^ My lord, mQftyUlain«n*6l&‘^«^ 

Fria^P. Well, he i« time moy ^ to dear himfelf j 

But at this inftant *yJf*2^A» 

Of a ftrange fever: 

(Being come to knowled8®;d^ot l^re wf* 
intcnfed 'gainft lord Antdb,) I lnth«. 

To fpeak, as,,fioin,Iii» 

Is tru^ and>Jfe ll#t 


(To iuftify this wotjhy nobleraaa^ 

So vulgarly * and perfon^y acen* d,) 

Her (hall you hear diforoved to her i^es. 

Till Ihe herfelf confefi it. ; , 

Deir. Gbo^tB-inr* 

IsAOBOta h carried raerdWj 
MAh I Ah A ctikti /Srwarrf. 

Do you not fmile atthi?,^lord A^e^ 1“ 

O heaven ! the vadiw of wretc^d fools ! 

Give os feme feats. Coihe, coafin Angelo ; 
InthisrUbeimpardd*>^e yow|gg _ 

Of your own caule.— Is this the witnefs, tnw • 

s ».«r* temporary WM It h bad totoowwl^s 
9^ Wi mere «j«r^l Sdefy, •ntirdy upon hi* re<|oeft. 

« »rW<«,»'4«SM«wentwl.l To r»ww» end to ««•<«»» «w i« M 
fane Latin veiVg'MMllivo***®! *!***“"* 

^iriy-u] Ide^^'ddier fo grrftfys'aith (adi m/ceaifyof 
* *--foi»r«»j«5lli>d*q“«»witaeflee. JoaaeoH. 

,l*ieiie, mew« failieify. The «re tlugmmatftt- 

ip ;:; ^ :;j i^ MtolmpirtSal j] ln^miavu fometuaw uto 




from t}ie L. 

i $Vvo)^ 
Ihvtaive^ ^ 1 ^ 

<!(*,■ 


^begmmi 
re£fi tH 


tKc fenft 

•r 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. it; 
Firft, let her Oiew her face* ; and, after, fpeak. 

Mart. Pardon, m/ lord; 1 will not fliew xny fa<c, 
Until my huiband bid 
Duke, What, ar6 yoanuny’df 
Mart. No, my lord.^ 

Duke. Aie you fliMaid? 

Mart. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow them t 
Mart. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, you an nothing then neither maid, 
widow, noi wife * ? 

Luem. My lord, may bd a punk j ftir many qf them 
an neither maid, widow, nor wuh. 

Duke, Silence that fellow: Iwbuld he had lome caule. 
To piactle far himielf. 

/.ucte. Well, my lord. 

Mart. My lord, 1 doconfhft, I ne^er was mari y’d ; 
And 1 confStfs, befides, lam no maid : 

I have known my huiband } yet my huiband knows not. 
That ever he knew me. 

Luao. He was dntbk then, my lord ; it can be no bet- 
ter. 

Duke. Fbr the benefit of iUence, Vosld thou wort ib 
too. 

Luna, Well, my lord. 

of pa* tt ^ In tho old pUy of Swtnem tl4 H''oman<uhater^ Adantsk criei 
out> n the judges d^rce RgAiiii^ the women : 

You ore and we do appeal 

** a rom you to Judges more indifieAnt*** Fa a mxi* 

So, In Mail on't jpntmiand MeHtda^ ad part, sdoa t 
« u,-..i, mMw yhei:e^8 not a beauty lives, 

** Hath that koMrual predominamto 

O'er my a^Vcb, as your enchanting gracess^ 

Again, in Aomaa and Ye/iar, 1597 t 

*• Cruel, ur^aS, impamal deibnieir* 

Again : “ — this day, this onjuA, day*'^ 

In the language of our author*! time ho woe frequently nfed at an 
augmentative orintenfive particle. MALPNt« 

4 her /4cr;] *1 he original cow readsMenfr fuceu Th\ emenda- 

tion waimade by the editor of the letond folKM MAtoNgd* 

* ** Mlher matdt eonfaw, aef Th]a 18 a ptovetuiat pfarafe to 

he founoln lta>*s Cbllcdiion. StskVcns* 

I z Dtfkt* 



Ii6 MSASUkE POU MEAStJRfi. 

Duk$. This is tio witnefs £>r lord Angelo* 

Mfiru Now I come to*t» my lord: 

She, that accufes him of fornication. 

In felf-fame manner doth accnfe my htllband % 

And charges him, my lord, with rach It time. 

When ini deprfe I had him in 
With all theefeaoflove* 

Jng. Charges foe more than me } 

Mart. Not that I know* 

Duke. No? you lay, yonrhnfoand. 

Man. Why;^ tuft, my lord, and that Is Angelo, 

Who thinks, be knows, diat he ne^'er knew my body. 

But knows, he thinks, that he knows IfabePs. 

Jng. This is a ftmnge abnfe ^ Let’s fee thy face. 
Mart. My hofoand bids me ; now I will nnmaflt* 

[umuethrjr.. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

Which, once thou fwoi’ft, was worth the looking on t 
This is the hand, which, with a vow’d contraft. 

Was fail belock’d in thine : this ii the body. 

That took away the match from Ifabel, 

And did fupply thee at thy garden^houfe^. 

In her imagin’d perfon. 

Duke. Know you this woman f 
Lutto. Carnally, foe fays* 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucto. Enough, tny lord. 

Ang. My lord, I imG: cortfofs, I know this woman ; 
And, five years fmee, there was fpme fpeech of marriage 


5 7 £» u a Jlrange abufe t] Akttfe ftaoda In this plies for dreeptwUf or 
fu 9 ixU. $0, in Macbetb% •m. my firangi andfil/uholop* meana, tbir 

deception o/* x»v/r^* JoHW^OK. 

6 jdrd did ftippfy tb € at tby gardeo-houfei] A gatden*bouft In the 
time of our anthu( was ufu«hy aopropfnated to porpofes of intrigue. So, 
in Sv 1 ALE 3 IMA, cr a padmu ef truth, tn ttrtam MylgraOi and Satyret^ 

159® • 

« Who coming from TheCoRTAiK, foeaketh in 
** Tu tome old garden noted bsuf* forHii.'* g 

Alsla, In the Ltwden Predigalf 4 com. 1605 ** Sweet )ady,lfPou have 
atiylbend, oegardta benfe, where you may empiey a poor jilntlcm’in 
avyotur ftmdpi am yonn to command m aU (uxti fervice/' bIulone. 
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MEASURE ton lyglEASURB. 

Betwixt rnyfelf and her which Wiae*^roke 
Partly, for that her pix^ihifed 
Came Ihort of compofition’’^ ; but, in chiefs 
For that her reputation was dafvala<pd 
In levity: lince whlcli timCj of five years, * 

I never fpake with hei^>faw her^not heard from her> 

Upon my faith and honour. 

Mari, Noble prince. 

As there comes light fiom heaven, and words from 
breath. 

As there is fenfe in truth, and truth in virtue, 

1 am alBanc^d this man’s wife, as itrongfy 
As words could make up vows : and, my good lord« 

But Tuefday night left gone, in his garden^houfe. 

He knew me as a wife : As this is true. 

Let me in fafety raife me fn>m my knees ; 

Or elfe for ever be confixed hire, 

A marble monument 1 
Ang, I did but fmile till now ; 

Now, good my lord, give me the feope of jufiice ; 

My paMnee here is touch’d : I do perceive, 

Thefe poor infonnal women * are no more 
But initruments of fome more mightier member. 

That fets them on : Let me have way, my lord. 

To find this praAice out. 

Dnke, Ay, with my htfart j 

^ h€r pt^mipfd pr9p^ti(ms 

Csme Port of empofthtn $] Her fortune, which was promifeS pr$* 
por^onatt tu tniae, feii niott of the that is, contrail or hat* 

gain. JoNKsoN. 

^ Thtfi poor Informal Irtfomn^f dpiiiitu wt ^tbnrfinfn^ 

in the Comedy of Mrrertf we meetwim theft lines : 

« 1 wiU not let him ftir, 

« Till 1 have us'd the approved means I have, 

«« With wholefome fyrupi, drugs, and hnly prayers, 

** To make of him % formal man again.'* 

Formal^ in this paflage, evid^tly figoifies h th The lines arc 

Ipoken of AntiphoUs of $yracuw, who is hehaving like a madman. 
Again, iJl^irrony and Cleopatra s 

« Vhou ibouldift come like a Any crown'd with fiiaket, 

* J^etlikc a/*rsi4/roan." Stiivsusii 

1 3 ' An4 



«i8 MEASUtf poll MEASURE. 

And them anl;Q mm* he%litof plcAfiire.— 

Thou foohfli friar j ana thou pernicious woman, 

Compad with her that's gone * thinfc^ft thou, thy^ oaths. 
Though they would fwear <town each particular faint. 
Were telUmonies againfi his worth and credit. 

That's jfeal'd in approbation lord Efcalus, 

Sit with my couhn ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abufe, whence 'tis deriv’d. — 

Thfire is another friar that fet them on ; 

Let him be lent lor* 

Ft iat /*. Would hoMreit here, my lord ; for he, indeed. 
Hath fet the wOmen on tO this complaint : * 

Your proyoil knows the place where he abides. 

And he may fetch him. 

DhU^ Go, do it inftantly.— Erovoft, 

And you, tny noble and well-warranted couan. 

Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth 
Do with your injuries as feems you beft. 

In anv ebaftiremept : I foi a while 

Will leave you $ but four not you, till you have well 

Determined upon thefo flanderers, 

MjittL My lord, we’ll do it throttgUy««-f-][£4r^/ Duke. 
Signior Lucio, did not you fay, you knew that friar Lo- 
dowick to be a difooneft peribn r 

Luc 10 ^ Cucullus nan faett mmaittum : honeft in noting, 
but in his deaths ; and one that hath Ipoke molt villain- 
ous fjpeeches of the duke. 

SjeeJ^ We foall entreat yjtm to abide here till he come, 
and enforce them agaipil 1^ : we Ihall find this friar a 
notable fellow, 

• LuctQ, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

£/caL Call that fame Ifabel here once again ; [rs au 


9 ThutUfiaid in f ] When *i»f tliin# futysd t6 eounter- 

lelw U tried by the proper efiem and approved, * ftsiup wfjtnl is put 
UponH* »t plaic» virej|;httf add meafotei* $o the duke 

%s^ that Aagdo> faith has bean tned, o/prsvei, nndfiatd m tciU- 
umny nfnlmi^rohnttont and, like other thmgt fo/Wed, k no more 
mhSesIMllafttefilaA. JcmkkSou. f . , 

* To hear it to the end | « *arch it 

WthjthoiMlSi JouMson* 

* At\ 



MEASURE FpR MEASURE. ii« 
Attendant I would f^iJc with her: pray you, my lord, 
give me leave to quemkw ; you &all iee how I’ll haad(e 
her. 

Lucto. Not better than he> by her own report. 

Ej<.aL Say you ? 

Lucte^ Marry, fitv I think, if you handled her private- 
ly, ihe would looner ooufefs % perchunce, pubhckly ihe’U 
be aihamed. * 

Re-enter Ojfficerst motih It a B ai t A ; tke Duke en the Fnar^s 
habit ^ and Provoft. V 

EfcaU I will go darkly to wdrk with h«r» 

Luae, That’s the way % for women are light at mid- 
wght*. 

EfcaL Come on, miftreft 5 [fv Ilabella.] hete’^s a gentle- 
woman denies all that you have laid. 

Luao, My lord, here comes the rafcal I fpot e of ; here 
with the provoft. 

EjeaL In very good time fpcak not you to him, till 
we call upon you* 

Lncio, Mom. * « 

£/edl. Come, did you let thefe women on to Han- 
der lord Angelo I they have confefsM you dtd. 

Duke, *TSs falfc. 

Ejcain How ! know you where you arc ? 

Date. RefpeiCi to yo«r great place * and let the devil * 
Be (bmetune^ honour’d for his burning throne 
Where is tne duke f ’tis he Ibptnld hear me fpeak. 

£/caL The duke’s in us , and we will hear you fpeak ; 
Look, you (peak juftly. 

DuAe. Boldly, at leaft *«*-**Bat, O, poor fouls, 

Come you to fork the lamb here of the fox ? 

43ood night to your redrefs. Is the duke gone ^ 

% are light et mUmgAu} This it eae of the words on which 
Shslcrpeare chiefly d&lighu to ^^uibble. THoe> Portts in the Jtf. pf Vm 
Let me give ujrhu but let inS tH>t Ve Stkbvens. 

3 to pour great pktfe / and let the denii Sw,} I tjifpedt that a 

tine preuiding uus has been loft. MABeOa. 

ShclLfpeAte was a reader of Phiieuion Ifolland^s trsnOgdon of Plinj ; 
and iilth^ vth boolc and Sth chapWr, might have met with this idea : 
^^Thfi^ugjfUedenomr/hlfrtn huteo tha dendt beneath.** S tbxv* 

I I 4 Than 



120 fi0|l MBASt7&E. 

^lien is your canfe too. dujl^'s unjuft, 

IfJius to retort 

And pat your tiiif^jila^^ y^noiB's inoatbi - 
Wiiiu here TOtt dQgptie 

Lucie. This is the ra|c^ ; this is '|S#icdee of. 

' E/cal. Why, ,dibihj. iihihyeraui u^simillow’d friar I 
fs’t not^epott^h, thM hadAib<;m*4jtEcA>,;W0inm 
I'd acedn thu wor^y mao ; hot, ioi fiwi month, 

Andthen togiaiice to tbe ixlke luo^lf j 

To tax him with hijpEi hen^eii ^ ^ , 

To the rack with t^ WWd^Uj^ by joinfj, 

Bot we will know mia p«N^^e * : Wbut , uoj&ift i 
Duk£. Be not fo h^l f tne ^ke 
Dare no more ftretch thii finger of intiie» than he 
Dare rack his owni ; .his fubjeflt am I not^' 
l^or here provincial ® : My btzfii^fs in thh lUtc 
1 Made me a looker-on here in Viennaj . 

Where I have fean corruption hpU' an|Lb|lbblep 
Tin it o’er-nm the flew : laws, for «mult$ ; 

But faults fo coiiat<;naneM, that the imng ftatates 
Smnd like the forfeits in a barber Ihop 

4 ^ to rtton your mamfofi 4pj&^h} Tp Itgfer ff^tk tA, Angdo the 

caaie in which you feem to the Deteij ^ J ek 

5 — thiB fj The al4 emendation 

WAS inade by sfr T* Haider. 1 Sdtevc the {^afiage JiAi been cbrrcaed in 
the wrong place $ and wohld read s 

s_«We']l totxas^Mfu jeint by joint, 

Btit wewillknoV'i&irpbrpoies MalokSs' 

* Mr i>ero prMncUl i] Iffor here etteuur^uHt* The ei^sning fuumu 
to be, J aih not one of his joAtural fobjeds, hof of any de^dent pro« 
vinoe*, Jotckeoib* 

. 7 Stand like tho forfittt in a Sariit^s Barben' ftopt were, at 
ah dmea, the refort of ldie^;^tople t 

' . ' , . -w: > . ■' / 

' fdji^rly with us, the better 
die barhct^mitoto ho' tdmmed } who. thgi prac- 
Ojceafipn lot nJperbus 
'tJid the idle 



MEASURE FOR MEASyRB. 121 
A& much iu murk. 

Efial, Slander to the fiate ! Away with him to prilbn. 

Ang. What can you vouch againtl him. fignior Lucio i 
Is this the man. that you did tell us of? 

jLucio. 'Tis iUi my lord. Come hither, goodman baldf 
pate: Do you kuohr me ? 

Duif. I remember you. fir, by the ibund ofyour voice : 
1 met you at the prifon. in the abience of the duke. 

Lutie. O. did you fo 2 And dO you temOmber what you 
faid of the duke i ^ 

Dukt. Moft notedly, fir. 

Lucie. Do you lb. fir ^ And was the duke a fielh-mon- 
gcr. a fiwt, and a Qiward *. as you then reported him 
to be? 

Dukt. You mnft. fir. change perfims with me. ere you 
make that my report . you. indeed, fpoke fo of him ; and 
much more, much worfe. 

Luc/e, O thou damnable fellow ! Did not J pluck thee 
by the nofe. for dtfj^ches? 

Duke. 1 proteRJIlllll^e the duke, as I love myfelf.. 


wliom hi. fhw wss gSMiitly crowded^ would be popetually handling 
and mifuling tnetn* Co tc^edy whith> 1 fuppofr, there w« s pUced up 
•gAmA the wall a ta|)lc of forfeitures, adapted to etery offence of this 
kind , which, it ib notliktly, would long prefeire its authority* Wars. 

I hib explanation may ierve till a better ib difcovcicd. Bnt whoever 
hub feen the inftruQitnts of a chtrurge on, knows that they may very 
eafily be kept out of improper hands In a veiy fmall box, or in hia 
pockets JoMirsoHs 

It wjs formerly pat t of a hathr^s occupation to pirl the and 
earl, St p KWH 9. ^ 

7bf firjitrs tn a harbfr*i were brought forward by Mr« Kenrkks 
With a parade worthy of the lubjedl. f ARMXg* 

It may be proper to add, thit in a newfpapcr called 
irnarine, or, London Mwentftr^ 0€t» 15, 1 77 3 , WolcK, I am liiformed, was 
csnduflcd by Mr. Keoriclc, he almoft acknowledges, that the Verfes ex* 
hibittng a catalogue of thefe forfeits, ^hlieti i;ie pretended to have met 
with at Malton or ThlHk, in Yorkfhtreailjljre a forgtryk Malonxu 
^ and a rowdirdf,] So, again aftbt^ms t 

Ton, Jit rah, ibnt m Jbr djMp 4 cowands 

Ont nil of luxury 

But Luto had nor, in the former ed|Weifacion, mentioned emiardiro 
among tlv faults of the duke* Mimes of memory are incident to 

writers |l>re diligent than thii poiii|i Joiimson« 



FOB M8ASU&B. 

Jug. Hark I how titt viUain would doTe wn(r« after h» 
«|ttafi>nable ahufti. 

Bftal. Such a iidlow ie not to be talk’d wldial Away 
with him to priibtt a—Where U Ae Pio^f— -Away with 
huB to prifim ; lay botu eaoogh onoo hM « let him fpedc 
no more: Away with th^e gigkrib tOO*, and with the 
«Aer confederate coatpamon. 

\Tb« Frovoft bgft itnub tm tht Duke* 

Omie. Stay, fir ; ftav awhile. 

jlng. What! rdifishaK Help him, Xiocio. 

Lueia. Come, fir; cottc, firj come, fir: iUi, fir; Why, 
you bald'pated, lying rafcal ! yon maft be hooded, mull 
you ? Show yoar ktMhre*i oifitM, adth a pOK to you ! fliow 
your fiieep-bitiog fitec, and be hang’d an hour * ! Will’t 
not off? /WerV dm/, and difitmtrs tbt Duke. 

Duit. Thou ait the firfi: knave, that e’er made a dake.>» 
Firft, provoft, let me bail thefe gentle three : 

Sneak not away, fir ; [/o Lttcio.1 (at the Mar and yon 
Mail have a word anon >-lay houLm^im. 

Lueit. This o&ay prove worfe thmHpmiBg. 

Duke. What you have fpoke,lfll^Ri> fityoadown.-i» 

[to Efcalus. 

We*ll borrow place of him Sir, by your leave : [re Ang. 

Haft thou or word, or wit, or impiwnee. 

That yet can do the office ? Ifthtmhaft, 

Rely upon it, till my tale be heard, , 

And hold no longer out. 

Jug. P my dread kmi, 

9 !««!>] A Mghr Is a WMten wradi. STrcvcHt. 

* &bam iturptep-tttmgfice,uii4k*i>»ai'Atahwu{1 Or. jfohnfoa's 
altcratian X*a baw >] h wront. In the jtttiimifit we awet with 
** a nan t&et hat been JlraugM m ^Mrr.”w WtUtt Pl^r, ho t it 
AeafV it e line of an «ie aMdrigal. FanMam 

A fimitar ei^nfikm it feHOd in Ben fonibn’e MurtMmew Fuirt 
stiias ** {.eave thebotiie htMadfon, aad hecuifta wAih.” Mat onr. 

The poet etidentlv nfeii to’lhe eneient node of ptiedfUac hf the 
k^higiumt or the nriBbtl Fllhhy, nude like that pan i;f the piiloiy at 
l^eiint whieh neeeivee the aetk, mlp it wet ptaCed horieontalty. fo 
ehjit the ehirrlt hung fufpcnded hr hia chin, and the back ofhia head. 

A SMMS dmMuit of it may mfwndh if 1 mikake net, in^r. Bar* 
^jlllllp’ddSyavi^^ ffiauLav* 



measure for measure. 

I fliooldbefiiUtier than mjr saildnefs. 

To think 1 can be nndifcern Ale, 

When I perceive, yosr grace, like power divine. 

Hath look’d uona my paFet*; Then, goodprince« 

No longer feffioo hold upon tAy Ihame, 

But let my trial be mine own confeffion s 
Immediate fentence then, and ft^aest death, 

1» all the grace I beg. 

Vuif, Come hither, Marian# 

Say, waft thou e’er contrafted tb this vaomaa f 

Jttg. I was, my lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her inftantiy,»» 
Do you the office, friar $ which codlmmate *, 

Return him here again :~Go with him, provo^ 

[Exemt Akcelo, MaaiAN#, FsTsa, ee^Provaft. 

Ejial. My lord, I am more amaa’d at bis difliononr. 
Than at the ftrangenefv ofit-' 

Duke. Come hitlier, Ifabel : 

Your friar is now with ftrince : as I was then 
Advertifing, an4My*to your bufinefs. 

Not changing Mptwith habit, I am ftill 
Attorney^ at ^r fervice. 

Ijub. 0, give me pardon. 

That I, your vafla), Mve employ’d and pain’d 
Your unknown ibvereignty. 

Duke* You are pa rdoiiM, Kabel : 

And nowi dear maidp be you a$ free to ns 
Your btotlier^'s death, 1 know, fits at your heart ; 

And you may laarvel, why i obfeur^d myielf. 

Labouring to Cave his life ; ^nd w6ald not rathdr 
Make ram remonftrance of my hidden power. 

Than let liiin ib be loft : 0» mofi; kind maid. 

It was the fwift celerity of his dcathp 
Which I did think with flower ibot came on, 

^ tmmnty s] l« ce whst has Mil In my admSnlftmtloiie Stiet* 

s wwe mibiub ionjum/ratiil u a# Whkh bifing eonftimiiiate<ts Maloke* 

4 and uid faithAda Johkso^. 

5 -iSdyw atf*u te tQ iMi)|lirdoa w as we hm 

paidon^youa JoHWsoKt 


That 





t i br«i«'»a peiM» Je'Wi&.Hsi ! ' 

t'Hft'U-tli^wiM ^ ftsuing: Aesitii, • , ■ 

cpmfbrt, 

; n^iiii^e4 ib^. ;«sp»«lhing hcK, 

{w Mariana’s frit* : b® % w^ 

: ;#L inrklatiiMi' :^' . 


«chinghei«i 


(Being ciiini&«u> i% 
Of facred chaiBity, i| 


tt^;,y»tatu » ' .y ; 


Therecm depepda»%'^'yditf 

The vejry mercy ofWlawcwa^^ 

Moft audible, even l&om W? p*ope« twgue » 

Jn Jnxehfor Claudio, dtdtbjof imh , 
Hafte&l pays hafte, ^ % 

tike dWh q«iit like, and Ueafttrti ^j^ ^^utt *. 
rf%u^^ AmoaIaj thv fault^s mu$ nliraiil^^J ' ^ 


Hafte Silt pays feaftc, and ledwc aii^efs 
T. ifeg doth quit like, and 
Then, Angt^o, thy &qU’a ttas 
Which thoughJkhtt wo^ ft deny, a^g 
We do cbndeaaa’ritee to thfc vCjy bje«^ 


^i^e Vimts^e * : 




MBASUkB FOR MEASURB. 12 ; 
Where Claudio ftoop'd to death, and with like hade 
Awav with him. 

Man. O, xny gracious kftd, 

1 hope you will not mock me witjl a hufband ! 

DaJ^e. It is ymw huihand mocked you with a hulbnnds 
Conienting to thelkTeguardof your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit s elfe tffiputatton. 

For that he knew you, might rkproach your 
And choke your good to come : Kur his jpofieffionr^ 
Although by connfcation they are ours 
We do inftate and widow you mwU 
To buy you a better hulbatid* 

Man. O, my dekr lord^ j 

1 crave no other, nor no better imu|* 

Duke. Never crave him i; we ateUlfinitive* 

Man. Gentle my liege,-^- [kneeling a 

Duke. Yon do but Idle your labour ; 

Away withhim tddeath.--^Ndw, fir, f/^Lucio.] to you. 

Man. 0| my good lord t — Sweet liabel, take my part ; 
Lend me your Kaee«# and aU my life to come 
1*11 lend you, all my life to do you fervice, 

Duke. AgainA ajl fcnfe you do importune her * : 

Should (he kneel down, in mercy of this faa. 

Her brother’s ghoft his paved bed would bicak. 

And take her hence in honor. 

Man. Ifabel, 

Sweet Ifabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 

Holdup your hands, fay nothing, 1*11 fpealc all« 

They lay, befl men are mouIdecT out of malts ; 


s Ahbmgb bv cottiifcatiQn tbn tfrf This wsi funilihs4 

by the editor or the Ihsond folio. Ihe origins! cojpy jn|t rse/v/nrise, 
which may be right .< 1 — by hi*i being confuted, or proved! guilty of the 
fad which he hsd denied. This however being rather hatlh, 1 have |in«> 
lowed all the modem editors m adopting the emendatioii that has been 
made. Mai ON r* 


3 Againfi all fenfc yen da tmpSrtant her a] The luesAing rrquiied is, 
agiinft all rcalon and nituraUfiedion } Shekfpeaie, there*pre, judjci- 
oufly uies a (ingle word that implies finfi agmfylng both rcalon 
and a^dtoA. Johnson* 


The fame exprefiion petursj^ 
You cfam tbele 
1 he domacb ot my 



, Ad 11, 
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And> tor tht moft, become mocb more the better 
‘^Or being a Uttle bad : fo may my hoibaad. 

0 IfabelT wiE ymi not lend a knee ! 

Dtiie* He ^ee for Ciaudio^i death. 

Ijkt* Moft bottnteoas {ineelinji^. 

Look, if it pleafeyou, on this m$,n oemdemn’d. 

As if my brother hv^d : 1 partly thiitik^ 

A due uncerity goirern^d m$ deeds. 

Till he did look on me^ ; fineeit is fo. 

Let him not die : My bf^erhad bat jndice. 

In that he did the thing 6w which he died : 

For Angelo, ^ ' 

His a^ did not overtake his badioteot * $ 

And mnft be bury*d kit as an intent, 

That periihM by thiway : ihonghu are DO fnbjefis ; 
Intents but merely thooghts. 

Jktari, Merely, mylm^ 

Z>«fs. Yottr faiths unprofitable ; Sand up, I fay 

1 have bethought me or another Smlt 
Proved, how came it, Clandio was beheaded 
At an unufual hoarf 


4 Ti// if did t$fk The dofce hesjiidl^ oWbved that Xfabel It 

importuned againfi uU fenfi to feiidt lor yAnfelo, yet here gguinp uit 
Jenfe ihe foitcits for him. Her argument la eatxmaiaary. 

A due fincerity gememed hh dmd$, 

T dl he did look M mr $ fince k It Jfo, 

Let km not die. 


That Angelo had committed all the crimes ehamsd agtlna him, a« 
far aa be could commit them, la evideat* The aoty ittient which Its 
dB did mt ovtrtuke, was the ddHsiiieiit of ISbf k ^f this Angelo was 
only intmtioiully guilty. 

Ang^o'a edmes werefuch, as mall fuflkientlyjullify panifliment, 
whether its end he to lecure the innocent Som wrong, or to deter guilt 
hv mamyle^ aud 1 betierre every reader feels feme indignetion when he 
Imds him fpsiied. From what eatenuation «f his enme, can Ifabel, 
who yet fuppofrs her brother dead, Ibrm any pled Ih his favour f Since 
Jki mms gp$d UiU he Med on me, ht him iof die* I am afraid out varlet 
peet intended to inculcate, that women think Ilf of nothing that raifea 
Ijhe credit of thru oeauw, and am seedy, however vircuous, to pardon 
imy aiS whkb they think hidiSSd hy dm own charms. Johmson. 
i dU m 0*ermdr kU IM in JkUeketh s 
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Prov. It was eoiximiindcd 
Duke. Had you a ij^dal waiTant for thm deed i 
Prim. No, iny £004 lead; it was by private 
Duke. For wmen 1 do dHcbirga you m your office: 
Give up your keys« 

Prim. Pardon me, nx^lt lord: 

1 thought it was a hisit, but IciieiiW it not f 
Yet did repent me, after more advice^ : 

For teftimony whereof, one in the prifiat. 

That ihould by private order cUebitve di^ 

1 have referv^d alive« 

Duke. What’she? 

Prev. His name is Bamardine# 

Duke. I would thou had’ft done fb by Claudio.-** 

Go, fetch him hither ; let tm look bpon him. (SjcJ/ PitMr« 
^ca/. 1 am fbrry, one fo learned and fo wife 
As you, lord Angelo, have dill appear’d. 

Should flip lb grmy, both in theneat of blood. 

And lack of temper’d judgement alterward. 

Iamibrry> thatiiiidirariowlpio^^ 

And lo deep ftteks it in my penitent heart. 

That I crave death more wimngly than mercy ; 

^Tis my deferving, and 1 do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provoft, Barkardine, Clavdio, na/ 

^ JVLIBT. 

Duke. Which is that Bamardine } 

Prm. This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told meof tlus man >— 

Sirrah, thou art (aid to hat^e a Ihibbom fool, ^ 

That apprehends^ no further than this world. 

And fquar’fl thy life according : Thon’lt condemn’d ; 

But, for thofe earthly faults I quit them au ; 

And pray thee, talm this mercy to provide 
For better times to come ;~Friar, advife him ; 

I leave him to your hand.«-*What muffled fellow’s that? 


^ ufier more eJvict t} he, conlideratioa* Sveevfns# 

7 m^firtktfteuttbtffautuA io Ur as they aie pvnj/h* 

Able on cajth, ib far as they aif eSfmlfjk by temtdral power, I (o»|^ue. 

* )' <w 


5 
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Pre*v. This is another prifoner, that I fav*d. 

Who (hould have died when Claudio loft his head ; 

A#like almoft to ClaudiOj as hwfelf. {unmuffies Claudio. 

Duke, If he be like your breBier, [fo Ifab.J for his fake 
Is he pardon’d ; And, for your lovely fake. 

Give me your hand, and fav you will be mine. 

He is my brother too : But utter time for that. 

By this, lord Angelo petoives he’s fafe * ; 

Methinks, I fee a <|aick’ninp in his eye : — 

Well, Angelo, your evil (juits you well® : 

Look that you love your wife * ; her worth, worth yours *.— » 
I find an apt remiflion in myfclf : 

And yet here’s one in place I cannot pardon ^ 

You, firrah, Lucio. J that knew me for a fool, a coward. 
One all of luxury an afs, amad-man; 

Wherein have 1 fo deferved of you. 

That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio* ’Faith, my lord, I fpoke it but according to the 
trick * : If you will hang me for it, you may, but 1 had ra- 
ther it would plcafe you, 1 might be whip’d. 

Duke, Whip’d firft, fir, and hang’d after.— 

Proclaim it, provoft, round atout 3ie city ; 

If any woman’s wrong’d by this lewd fellow, 

(As 1 have heaidhlm fwear himfclf, theie’s one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her apppr, 

8 ,^ferceive9 It Is fomewhat firange that TUhcfiS not 

ma^e to exp^efs either gratitude, wonder, or joy, at the fight of Jier bio- 
ther JoHNtOK. 

9 — quits yatf wUs] ^i/iyacr, recompenfes, icquites you. 

Johnson . 

* /.ooi, tQat you So, in PromoSf &c. 

** Be loading to good Caflindra, thy wife, ’ SixFvrNs. 
a I hat is, her v^lue is equal lo jour \a- 

lut{ theoNi'ch lo not unwotihy of you. Johnson. 

\ ^ s one u piA e 1 eamiot patdon The duke only means to 
trighten wJn/e final ienunce j$ to mairy the worn m whom he 

had wifm^fd, on which all his othir puniihments arc remitt« d. S i » f v. 
4 One all ef 1« voi > i X uxufVm in our author's time, figniiied com u- 

Te my cufiom, my habitual practice. 
* Johnson. 



measure for measure* x«9 

And he lhall marry lier ; the nuptial 
Let him be whip’d and hang’d* 

Ludo. I befeech your highncj&, do not marry fixe to a 
whore ! Your highnefs iaid even nov^, I made you a duke j 
good my lord, dO not recompence xne> in making me a 
cuckold, 

Duke, Upon mine hoxiour> thou inarry her. 

Thy {landers I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits ® Take him to prifon : 

And fee our pleafure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is preHing to death, 
whipping, and hanging. 

Duke, Sland’ring a prince defcrves it.— • 

She, Claudio, ^that you wrong’d, look you reftore.— • 

Joy to you, Mariana !— love ner, Angelo ; 

I have confefs’d her, and I know her virtue.— 

Thanks, good friend Efcalus, for thy much goodnefs ^ : 
There’s more behind, that is more gratulate 
Thanks, provpft, for thy care, andfccrefy,; 

We {hall employ thee in a worthier place : — 

Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 

The 

^ ^ tby Qther f 9 rfiitys'\ Thy otilier puni/lwneofcs, Johicsok* 

‘ *To forfeit andcntly /ignidc^ to commit « cArual offence, Stzxvens, 
good frUnd Efcahttp for thy much ge anefs I have alwaya 
thought that there IB great confvhcm in this concluding fpeech. If my 
criticifjn would not be cenCured ac coo licentious, 1 lliovld regulate it thus i 
*rbankSf good frUnd Efcalutp for thy much goodnefs, 

‘‘fbanksp Frotfofip for thy C 4 re and f^crefy i 
foail employ thee m a worthier ylace, 

Forgtve himp Angelop that brought yon home 
^ho koad^ Engomint for Claudti^s, 

Ang. The tffence pardons itfeif, 

Duke. Tjberr’f more behind 
That is more gratstinte. Dear JfabAt 
I have amottoif, bit* Joiikson. 

* m^thai M iwerr gratulate.] i.c. toht more rtjoUed ini mcatjmg, X 
iuppole, that there is another world, where heswiU find yet greater rca- 
fon to rcyoice in conicquence of his upr^ht mtniihy . EftaUs is repre- 
fenred as an ancient nobleman, who, c»n]4MxdU<Mj with Angelo, Ind 
reached the higheft odice of the^ftf^V] He, therefore, could not be Juf- 
iiciently rewarded here 5 but i« refeired to a future and nioie 

exalted recompcnce. S tx x vxiiu ' 

Vot. II. '4 K I think 
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The head of Ra^zine for Claudio’s ; 

The offence pardons itfelf. — Dear Ifabel, 

I have a motion much imports your gjood ; 

Whereto if you’ll a willing ear incline> 

What’s mine is yours, and what is yours is mine :~ 

So bring us to our palace ; where we’ll fhow 
What’s yet behind, that’s meet you all Ihouldknow^. 

[Exeunt* 

I think the Duke means to thank thee, Efcalus, for thy upright 

conduct during thy adminiftration of government* At fome future 
timel Jhali /hew you Tome more fubftantia), motz gratvlatory , and ac^ 
ecptable marks oF tny approbation, than mere thanks. Malonz. 

9 I cannot help taking notice with how much judgment Shakfpeare 
has given turns to this ftory from what he found it in Cynthio Giraldi's 
novel. In the Jirft place, the brother U there ftduadiy executed, and 
the govemour fends his head in a bravado to the h/ler, after he had de- 
bauched her on promife of marriage: a circumftance of too much 
horror and villainy for the itage. And, in the next place, the ii/ler af- 
terwards is, to folder up her difgrace, married to the governour, and 
begs his life of the emperour, though he had unju/lly been the death of 
her brother. Both which abfurdities the poet has avoided by the epi- 
fode of Mariana, a creature putcly of his own invention* The duke'a 
jemalning incognito at home to fupervife the condu& of his deputy, is 
alfo entirely our authour^s fidlion* 

This ftory was attempted for the feene before our author was fourteen 
years old, by one George Whetftone, in Two Comical Difeourjes, as 
they are called, containing the right excellent and famous hiftory of 
Promos and Caftandra, printed widfi the black letter, 1578. The au- 
thor going that year with Sir Humphrey Gilbert to Norimbega, left 
them with his friends to publi/h. Thjeobald. 

The novel of Cynthio Giraldi, from which Shakfpeare is fuppofed to 
have borrowed this fable, may ^ read in Sbak/fyeari illujirated, ele- 
gantly tranftated, with remarks which will aflift the enquiier to difeover 
how much abfurdity ShakCpeare has admitted or avoided* 

I cannot but fufpe^ that ibme other had new-modetled the novel of 
Cynthio, or written a ftory which in fome particulars refemblcd it, and 
that Cynthio was not the author whom Shakfpeare immediately fol- 
lowed. The emperor in Cynthio is named Maximine ; thtf duke, in 
Shalcfpeare's enumeration of the perfons of the drama, is called Vin- 
cenlto. This appears a very flight remark; but fince the duke has no 
name in the play, nor is ever mentioned but by his title, why /hould he 
be called Vsneentio among thc ffrfini, but becaufe the name was copied 
from the ftory, and placed fuperftuoufly at the head of the lift by the 
mere habit of tranfcriptlon ? It Is therefore likely that there was then 
ft ftory of Vtneentto duke of Vienna, ^ifterent from that of Maximine 
emperor of the Romans. 

Of 
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'Of this play the light or comick part is very natural and pleafingy but 
the grave fcencs, if a few paOages be excepted, have more labour than 
elegance. The plot is rather Intricate than anful. The tiipc of the 
adion is indefinite ; fome time, we know not how much, muft have 
elapfed between therecefsof the duke and the imprifonment of Claudio j 
for he mutt have learned the ftory of Mariana in his difguife, or he de- 
Irgared his power to a man already known to be corrupted* 'I he unities 
of a€liori and place arc fufficiendy preferved* Johnson. 

TIic duke probably had learnt the ttory of Manana in fome of hia 
former retirements, having ever loved the life removed” (page i8) : 
And he had a fufpiuon that Angelo was but a feemer (page a.o)> and 
therefore he flays to watch him. Blackstone. 

The Fable of Whetftonc's Promos and Cajfandra^ *S7®* ' 

** The Argument of the whole HhJloryC'* 

** In the cyttic oijuho (fomet^mes under the dominion of Corvlnus 
kynge of Hungarie^ and Bohemia,) there was a law, that what man fo 
ever .committed adultery fhould lofc his head, and the woman ottendor 
ihould weare fome difguifed apparel, during her life, to make her uifa- 
moully noted. This fevere lawe, by the favour of fome mercifull ma» 
gittrate, became little regarded, untill the time of lord Promos* au^ority; 
who convicting a young gentleman named Andiugio of incontinency, 
condemned both him and his minion to the execution of tliis ttatute* 
jindrugio had a very virtuous and beautiful gentlewoman to his tttteri, 
named Cajfandra : Caffandra, to enlarge her brother's life, fubmitted an 
humble petition to the lord, Promos: Promos regarding her good beha-> 
viours, and fantafying her great bcawtie, was much delighted with the 
fweetc order of her talke } and doyng good, that cvill might come 
thereof, for a time he repryved her brother: but wicked man, .tourning 
his liking into unlawful! lutt, he fet downe the fpoile of her honour* 
raunfome for her brothers life : chafte Cajpindra, abhorring both him 
and his futc, by ito perfuafion would ye aid to this raunfome. But in 
hnc, wonne with the importunitye of hir brother (ideading for life), 
upon thefe conditions fhc agreed to Promos* Firtt, that he fliould 'par- 
don her brother, and after marry her. Promos, as feareles in promifTc, 
as careieffe in performance, ..with follemne vowc fygned her conditions ; 
but wnrfe then any infydell, his will fatlfsfyed, he performed neither the 
one nor the other: for to keepe his auftoritye unfpotied with favour, 
and to prevent clamors, heenmmaunded the gayler fecretly, 

to prefent Caffandra with her brother's head. The gayler, [touchedj 
with the outcryes of Andrugio, (abhorryng iewdencs) by the 

providence of God provided thus for his fafety. He ^xefentt^ Cajfandra 
with a felons bead newlie executed j who knew it not, being mangled, 
.from her brothers (who was fet at I^b^rtie by the gayler). [She] was fo 
agreeved at this trecherye, that, at the point to icyt her felf, ttie fpared 
, that ttroke, to be avenged of Prmoi : and devyttng a way, Ihe con- 
clu'dedi to make her fortunes knovrne'unto the kin^e. She, executing 

K a this 
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this refolutidn, was fo highly favoured of the king, that forthwith he 
ha^fted to do tullice on Prcmot ; whofe judgment was, to marry Caf» 
Jafidra^ to repaire her crafed honour | which donne, for his hainoua 
oAence, he fltould lofe his head. This marjage fblerapnifed, Caffandra 
tyed in the greateit bondes of affe£bion to her hulband, became an earncft 
Cuter for his life : the kinge, tendrlnge the generall beneht of the cOmon 
weale before her fpecial cafe, although he favoured her much, would 
not graunt her fute, Andrugio (difguifed amonge the company) fur- 
^ rowing the griefe of his iider, bewrayde his fafety, and craved pardon. 
The kinge, to renowne the vertues of Cajfandra^ pardoned both him 
and Promos* The circumftances of this rare hiftorye, in action livelye 
folowcth.*' 

Whetfioni^ however, has not alfforded a very correft analyfis of his 
play, which contains a mixture of comick feenes, between a Bawd, a 
Pimp, Felons, &c. together with fome ferious fituations which are not 
deferibed. Stzxvkns. 

One paragraph of the foregoing narrative being ftrangely confufed in 
the old copy, by forae carcleilhefs of the printer, 1 have endeavoured to 
verify it, by tranfpofing a few words, and adding two others, which aro 
included within crotchets. Malonx. 
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Pcrfons Reprefen ted. 


SoUdus, Duka of Ephefus* 

JEgton, a Merchant of Syracufe. 

Antipholus./Ephefas*,K‘T 

Antipholus ^/Syracufc, f fgcon ^ih», iut u«. 

^ ^ '3 nno<wm to each other. 

Dromio i^Ephefus, 1 Tku/n brothers, and Attendants on 
Dromio ^Syracafe, j thetnsjo Antipholus’s. 

Balthazar^ a Merchant. 

Angelo, a Goldfmith. 

A Merchant t Friend to Antipholus of Syracufe. 

Piiicii, a Scbool-mafter^ and a Conjurer. 


JGmilia, Wife to .®geon, an Abbefs at Ephefus* 

Adriana, Wife to Antipholus of Ephefus. 

Luciana, her Sifer. 

Luce, her Serwnt. 

A Courtesan. 

Jailer i OJicers, and other Attendants^ 

^ C E N E, Ephefus. 

* In the oU copy) thefe brothers are occafionally ftyled, Antlpholirf; 
ErotfSy or Er^ct:s j and Antipholus Streptus ; meaning, perhaps-*i^r> 
raficusy and furreptus. One of thefe twins wandered in f'earch of his 
brotlier, who had been foreed from A^milla by fifiicrmen of Corinth. 
The following acroftic is the argument to the Mcneechmi of Plautus : 
Delph. Edit. p. 654. 

Mercator Siculusy cut erant gemini filWy 
Eiy jurrepto alteroy mors ohttgit. 

Icemen furreptitii illi indit qu\ domx eft 
A'uus paternusy faett Mcaeechmum Softclem. 

Et is germanumy poftquam ado/evity queeritat 
Circum omnes oras. Poft Eptdamnum dsvernt : 

Uiefuerat auBus*ille furreptitius, 

Menaecbmum c'wtm credunt omnes ad*uenam : 

Eumque appellant t meretrixy uxory et focer. 
life cogrtofeunt fratres poftrem% invicem* 

'The ^ranftatory W, W. calls tne brothers, Menspehmus and 

Mtnacbmus the traveller. Whencefoem Sbakjpeare adopted erraticus 
Mdfurreptxs (which «ith^ he Ojt,,hi« editors have mif-fpclt) thefe 
4illin£tions were foon dropt, ditooghout the reft of the entries the 
twins ere ftyled of ^racufi or Stxx vkn s. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

A Hall in the Duke*/ Palace, 

Enter Duke, iEcEON, Jailer , OJicers, and other 
Attendants, 

jEge. Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall. 

And, by the doom of death, end woes and all. 

Duke, Merchant of Sj^racufa, plead no more ; 

I am not partial, to infringe our laws : 

The enmity and difcord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, oar well-dealing countrymen, — 

Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 

n ShakCpearc certainly topk the general plan of this comedy from t 
tranflatlon of the Mmachmt of Plautus, by W, W. i, e, (according to 
Wood) William Warner, in 1595, whofc verfion of the acroftical ar- 
guiuent ahead)' quoted, is as follows : 

Two tvvinne- borne fonnes xr Skill marciunt had, 

Menechmus one, and Soficles the other ; 

The firft his father loft, a little lad ; 

The grandfire namdc the latter like his brother ! 

“ Tliis (grownc a man) Jong travcll tooke to feeke 
His brother, and to Epidamnum came, 

Where th’ other dwelt imicht, and him fo like, * 

That citizens there take him for the fame : 

F'athcr, wife, neighbours, each mlftaking cither. 

Much pleafant error, ere they mectc togithci.” 

Perhaps the laft of thefe lines fuggefted to Shakfpeare the title for his 
j/iecc.— Sec this tranJlation of the M^nacbm, among Six aid Phys 
which Shakjfiearc ffundedp &c. publiihed by S. Lcacroft, Charing- 
Crol's. STEEVt^S. 

I fufpefi: this and all other plays where much rhime is ufed, and cfpe- 
cially in long hobbling verfes, to hxft been among ShaUrpeare's more 
early produdions. Black 

This comedy, I bcHcve, , Sec Attempt to 

s^itrtmn the Qidtr cf ffens^ VoU I* Malone. 

+ Have 
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Have fcalM his rigorous (latutes with their bloods,— 
Excludes all pity From our threat^niug looks. 

For, iince the mortal and inteftine jars 
‘'Twixt thy ieditious countrymen and us. 

It hath in folemn fynods been decreed. 

Both by the Syracufans and ourlelves. 

To admit no tr^ffick to our adverfe towns : 

Nay, more. 

If any, born at Ephefus, be leen 
At any Syracufan marts and fairs. 

Again, If any, Syracufan born. 

Come to the bay of Ephefus, he dies. 

His goods confifeate to the duke*s difpofe ; 

(Jnlefs a thoufand marks be levied. 

To quit the penalty, and to ranfom him. 

Thy Tub fiance, valued at the highefl rate. 

Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 

Therefore, by law thou ai;^ condemn’d to die. 

jEge, Y et this my comfort 5 when your words arc done. 
My woes end likewife with the evening fun. 

Duke^ Well, Syracufan, fay, in brief, the caufe 
Why thou departedfl from thy native home ; 

And for what caufe thou cam’ll to Ephefus. 

jSge, A heavier talk could not have been impos’d. 
Than I to fpeak my griefs unfpeakable : 

Yet, that the world may witnefs, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence *, 

I’ll utter what my Ibrrow gives me leave. 

In Syracufa was I born ; and wed 
Unto a* woman, happy but for me. 

And by me too had not our hap been bad. 

With her I liv’d in joy'; our wealth increas’d. 

By profperous voyages 1 often made 
To Epidamnum, till my favor’s death ; 

^ hy nature^ not by xfite offence^] Nat by any criminal a^, but by irc - 
turai afftBioHy v/hich prumpted mt to feek ray fon at Ephefus. Malon k . 

I And by me too,—] Ten, which is not found in the original copy, 
was added by the editor of thefecttiid'fglio, to complete the metre. 

. Malonk 

And 
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And he, great care of goods at random Icft^, 

Drew me from kind cmbracements of my fpoufe : 

From whom my abfence was not fix months oldj^ 

Before herfelf (almoft at fainting, under 
The pleafing puniQiment that women bear,) 

Had made provifion for her following me. 

And foon, and fafe, arrived where 1 was. 

There had (he not been long, but (he became 
A joyful mother of two goodly fons ; 

-^nd, which was Itrange, the one fo like the other^ 

As could not be dillinguifti’d but by names. 

That very hour, and in the felf-fame inn^ 

A poor mean woman * was delivered 
of fuch a burden, male twins, both alike : 

Thofe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 

1 bought, and brought up to attend my fons. 

My wife, not meanly proud of two fuch boys^ 

Made daily motions for our home return ; 

Unwilling I agreed ; alas, too foon. 

We came aboard : 

A league ffom Epidamnum had wc fail’dj^ 

Before the always -wind*-obeying deep 
Gave any tragick inilance of our harm : 

But longer did we not retain much hope ; 

Foi what obfeured light the heavens did grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 

Which, though myfclf would gladly have embrac’d* 

Yet the incelfant weepings of my wife. 

Weeping before for what fhe faw muil come. 

And piteous plainings of the pretty babes. 

That mourn’d for fafhion, ignorant what to fear, 

4 he, care of goods at random Ar/f,] Surely weikould read J 

And the great care of goods at random left 

Drew me, ^c. ’ 

The text, as exhibited in the old cbpy, ean fcaroely be reconciled to 
grammar. Malone. 

5 A poor tnean woman^l Poor Is nut in the original copy. It was 
inferted for die fake of the metre by ^fditar of the ffcond folio. 

j Malone* 

Forc’d 
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Forc’d me to feek delays for them and me. 

And this it was,— for other means was none.-*^ 

The Tailors fought for fafety by our boat. 

And left the ihip, then finking-ripe, to us : 

My wife, more careful for the latter -born. 

Had faften*d him onto a fmall fpare mail. 

Such as fea-faring men provide for (terms ; 

To Jiim one of the other twins was bound, 

WhilR I had been like heedful of the other. 

The children thus difpos’d, my wife and 1 , 

Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix’d, 

Fallen’d ourfclves at either end the mafi ; 

And floating ftraight, obedient to the ftream. 

Were carry’d towards Corinth, as we thought. 

At length the fun, gazing upon the earth, 

Difpers’d thofe vapours that offended us ; 

And, by the benefit of his wifhM light. 

The Teas wax’d calm, andwc difeovered 
Two (hips from far making amain to us. 

Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this ; 

But ere they came, — O, let me fay no more ! 

Gather the fequel by that went before, 

Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off fo ; 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 

jEge. O, had the gods done fo, I had not now 
Worthily term’d them mercilefs to us ! 

For, ere the fhips could meet by twice five leagues. 

We were encounter’d by a mighty rock ; 

Which being violently borne upon 
Our helpful fliip .was fpHtted in themidfl:^ 

So that, in this unjufl; divorce of us. 

Fortune had left to both of os alike 
What to delight in, what to forrow for. 

Her part, poor foul! feeming as burdened 
With iefier weight, but not with IcflTer woe. 

Was carried with more fpeed before the wind ; 

And in our fight they three were taken up 


^ ^ tipoii,! The or%hkiM copy reedi— borne uf>^ 

tioftsl fytUbk Wiis tuppUcd by the editor of the iecoad folio. 


The add!- 
Malone, 



COMEDY OF ERRORS. 

By fifhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length, another fhip had feix’d on us ; 

And, knowing whom it was their hap to fave. 

Gave helpful welcome ’ to their Shipwreck’d guells ; 

And would have reft the hftiers of their prey. 

Had not their bark been ve^ flow of fail. 

And therefore homeward did they bend their courfe.— ^ , 
Thus have you heard me fever’d from my blifs ; 

'Fhat by misfortunes was my life prolong’d. 

To tell fad ftories of my own miihaps. 

Duke. And, for the fake of them thou Ibrro weft for. 

Do me the favour to dilate at fiiit 

What hath befall’n of them, and thee till now. 

My youngeft boy, and yet my eldeft care. 

At eighteen years became inquiiitive 
After his brother ; and impdrtun’d me. 

That his attendant, (for his cafe was lik;e% 

Reft of his brother, but retain’d his name,) 

Might bear him company in the queft of him : 

Whom whilft J labour’d of a love to fee, 

I hazarded the lofs of whom I lovM. 

Five fumihers have I fpent in fartheft Greece, 

Roaming clean through * the bounds of Afia, 

And, coafting homeward, came to Ephefus ; 

Hopelefs to find, yet loth to leave unlbught. 

Or that, or any place that harbours men. 

But here muft end the ftory of my life ; 

And happy were 1 in my timely death. 

Could all my travels warrant me they live. 

Duke, Haplefs AEgeon, whom the fates have mark’d 
To bear the extremity of dire milhap ! 

, 7 Gave helpful vfe/ceme^] Old Oopy-^heaJtbful welcome. Correfbd 
by the editor of the fecond folio.— So, in K. Henry IF, P. 1. 

And gave the tongue a welcome.*' Malokz. 

« and tliee, till now,] The firft copy erroneouny reads— ind 
they, Thecorre^ion was made in the fecond folio. Malone* 
y for its cafe toas The original copy has— /b his. The 

emendation was made by the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 

1 — clean ] In the parts of England this word 

U fiUl ufedinftead of quitt) fulfyf Stee vens. 

Now 
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Now, trull me, w«re it not againft our laws, 

Againft my crown, my oath, my dignity, 

WJiich princes, would they, may not dilannuU 
My foul Ihould fue as advocate for thee. 

Rut, though thou art adjudged to the death. 

And paired fentence may not be recall’d. 

But to Qur honour’s great difparagcment. 

Yet will I favour thee in what I can : 

Therefore, merchant. I’ll limit thee this day. 

To feek thy help * by beneficial help : 

Try all the friends thou hall in Ephefus ; 

Beg then, or borrow, to make up the fum. 

And live ; if not then thou art doom’d to die 
Jailer, take him to thy cuftody. 
yail. Iw'ill, my lord. 

Hopelefs, andhelplefs, doth .^geon wend*, 

Eu: to procrallinate ids lifclefs end. 

SCENE IL 

A publick Place* 

Enter Antifholus cind Dromio ef Syracuje, and a 
Merchant. 

Mrr. Therefore, give out, you arc of Epidamnum, 

J.eft that your goods too foon be confifeate. 

This very day, a Syracufan merchant 
1 s apprehended for arrival here ; 

And, not being able to buy out his life, 

Accoraiug to the Ratute of the town. 

Dies ere the weary fun fet in the well. 

There is your money that 1 had to keep. 

Ant. S. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we holl. 

And Hay there, Dromio,’ till come to thee. 

Within thii> hour it will be dinner time ; 

^ T (9 thy hclp*«*>J Mr. Pope and fomc other modern editors 
read-^lo feek thy hje But the jingle has much of Shakfpearc':^ 
manner. Malokk. 

% 014 Copy— «». Cnfre€le4 m the fccond folio. M alone. 

4 word# SraitvjcNs, 

Till 



COMEDY OF ERRORS* 141 

Till that, Pll view the manners of the town, 

Perufe the traders, gaze upon the buildings. 

And then return, and flcep within mine inn ; 

For with long travel 1 am ftifF and weary. 

Get thee away. 

Dro. S. Many a man would take you at your word. 

And go indeed, having fb good a mean* Dro. s* 

S, A trufty villain, lir; that very oft. 

When I am dull with care and melancholy. 

Lightens ray humour with his merry jefb. 

What, will you walk with me about the town. 

And then go to my inn, and dine with me ? 

Mer, I am invited, lir, to certain merchants. 

Of whom I hope to make much benefit ; 

1 crave your pardon. Soon, at five o’clock, 

Pleafe you. I’ll meet with you upon the mart. 

And afterwards confort you till bed-time * ; 

My prefen t bufinefs calls me from you now. 

S, Farewell till then : I will go lofc myfclf. 

And wander up and down to view the city. 

Mer* Sir, 1 commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchant* 

S, He that commends me to mine own content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 

I to the world am like a drop of water, 

Tliat in the ocean feeks another drop ; 

Who, falling there to find his fellow forth, 

Unfeen, inquifitive, confounds himfelf: 

So I, to find a mother, and a brother. 

In quell of them, unhappy, lofe myfelf. 

E?tter Dkomio of Ephefus, 

Here comes the almanack of my true date.-— 

What now ? How chance, thou art return’d fo fi>on ? 

Dro* E* Return’d fo foon ! rather approach’d too late : 

5 And afttrwards confojrt you till We ihouJd read, I 

believe, 

And afterwards confort you till bed«time.** 

So, in Homta and yultet : k , 

Mercutio, thou C0nfort*fi mtk Romeo**’ Maj-onk* 

The 
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The capon burns, the pig falls from thefpit ; 

The clock hath ftrucken twelve upon the bell. 

My miftrefs made it one upon my cheek : 
i)hc is fo hot, becaufe the meat is cold ; 

The meat is cold, becaufe you come not home ; 

You come not home, becaulc you have no llomach ; 

You have no ftomadh, having broke your fall ; 

But we, that know what ^tis to fall and pray, 

Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Afir, S, Stop in your wind, iir ; tell me this, I pray ; * 
Where have you left the money that I gave you ? 

Dro. £, O, — iixpence, that I had o*Wedncfday lall. 

To pay the fadler lor my millrefs’ crupper 
The fadJer had it, fir, 1 kept it not. 

At/i. S. I am not in a fportive humour now : 

Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 

We being llrangcrs here, how dar*ll thou trufir 
great a charge from tbinc own cuilody ? 

Dro, E. J pray you, jell, fir, as you lit at dinner.: 

I from my millrefs come to you in poll ; 

If I return, I (hall be poft indeed 

For (he will fcore your fault upon my pate. 

Methinks, your maw, like mine, ihould be your clock^ , 
-And (Irike you home without a mefTenger. 

Afit. S, Come, Dromio, come, thefe jells are out of fcafon ; 
Referve them till a merrier hour than this : 

WiAere is the g^ld I gave in charge to thee ? 

Dro. E. I'o me, fir ? why you gave no gold to me. 
Ant. S, Come on, fir knave, have done your fooliftuiefsj 
And tell me how thou hail difpos’d thy charge. 

^ il l ■ ■ ■ ! .1. J fhetU he poft Indeed^ 

F'jr Jhe luiU f ore your fault upon my fote.'j Perhaps, before 
writing was a gentiral accompliihmcnt, a kind of rough reckoninj; 
concerning wares ilTued out of afhop was kept by chalk or notches on a 
poflf till rt could be entered On the boerks of a trader. So Kltely the 
jnerthant making his jealous enquiries concerning the familiarities 
oifed to hh wife, Coh anfwers : -if I faw any body to be kifsM, un- 

Icfii they w'ould have kifs’d the in the middle of the warchoufe i 
STlfVJBJfS. , 

7 .^yout clock,] The old comr «ads— your Mr. Pope made 

athechaiJgflu Mja^one. ' 

Dro, £, 
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Dro. My eharge was but to fetch you from the mart 
Home to your houfe, the Phoenix, fir, to dinner ; 

My miftrcfs, and her fifter, ftay for you. 

Ant. S. Now, as I am a chr&fiian, anfwer me. 

In what fafe place you have difposMmy money i 
Or 1 dial I break that merry fconce * of yours. 

That flands on tricks when I am undifpord ; 

Where is the thoufand marks thou had’ft of me ? 

Dro. E. I have fome marks of yours ^pon my pate. 
Some of my miflrefs’ marks upon mylhouWers, 

But not a thoufand marks between you both.— 

If I (hould pay your worfliip thofe again. 

Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. 

Ant. S. 'I'hy millrefs’ marks 1 what miftrefs, flave, hall 
thou ? 

Df’ff. E. Your wor(hip*s wife, my miftrefs at, the 
Pheenix ; 

She tliat doth faft, till you come home to dinner. 

And pra) s, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Ant. 6’. What, wilt thou fiout me thus unto my face, 
Bcifig forbid ? 'I'herc, take you that, fir knave. 

Dio.E. What mean you, fir? for God^s lake, hold 
your hands ; 

N.iy, an you will not fir. I’ll take my heels. 

[£>/> Drom lO, £• 

Ant.S. Upon my lift, by fome device or other. 

The villain is o’er-raught ^ of all my money. 

'rhey fay, this town is full of cozenage * ; 

As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eve. 

Dark-working iorccrers, that change the mind. 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body 

Dif. 

* — that mtrry fconce-—] Seonct Is bead. StervIns* 

9 ^o'er-raught^] That is, over^rtached. Johnson. 

* Thrv ftry, this tonva it fuil cf cozenage This was the charafler 

the aoc.ents give of it. Hence ’E<^rtei <JX5£’i4)«pfcax« was proverbial 
nmongft them. Thus Menander ufes It, and in the 

fame Jenfe. War our ton 

i iiiit\hUjugghriy that decet*^ the tytj 
Dark working fartereny that ahangy the mind f 
•Soul-killing that deftrm the budy \ J Perhaps the epithet* 

. . have 
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A C T’ IL SCENE L 

pub lick Place* 

Enter Adriana and Lucian a. 
jidr* Neither my hufband, nor the Have return’d. 

That in fuch haile I fent to feek his mailer ! 

Sure, Luciana, it is two o’clock. 

Luc* Perhaps, fome merchant hath invited him. 

And from the mart he’s fomewhere gone to dinner., 

Good filler, let us dine, and never i&et : 

A man is mailer of his liberty : 

Time is their mailer ; and, when they fee time. 

They’ll go, or come : If fo, be patient, filler. 

have been mifpUced, and the lines ihould be read thus : 

Soul> killing ybffrre/'s, that change the mtndf 
Dark-urorking vfitcheij that defprm the body ; 

This change Teems to remove all difiiculties.— By fiuJ-kiUing I under- 
hand dehroying the ratmnal faculties by fuch means as make men fancy 
themfelves beafts. Johnson. 

Witches or forcerers themfelves, as well as thofe who employed them, 
were fuppefed to forfeit their fouls by making ufe of a forbidden agency. 
In that fenfe, they may be fatd to deftroy the fouls of others as well as 
their own. I believe Dr, Johnfon has done as much as was neceffary to 
remove all difiiculty from the paflage. 

The hint for this enumeration of cheats, &c. Shakfpeare received 
from the old tranHation of the Mtnachmif 1595^ For this allhre 
yourfelfe, this towne Epidamnum is a place of outrageous expcnces, cx- 
'Cceding in all ryot and lafcivioafnefie 5 and (1 heare) as full of riljaulds, 
paralites, drunkards^ catchpoles cony-catchers, and fycophants, as it 
can hold : then for curti-xans, &c.'' Stekvens* 

3 Uberries of fin ;] bir T.Hanmer reads, (Ibtrtines, which, as the 

author has been enumerating not aib but perfont, feems right* 

Johnson. 

Jldr* 
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Difguifcd cheaters, prating mountebanks. 

And many fuch like liberties of fin ® : 

If it prove fo, I will be gone the fooner. 

I’ll to the Centaur, to gO feek this fllve ; 

I greatly fear, my money is not iafe. 
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Adr. Why flioald their liberty than ours be more ? 

Luc, Bccaufe their bufinefs Hill lies out o' doOr* 

Adr. Look, when 1 ierve him fo, he takes it ill 
Lur, O, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr, There’s none, but aiTes, will "be bridled ,ib- 
Luc, Why head-ftrong liberty is laih'd with, woe 
'fhere's nothing, litnate under heaven's eye, 

.But hath his bound, in earth, in fea, in (ky : 

'I'he beads, the fiOies, and the winged fowls. 

Are their males’ fubjc<5l, and at their controls : 

Men, more divine, the mailers of all thefe*. 

Lords of the wide world, and wild watry feas. 

Indued with intelleflual fenfe and fouls. 

Of more prc-cmincnce than filh and fowls. 

Are mailers to their females, and their lords : 

Then let your will attend on their accords. 

A dr. This fervitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc, Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 

A dr. But, were you wedded, you would bear fome fway. 
Luc, Ere I learn love, 1*11 pradlife to obey. 

Adr, How if your hulband Hart fome other where ® ? 
Luc, Till he come home again, 1 would forbear, 

Adr, Patience, unmov’d, *no marvel though Ihe paufc 
They can be meek, that have no other caufe. 

A wretched foul, bruis’d with adverfity, 

Wc bid be quiet, when we hear-ii cry ; 

4- —77/,] This word, which the rhime feems to couhten.mce, was fur- 
nilhed by the editor of the fccend folio. The firil Malone. 

S Adr. TLere's nofiCf but •anil be bridltd fo, 

Luc, Why bead-ftrofig liberty is lafliM with •woe,'] The meaning 
of this pallage may be, that tiiole who refufe the bridle niuft bear the 
hjh, and chat woe is the puniihment of head-ftrong liberty, St* evens. 

* Men — the mafters The old copy has Man — the majler etc, 

and in the next line — Lord, Corredled by SirT.Hanmer. Malone. -- 
o mm, Jlart feme octet where ?] I fufpcdl that tahere has here the power 
of a noun. So, in K, Lear e 

** Thou lofeft here, a Better labetfi to Hnd.” 

The fenfe is, if' your hujband Jly ojf in purfult of fome otter wa- 

man f So again, p, ; «< — iiis eye doth homage otherwhere,'*' 
Othernvhei e iignlfies — other pUtceu Stef, ve ke. 

7 •^Jte paufe To pasfe U to t«H* to be in (|uici» Jojinson. 

VoL. II. L ■ But 
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But were we burdened with like weight of pain, 
much, or more, we ihould ourfelves complain : 

So thou, that haft no unkind mate to grieve thee. 

With urging helplefs patience** would’ft relieve me ; 

But, if thou live to fee like right bereft. 

This fooi-b^gg*d * patience in thee will be left. 

Luc, Well, 1 will marry one day, but to try • 

Here comes your man, now is your hulband nigh. 

Enter Dromio nf EpheAis. 

JJr. Say, is your tardy maftcr now at hand ? 

Dro, L\ Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that my 
two cars can witnefs. 

^ Adr, Say, didft thou fpeak with him ? Know’ft thon 
his mind ? 

Dro, E, Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine car: 
Beftirew his hand, I fcarce could underftand it. 

Luc. Spake lie fo doubtfully, tjiou couldft not feel his 
meaning ) 

Dro. E. Nay, he ftruck fo plainly, I could too well 
feel his blows ; and withal fo doubtfully, that I could 
fcarce underftand them 

Adr. But fay, I prithee, is he coming home ? 

Jt feems, he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

Dro. E. Why, miftrefs, fore my matter is horn-mad. 
Adr. Horn-mad, thou Villain ? 

Dro. E. I mean not cuckold-mad ; but, fore, he’s ftark 
mad ; 

When J defir’d him to come home to dinner, 

* VAih urging helplers putienee-^'^ By ethorting me to patience, 
which affhrdt no bdp. So, m our author’s yenui and Adonis .* 

As l^ofe poor birds thit htlpUji berries law.” Malon r. 

» ^foai.htgg'd^'l She feems to mean, fool^-begg'd patience, that 
patience vtKxzh is fo near to idheicad JmpUcityf that your next rciatlon 
would take advantage from it to reprefent you as a fieli and heg the 
guardlanlhip of your fortune. JoHTtsbie. 

9 .ii-. ebat I cou/d pttree underftand them*'] 5. e. that 1 could fcarce 
Jiand under thetOk This quibble, poor as it is, ftems to have been the 
favourite of ^hakfprare* It has been already introduced in the Tw 
irijftfoatea a/* Fema: « mmXftj fteft' ufderfiem^ »c.’* Stxkvcns- 

' * He 
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T-Te afk’d me for a thoufand marks in gold * : 

dinner-time y quoth X : My gold, quoth he : 

Tour meat doth burn, quoth I ; My gold, quoth he 
Will you come home, quoth ? My gold, quoth he : 

Where is the thoufand marks I ga^ve thee, villain ? 

I'he figy quoth I, is burned ; My gold, quoth he ; 

My mijirejsy Jir, quoth I ; Hang up thy mifirefs j 
/ kno%\j wjt thy mifirefs ; out on thy mifirejs ! 

Luc, Quoth who ? 

Dro, E, Quoth my mailer : 

/ kno^Vy quoth he, no houfe, no <wife, no enfirefs 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
i thank him, I bare home upon my Ihoulclers ; 

For, in conclufion, he did beat me there. 

Adr, Go back again, thou Have, and fetch him home. 
Dro, E, Go back again, and be new beaten home ^ 

For God's fake, fend fome other meffenger. 

Adr, Back, llave, or I will break thy pate acrofs. 

Dro, E, And he will blefs that crofs with other beating : 
Between you I lhall have a holy head. 

Adr, Hence, prating peafant ; fetch thy mailer home. 
Dro, E, Am I fo round with you, as you with me 
That like a foot-ball you do fpuni me thus ? 

You fpurn me hence, and he will fpurn me hither : 

If 1 lall in this fervice, you mull cafe me in leather 

[Exit, 

Luc, Fye, how impatience lowreth in your face ! 

Adr, His company muil do his minions grace. 

Whim 1 at home llarvc for a merry look. 

Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 

* — tf thoufand marks in gold ;] Tht ‘old C9|>)r reads— a hundred 
marks. The corre^ion was made in the fecond folio. Malone. 

z will you come home, qmotb I f'X The word home, which the 
metre requires, but is not in the authentick copy of this play, was 
fugiieilcd by Mr. Capell. Maloks.^ 

3 Am I fo round with you, at you with me,2 He plays upon the word 
round, wliich fig^niiied fpherkal applied to himfelf, and unreftraimd, or 
free in ffieech or aBion, fpoken of his^miftrefs. So the king, mBam- 
let, bids the queen be round with her Ton. Johnson. 

4 my- cafe me in leather, 2 StUi alluding to a football, the bladder of 
which is always covered wi^ leather* Stcevsns. 

L z From 
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From my poor cheek ? then he hath wafted it : 

Are my difeourfes dull ? barren my wit ? 

If voluble and Iharp difeourfe be marr*d, 

Unkindnefs Blunu it» more than marble hard. 

Do their gay veftments his afte^ions bait ? 

That’s not my fault, he’s jnafter of my ftatc : 

What mins are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures * : My decayed fair * 

A funny look of his would Ibon repair : 

But, too unruly deer^, he breaks the pale. 

And feeds from home ; poor I am but his ftale 

Luc* 

, ^ Of my defeatures : ] By defeatures js here meant aheratkn tf fta-' 
tures* At the end of this play the fame word ic ufed with a fomewhat 
dil^'erenc lignificatlon. Steuvcns, 

* — • My decayed fair's Shakfpeare ufes the adjeftive gxht as a fub- 
flantivCf /or what is gilt, and in thisinftance fair for fatrnejs, ,u» 
is a iimilar exprelTion. In the Midfutamer Night's Dream, the 
old quartos read : 

Demetrius loves your fair*^ 

Again, In Shakfpeare' s h%tb Statnet : 

** Before thefe baftard iigns of fair were born.’* 

Again, in the Sonnet f 

“ And therefore to your Jmr no painting fet.” S t rr, v e n s. 
lair is frequently ufed fulfiantintely by the writers of Shakfpearc's 
time. So Marfton, in one of his fatires : 

As the gteenc meads, whofc native outward fairs 
** Breathes fwcet perfumes into the neighbour air.” Faxmcx. 
7 But, toj umu!y deer,"] I'he ambiguity of deer and dear is borrowed, 
poor as it is, by Waller, in his poem on a lady’s Ghdie ; 

** This was my heaven’s extreme^ fphere, 

** The pale chat held my lovdy deer*** Johnson* 

Shakfpeare has played uffD« this word in the fame manner In his 
yenus and yidunis ; 

Fondling, faith /he, /ince I have hemm'd thee here, 

*< Within the circuit of this ivory pale, 

^ I'll be tby park, and tipou lhalc be my deeri 

“ Feed where thou wilt, on mountam or on dale/* 

The lines of Waller jfeem to have been immediately copied from thefe. 

^ . Malonf. 

S I am hut hit ftale*) «« Stale to catch thefe thieves 5 ” in the 

undoubtedly means a fraudulent haiu Here it feems to imply 
the feme M Jfalkhg-ior/ef pretence* 1 am;* fays Adrianxi but bistre- 

tended 
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Luc. Self-harming jealoufy !~fye, beat it hence. 

Adr. Unfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpenfe. 

T know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 

Or elfe, what lets it but he would be here ? 

Si iter, you know, he promis’d me a chain 
Would that alone alone he would detain 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 

I fee, the jewel, bed enamelled. 

Will lofe his beauty ; and though gold ’bides ftill. 

That others touch, yet often touching will 
Wear gold : and no man, that hath a name. 

But faKhood and corruption doth it fhame *. 

Since that my beauty cannot pleale his eye. 

I’ll weep what’s left away, and weeping die. 

Luc, How many fond fools ferve mad jealoufy ! 

\Exeuntm 

tended ivife^ the maik under which he cowtrt ills amours. So, In the 
Jidiifsrtunes of Arthur^ *5^7 ' 

Was T then chofe and wedded for his fiaht 

To looke and gape for his rctirelcfs fayles * 

Puft back and flittering fpread to every winde ?*“ 

Again, in the old tranfla^on of x^^Menachmi of Plautus, 1 ^ 95 , from 
whence Shakfpeare borrowed the exprefllon : He makes me a ftalt 

and a laugh! ng-ilock.'^ Stexvens. 

Perhaps ftale may here have the fame meaning as the French word 
cbjptron. Poor I am but tbe cover for bis infdelity, Collins.* 

9 yp^Guld that ahne alone he wouid detaifr,] The flrfl copy reads s 
Would that alone a love 

The corre^ion was made in the fecond folio. Malone. 

* J fee, tbe hef enamelled^ 

JViU Ufe his beauty j and though go/d *bidet ftU(^ 

*rhat others touchy yet often touching nuili 
Wear gold: and no many that hath a Hamcy 
* Hut faljhood and corruption doth it Jbame,^ This paflage In the oti<. 
ginal Copy is very corrupt- Jt reads— 

— ~ yet the gold 'bides Hill 
Th-at others touch ; and often touching will 
I/^heregoU^ and no man, that hath a name 
J/y falmood 

The word though ^/as fttggtflcd by Mr. Steevens^ art the other 
rmeudations by Mr. Pope and Dr. Warburton. fPear is ufed as a d;i- 
f^/lablc. The commentator lafl mentioned, not perceiving this, reads 
—and JO no man &c. which has been followed, I think improperly, by 
th<; ftjbil't^ucnt editors* ‘ AIaloNe.' 

L 3 
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SCENE II. 

Yif fame* 

Enter Aifi TIT HOLV s ^Syracufe. 

The gold^ I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedful Have 
Is wander’d forth, in care to feek me out, 

J5y computation, and mine holl’s report, 

I could not fpcak with Dromio, fince at firll 
I fent him from the mart ; See, here he comes. 

£///rr Dromio o/' Syracufe. 

How now, fir ? is your merry humour alter’d ? 

As you love ftrokes, lb jeft with me again. 

You know no Centaur ? You receiv’d no gold ? 

Your millrefs fent to have me home to dinner ? 

My houfe was at the Phoenix ? Waft thou mad. 

That thus fo madly thou didll anfvvcr me ? 

Dr<7. 5, What anfwer, fir ? when fpake I fuch a ? 

Even now, even here, not half an hour finer. 
Dro, S, I did nor fee you fince you font me hence. 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Jnt.S. Villain, thou didll deny tfie gold’s receipt ; 
And told’ft me of a mifirefi, and a dinner ; 

For which, 1 hope, thou felt’ft I was dilpleas’d. 

Dro. S. 1 am glad tp fee you in this merry vein ; 

What means this jeft? I pray you, matter, tell me. 

S. Yea, doft tlrou jeer, and flout me in the teeth ? 
Think’lt thou, I jeft? Hold, take thou that, and that. 

him. 

Dro. S. Hold, fir, for God^s fake : nPw your jeft is 
earneft : ^ 

Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 

S. Becaufc that I familiarly fometimes 
Do ufe you for my fool, and chat with you. 

Your faweinefs wdj.1 jeft upon my love. 

And make a common of my ferious hotfrs 

* jind moJie a emmon of my ferious lours*] i. c. intrude on them 
'when jfnti ^e»fc. 'fh* allufioji js to thofc tracts of grojand dcftiacd to 
teiimm whith are thence called cominons, Stj^rvens, 

When 
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"When the fun ihines^ let fooliih gnats make fportj 
But keep in crannies^ when he hides his beams. 

Tf* you will jcft with me^ know my afpcd, 

^vnd +afhion your demeanour to my ioohsj . 

Or i wdl beat this method in your fcoiice. 

Pt'>: \ . Sconce, call you it ? fo you would leave bat- 
! had rather have it a head: aft you ufe thefc 
hlov . )ng, 1 mull get a fconce for my head, and id- 

Iloh' it too*; or elfe I fliall feek ifty wit in my 
dcj * But, 1 pray, fir, why am I beaten ? 

^ Doll thou not know ? 

-j. 5^. Nothing, fir ; but that I am beaten. 

‘ Shall I tell you why ? 

Ay, fir, and wherefore; for, they fay, every 
a wherefore. 

's. Why, firft,— for flouting me ; and then, wherc- 
\ . j r'or urging it the fecond time to me. 

S, Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 
fetifon ? 

. . in the why, and the wherefore, is neither rhime 

nor reafon 
iir, I thank you- 
<S\ Thank me, fir ? for what ? 

, rc, S, Marry, fir, for this fomethittg that you gave 
hw tor nothing, 

ril make you amends next*, to give you nothing 
for ibmething. But fay, fir, is it dinner-time ? 

J)ro, iS\ No, fir ; 1 think, the meat wants that I have« 
Atit. S, In good time, fii*, what’s that? 

J.)ro. S. Baiting. 

Ant.S, Well, fif, then ’twill be dry. 

Pro. S. If fir, pray you cat none of it. 

Ant, S. Your reafon ? 

Df*o, S, Left it make you cholerick ;^ad purchafo me 

? — < 2 A./ infeonce it] A fcortcc was a petty Ste even’s. 

4 — »cxr, l Our author probably wrote— next Malone. 

Lefi it tnalic yiu ibolrrui^ Arc.] So, in the Sbnw : 

1 tell thee Kate, 'twas burnt and dty’d away. 

And 1 exprefsly am forbid to touch it, 

For it cnij^cndcrs chulcr, plan teth anger, Jtc.” Stfevi ns. 

L 4 aiiotlier 
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another dry-balling. , 

Jnt. S, Well, fir, learn tojefiin good time : There’s a 
time for all things. 

Dro, S, I dnrfi have deny’d that, before you were fo 
cholerick. 

, Jnt.S. By what rale, fir? 

Dra* Marry, fir,’ by a rule as plain as the plain 
^(#14 pate of father Time himfelf. 

Let^s hear it. . 

Dro, S, There's no time for a man to recover his hair, 
that grows bald by nature. 

S. May he not do it by fine and recovery ? 

Dro* S, Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and recov'cr 
the loft hair of another man. 

Jnt.S. Why is Time fuch a niggard of hair, being, as 
at is, fo plentiful an excrement ? 

Dro, S. Becaufe it sis a blefilng that he bellows on 
beafts : and what he hath fcanted men in hair he hath 
given them in wit. 

Jftt. 5. Why, but there’s many a man hath more hair 
than wit. 

Dro^ S. Not a man of thofe, but he hath the wit to 
lofc his hair 

Jnt, 5. Why , thou didft conclude hairy men plain dealers 
without wit. 

Dro. S, The plainer dealer, the fponcr loft: Yet he 
lofcth it in a kind of jollity. 

Jnt, S. For what reafon ? 

Vro. S. For two ; and found ones too. 

Jni, 5. Nay, not found, I pray you. 

Dro, S, Sure ones then, j- 

« what hi hath fcanted men in hair,] 'fhtf old copy reads-— » 

letnted them. The emendation b Mr. Theobald’s.— The fame error is 
Ibnnd in the Indu^on to JC. Henry IK P, 11 . edit. 1623 j 

“ Stuffing the cats of them with falfc reports.” Malon*. 

Hot a man cf thnfe, hut he hath the wit to lofe hit hair,] That is, 
nofe who have mote hair than wit, arc eafily entrapped by loofe wo- 
men, and fu^r the conrcqucnccs of lewdneft, one of which, in the 
filil appe^ancenf the difeaib in Europe, was die lofs of hair. 

. ^ , Johnson. 
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Jnt.S. Nay, not fure, in a thihg faliing*. 

Dro. S, Certain onqs then. 

ji/it.S, Name them. ■ 

Dro. S. The one, to fave the money that he fpends in 
tiring ® ; the other, that at dinner they Oiould not drop 
in his porridge. 

Ant, S. You would all this time have proved, tfiere is 
no time * for all things. 

Dro, S. Marry, and did, fir; namely, no time* tp 
recover hair loft by nature. 

Ant, S, But your reafon was not fubftantial, why there 
is no time to recover. 

Dro, S, Thus 1 mend it: Time himfelf is bald, and 
tlierefore, to the world^s end, will have bald follower^. 

Ant, S. I knew, ’twould be a bald concluilon ; 

But foft ! who wafts us yonder } 

Enter Aur I A vt A Lucian a. 

Adr, Ay, ay, Antipholus, look ftrange, and frown ; 
Some other miftrefs hath thy fweet afpeas, 

1 am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 

The time was once, when thou unurgM would’ft vow 
That never words were mufick to thine ear 
'J"hat never obje<ft plcafing in thine eye. 

That never touch well-welcome to thy hand. 

That never meat fwcet-favour’d in thy tafte, 

^ Thts word is now obfoletc. Spenfer and Chaucer 

c>ftt*n uie the verb to The author of the Revifal would read 

SrfisvE^s. 

9 •mm.fbat hi'fpcnili itt tiring j] The old copy reads— in trying. The 
corre£ri«n was made by Mr. I^ope. Malone* 

* —there hrotime^ The old copy reads— Is &c*. The editor 
of the fccond folio made the curre€lion. Malone. 

* — «o time &c.] The firft folio has— no time Arc. In was rejeded 
i>y the editor of the fecond folio. Perhaps the word Should rather have 
been coi^rc^led. The author might have written— eV« no time, &c. 
See many inftanccs of tiiis corruption in a note on Atts Wtll that endt 
lyfUy Adt I. fc. i. Malone. 

3 ^bat ntver words wore mujick to thine ear,] Imitated by Pope in 
his Epifilejrom Sappho to Pbaon : 

« My mufick then you could for ever hear, 

<* And all my words were mujitk to your wr.** Malone. 

. Unleffr 
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Unlefs 1 fpnke, or look’d, or touch'd, or carv’d to thte. 
How comes it now, my huiband, oh, how conies it, 

That thou art then eftranged from thyfelf ? 

Thyfelf I call it, being ilrangc to me. 

That, undividable, incorporate. 

Am letter than thy dear felf ’s better part. 

Ah, ao not tear away thyfelf from me ; 

For know, my love, as eafy may^ft thou fall-^ 

A drop of water in the breaking gulph. 

And take unmingled thence that drop again. 

Without addition, or diminifhing. 

As take from^me thyfelf, and not me too. 

How dearly it touch thee to the quick, 

Should’H thou but hear I were licentious ? 

And that this body, confecrate to thee. 

By ruiHan luft fiiould be contaminate ? 

Would’ll thou not fpit at me, .and fpum at me« 

And burl the name of hufband in my face, 

And tear the (lain’d (kin off my harlot -brow. 

And from my falfe hand cut the wedding-ring. 

And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 

I know thou cand ; and therefore, fee, thou do it* 

I am poffeis’d with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of lull ^ : 

For, if we two be one, and thou play falfe, 

I do digcfl the poifon of thy flefli. 

Being trumpeted ^ by thy contagion. 

Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed ; 

I live dif Gain’d thou undiihonoured. 

S. Plead you to me, fair dame ? 1 know you not : 
In Ephefus 1 am but two hours old, 

•As ftrange unto your town, as to your talk; 

4 mmmtnayfi ibou fal]— j To /W/Is here a verb t£live* Stkivins. 
s ^witb thf dime of Dr. Warburton reads— with the 

So again in this play ; “ A man may go over fliocs in the 
gr'mt of if.” M A t o N I . 

* Bein^ ftfumpeted-*-] Shakfpeare is not lingular in his ufc of this 
arerb* So, hi Heywood'j Inn Age^ 1632 ; 

By this adultrels bal'ely Sl'**viKs. 

7 /hv d 5 f )^dir/d ,1 i. c, vrtfiamd^ unified* Tax OB A to. 

5 Who, 
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Who, every word by all my wit being fcann’d. 

Want wit in all one word to underftand. 

Luc. Fye, brother! how the world is changM.widl 
you : 

When were you wont to ufe my filler thus ? 

She fent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

Jnt. S, By Dromio ? 

Dro. S. By me ? 

Adr. By thee ; and this jhou didfl return from him,— 
That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows 
Deny*d my houfe for his, me for his wife. 

Ant.S. Did you convcife, fir, with this gentlewoman ? 
What is the coiarfe and drift of your compad ? 

Dro. 5. I, fir? 1 never faw her till this time. 

Ant. S. Villain, thou lieft ; for even her very words 
Didlt thou deliver to me on the mart. 

Dro. S, I never fpake with her in all my life. 

Am. S. How can fhe thus ^len call us by our names^ 
Unlefs it be by infpiration f 

Adr* How ill agrees it with your gravity. 

To counterfeit thus grofly with your Have, 

Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 

Be it my wrong, yo]u are from me exempt 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 

Come, 1 will fallen on this fleeve of thine : 

'I'liou art an elm, my hufband, I a vine ^ ; 

Whofe weaknefs, marry’d to thy flronger ftate 
Makes me with tliy ilrcngth to communicate : 

8 are from me exempt,] Exempt y feparated, parted. Th# 

fenfc is, If I am doomed to/ujfer the wrong of Jepartttiortg yet injur* Mt 
With contempt me who am aircufy injured. Johnson, 
i>> *Thou art an r/w, my hujband j I a vine j] 

Lenta, qui, velut ailicas 
Vitis implicat arbores, 

ImpHcabitur in tuum 
Complcxiun.” Catuh 57, 

So Milton, Par. Loft. B. V # 

«« They led the vine 

«« To wed hei^elm. She fpous’d, about him twines 
Her marriageable arms.’* Malons. 

» — ftrongcrjl^rr,] The old copy Corre^lcd by Mr. 

Rowe. Ma],onS| 

If 
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If aught poiTefs thee from me, it is drofs, 

' Ufurping ivy, briar, or idle mofs *; 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intrufion 
Iilfed thy fap, and live on thy confufion. 

Ant. S. To me (he fpeaks ; (he moves me for her theme : 
What, was I marry’d to her in my dream ? 

Or lleep 3 now, and think I hear all this ? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amifs ? 

Until i know this fure uncertainty. 

I’ll entertain the offer’d fallacy®. 

Lnc. Dfomio^ go bid the fervants fpread for dinner^ 
Drc^ S. O, for my beads ! I crofs me for a finner. 
This is the fairy land j— O, fpight of fpights 1— 

We talk with goblins, owls and elvifh fprights * ; 

If 

^ •..-idle mofs i. e. moCs that prodoces no fruit, but being unfer.- 
tile is ufeiefs. So, in Othello sf— ‘<antrc8 vaft, and df ferts idle*'" S t a e v, 

j the offer’d fallacy.] The^d copy reads— the freed fallacy.” 
Tlie emendation was fuggefted by^n anonymous corrcfpondenc of Mr* 
Steevens. Mr. Pope reads, 1 think, witli lets probability,— the fawur'd 
fallacy ; which has been followed by the fabfequent editors. Malone. 

4 iVe talk nvith goblins f owls,—] It was an old popular fuperffttion, 
that the fcrleteh-owi fucked out the breath and blood of infants in the 
cradle. On this account, the Italians called witciies, who were fup* 
pofed to be jn like manner mifchievouily bent againft children, ftregm 
from ftrlxy chc Jerieteb-tmU This fuperffition they derived from tlrcir 
pagan anceftors. See Ovid. Faff. Lib. vi, Waeburton. 

Ghafily owls accompany eMJh ghofis in Spenfer's Shepherd’s Calendar 
for June* So, in 8 herringbam% Pifcerptatio (ic Anglorum Centis Ori- 
ginc, p. 3^3. Lares, Lemurcs, Utrygesj, Lamis;, Manes (GaffxdiAt) 
<t ffmiles monffrorum Greges, Elvarum Chorea dicebatur.” Much the 
fame is faid :n Olaus Magnus de Gentibus Sjeptentrionalibus^ p. liz, 1 15. 

Toli et. 

Owls are alfo mentioned in Cornucopia) or PafquiVs Nigbteapy or 
Antidote for the Headachy T623, p* jSr 

Dreading no dangers of the darkfome night, 

** No ctf/ri, hobgoblins, gholls, nor water- fp right.” Steiv. 

Owls was changed by Mr. Theobald into oupht\ and how, it is ob- 
je£Ied, ihould Shakfpeare know thatjfeigcr or Icrietch-owls were conff. 
tiered by the Romans at witches ? notes of Mr. Toilet and Mr. 

Steevens, as well as the following paffiige in the London Prodigal^ a 
comedy, afford the beff anfwcr to this queftion *• ** ’Soul, 1 think, 
I am fure crofVd or witch'd with an Mai. on e. 

5 .^elvKh ;] The epithet eMJhU not in the firll folio, but 

ihte S teevens. 

All 
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If we obey them not, this will enfue, * 

They’ll fuck our breath, or pinch us black and bhie. 

Luc. Why prat’ft thou to thyfelf, and anfwcr’ft not ? 
Dromio, thou drone®, thou fnail, thou flag, thou fot 1 
Dro. S, 1 am transformed, mailer, am not 1 * ? 

Jnt.S. I think, thou art, in mind, and fo am I. 

Dro.S. Nay, mailer, both in mind, and in my fhape^ 
Jlnt. S. Thou haft thine own form. 

Dro. S, No, I am an ape. 

Luc. If thou art chang’d to aught, ’tis to an aft. 

DrG. S. ’Tis true ; Ihe rides me, and I long for grafsw 
•Tis fo, I am an afs ; elfe it could never be. 

But I Iliould know her as well as Ihe. knows me. 

Come, come, no longer will I be a fool. 

To put the finger in the eye and weep, 

Whilft man, and mailer, laugh my woes to fcorn.— 
Come, fit, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate « 
Hulband, I’ll dine above with you to-day. 

And ftirive you ^ of a thoufand idle pranks : 

Sirrah, if any alk you for your mailer. 

Say, he dines forth > and let no creature enter.— » 

Come, filler : — Dromio, play the porter well. 

S, Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 

Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well-advis’d? 

Known unto thefc, and' to myfelf difguis’d I 
I’ll fay as they fay, and perfever fo. 

And in this mill at all adventures go. 

Dro. S. Mailer, fliall 1 be porter at the gate ? 

Ay, let none enter, left I break your pate. 

Luc. Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too late. 

[Exeunt ^ 

All the fmrndatjons made In the fccond folio having; been mfrcly 
a''bitrary, any other fuitabJe epithet of two fylUbles may have been 
the poet's \\ord. Mr, Rowe, ft introduced— clvj/Sb. Maloi^ie. 

^ /?» vniof tbrj drone,] The old copy reads«-<Dro'mIo, thou Drcmhy 
Ihe emendation was made by Mr. Theobald. 

* — cw not I ?J Old copy— am/«er. •Corrected by Mr. Theobald. 

Mai ON r. 

7 A/7(i yJ&riVe J 5 *.'— ] That Is, I wUlrtf// you to confojftort^ and nuke 
you tell your tricks. Johnson, 

ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

fame* 

Eitier Antipholus of Ephefus, Dhomio of Ephefus, 

AnGBLO> ani BALTHAZAa. 

E. Good /ignior Angelo, you muft excufe us all ; 
My wife is Ihrewilh, when 1 keep not hours : 

Say, that I linger’d with you at your ihop. 

To fee the making of her carkanet •, 

And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 

But here’s a villain, that would face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him. 

And charg’d him with a thoufand marks in gold ; 

And that I did deny my wife and houfe :~ 

Thou drunkard, thou, what didft thou mean by this ? 
Dro* E, Say what you will, fir, but I know what I 
know : 

That you beat me at the mart, I have your band to (how : 
If the ikin were parchment, and the blows you gave were 
ink. 

Your own hand-writing would tell you what I think. 

Jnt, E. I think, thou art an afs. 

Dro,E, Marry, fo it doth appear 
By the wrongs I fuffer, and the blows I bcar^. 

1 Ihould kick, being kick’d ; and, being at that pafs. 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an afs. 

« *^c 4 rkanet,'] feems to h>ve bsen a ncckUce or rather chain, per- 
haps hanging down double from the neck. Johnson. 

^arquan^ ornenicnt d’or qu'on mit au col des damoifellcs.** Le 
§^rntidDU^-d«JSIicQe»^ACarkanft Teems to have been a necklace fet 
Hones, or ftrung with pearls. St££V£ns. 

9 Sdarryt fo it doth appear 

Bytbevirorgsl fujfery and the Ihwi J bear Mr. Theobald, 5n- 
ftead of doth^ reads— M alonx. 

1 do not think this emendation necciT^ry. He hrll fays, that his 
and Mpwt prove him an afs^ but immediately, .with a correc- 
tion of hi« former feoeijnent, luch as may be hourly obferved in con- 
obferves that, if he had been an a/s, he IhoulJ, when ht 
havif k/fked agmsi* Jounsok, 
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Ant. E. You are fad, fignior Balthazar : Pray god, our | 
cheer 

May anfwer my good-will, and your good welcome here* 

Eal, .1 hold your dainties cheap, lir, and your welcome 
dear. 

Ant, E, O, fignior Balthazar, either at.flefh or fifh, 

A table-full of welcome makes fcarce one dainty difli. 

MaL Good meat, fir, is common ; that every churl af- 
fords, 

Ant,E, And welcome more common; for that’s no- 
thing but word^. 

BaL Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a merry 
feall. 

Am. E, Ay, to a niggardly hoft, and more fparing 
gueft ; 

But though my cates be mean, take them in good part ; 
Better cheer may you have» but not with better heart. 

But foft ; my door is lock’d; Go bid them let us in. 

Dro.E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, jea’ ! 

DronS. [nvithin^ Mome*, mak-hode, cappn, cox- 
comb, idiot, patch * ! 

Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the hatch : 
Dolt thou conjure for wenches, that thou ckll’lt for fuch 
ftore, 

When one is one too many ? Go, get thee from the door. 

Drc.E. What patch is made our porter? My mailer 
Hays in the llreet. 

Dro. Let him walk from’ whence he came, left he 
catch cold on’s feet, * 

Ant. E. Who talks within there ? ho, open the door. 

Dro. S. Right, fir. Til tell you when, an you’ll tell 
me wherefore. 

^ Mcme,] a duJI ftupiJ blockhead, a flock, a poft. This owes its 
original to the French word Jlformn, which flgntfles the gaming at 
dice in mafqueradc, the cufloni and rule of which )s, that a flriCt 
iilencc is to be obferved : whatever fum one flakes, another covers, hue 
not a w^otd is to be fpoken : from hcncc alfu comes our word mum ! tor 
file nee. Hawkins. 

a — i. e, fool. Alluding to the parti- colour 'd cojcs worn 
b)' ;hc licens’d fools or jeflers of the age. SrKXVLNS, 

Ant, 
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£• Wherefore ? for my dinner ; 1 have not din’d 
to-day. 

Dro. S, Nor to-day here you muft not ; come again, 
when you may. 

£. What art thou, that keep’ll me out from the 
houfe I owe * ? ^ 

Dro. S- The porter for this time, fir, and my name is 
Dromio. 

Dro. E. O villain, thou haft ftolcn both mine office and 
my name ; 

The one ne’er got me credit, the other mickic blame. 

If thou hadft been Dromio to-day in my place. 

Thou would*!!: have chang'd thy face for a name, or tliy 
name for an afs. 

Luce. \fwithin\ What a coil is there! Dromio, who 
are thole at the gate ? 

Dro. E. Let my mailer in. Luce. 

Luce. Faith no ; he comes too late ; 

And fo tell your matter. 

Dro. E. O Lord, I mull laugh - 
Have at you with a proverb.— -Shall I fet in my ftafi'? 

Luce. Have at you with another : that’s, — When f can 
you tell ? 

Dro. S. If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou haft 
anfwcr’d him well. 

E, Do you hear, you minion f you’ll let us in, I 
hope * ? 

Luce. I thought to have alk’d you. 

Dro. S. And you faid,^ no. 

Dro. E. So, come, help ; well ftruck ; there was blow 
for blow. 

Ant. Ek Thou baggage, let me in. 

Luce, Can you tell for whofe fake ? 

Dro.E. Matter, knock the door hard. 

Luce. Let him knock till it ake. 

j — /owe?3 5*c, I ewff* Stxevens. 

4 a.-^/ hope A fine either precediaj^ or foUowing- this, has, J be- 
lieve, been iofl, Mr. ThcobaJd and the editors read— I 

rrtfw j hut that wo^d, and were nvt likely to be confounded bv 

eitlicf the eye or the ear, Malom, 
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Ant. E. You’ll cry for this, minion, if I beat the door 
down. 

Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of ftocks in the 
town ? 

[^’/t/j/n] WJio is that at the door, that keeps all 
^ this noife ? 

jDro. S. By my troth, your town is troubled with unruly 
boys, 

Ant.E. Are you there, wife? you might have come 
before. 

Adr. Your wife, fir knave \ go, get you from tJic 
door. 

Dvc.E. If you went in pain, mailer, this knave would 
go fore. 

Ang, Here is neither cheer, fir, nor welcome ; we 
would fain have either. 

Bal. In debating which was beft, we Ihhll part with 
neither •. 

Dra* E. They Hand at the door, mafter ; bid them 
welcome hither. 

Ant. E. There is fomething in the wind, that we can- 
not get in. 

Dro. E, You would fay fo, mafter, if your garments 
were thin. 

Your cake here is warm within ; you Hand here in the 
cold : 

It would make a man mad as a buck, to be fo bought 
fold 

A/it. £. Wo, fetch me fomcihing. I’ll break ope the 
gate. 

Dro. S. Break any thing here, and I’ll break your 
knave’s pate, 

5 -mm %»€ fhall part ^luitb neither.^ In our ol*i languagr, to part Tig- 
nified to tavs part. Sec Chaucer, Cant. Talcs, ver, 9504 : 

“ Tliat no Wight will) his blifl’c partrn niall.” 

The French ufe pantr in the farnc fenfe. Tyrwhitt. 

6 thought and fold.] This is a jiruvrrbial phralc, To he bought 

in 4 company.” See Ray's Coilcttion, p. 179, edit. 1737. 

SlJEEVKN^. 

Drs. 
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Dro, £• A man may break a word with you, fir ; and 
words are but wind ; 

Ay, and break it in your face, fo he break it not behind. 
Vro, S. It Teems, thou wanteft breaking ; Out upon 
thee, hind ! 

Dro. E. Here’s too much, out upon thee ! I pray thee, 
let me in. 

Dro, S. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fifli have 
no fin. 

Ant, E. Well, I’ll break in ; Go borrow me a crow. 
Dro, E, A crow without feather ; matter, mean you fo ? 
For a filli without a fin, there’s a fowl without a feather : 
If a crow help us in, firrah, we’il pluck a crow together 
A?ri. E, Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
BaL Have patience, fir ; O, let it not be fo ; 

Herein you war againtt your reputation. 

And draw within the compafs of fufpedt 
The an violated honour of your wife. 

Once this Your long experience of her wifdom. 

Her fober virtue, years, and modefty, 

Plead on her pari ^ fome caufe to you unknown ; 

And doubt not, fir, but fhe will well exxufe 
Why at this time the doors are made * againtt you. 

Be rul’d by me ; depart in patience. 

And let us to the Tyger all to dinner : 

7 pIucH c CTvto together, '\ We find the fame quibble on a like 

occafion in one of the comedies of Plautus.— The children of difiindUon 
among the Greeks and Romans had ufually birds o^fi^erent kindu 
aiven them for their amufement. This cufiom TyndJ^p in the Cop* 
fives mentions, and fays, that for his part he bad tantum upupom^ 
Vpupa fignifies both a lapvoing^ and a mattoeky or fome Inflrrument of 
the fame kind, employed to Hones from the quarries. Steevens. 

s Once J This exprcilion appears to me fo fingular, that I 
cannot help fufpeding the paflage to be corrupt. Malone*^ 

Once this may mean, Once for all, let me recommend this to your 
confideration. Steevens, 

9 T^ur long tttperience of her •a/ifSm*^ 

Plead on her ] The old copy reads youtt in both placet. 

Corrected by Mr. Rovre. 

I ^thedoon are made—] To make the door, is the cxprcflion ufed 
to this day in fome counties of England, inftcad of, to her the door, 

Stxevenb. 

And, 
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And, about evening, come yourfelf alone, 

7''o know the reafon of this ftrange reftraint. 

If by llrong hand you offer to break in. 

Now in the Hirring pafTage of the day, 

A vulgar coiiiment will be made of it ; 

And that fuppofcd by the common rout * 

Agaiaft your yet ungalled cllimation. 

That may with foul intrufion enter in. 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead ; 

For Hander lives upon fuccefiion ^ ; 

For ever hous’d, where it gets poffefTion. 

Ant* E. You have prevail’d ; I will depart in quirt. 
And, in dcfpight of mirth mean to be merry. 

I know a wench of excellent difcourfe,— > 

Pretty and witty ; wild, and, yet too, gentle ■ 

There will we dine : this woman that 1 mean. 

My wife (but, I proteft, without defert,) 

Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To her will we to dinner.— Get you home. 

And fetch the chain j by this, I know, ’tis made : 

Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 

For there’s the houfe ; that chain will 1 beftow, 

(Be it for nothing but to fpight my wife,) 

Upon mine hoHeis there : good fir, make hafle : 

Since mine own doors refufe to entertain me. 

I’ll knock ell'ewhcre, to fee if they’ll difdain me. 

Ang. i’ll meet you at that place, fome hour hence- 
Ant, Do fo ; This jeft fliall coil me fome expence. 

\^Exeunt» 

* hy tht common rouf\ Suppofed is founded ort JuppjJithKf 

made by conjottme. Johnson. 

3 ^upon fucccllionjj tSucceJfion is often ufed as a quadrifyllable by 
our author, and liis contcniporaries. So below, p. lyz, fatisfadion 
compofes half .1 verfe : 

“ Therefore make Malone. 

4 And, in dcfpight of mirth,— J Though mirth hath withdrawn 
hcrfelf from me, and feems determined to avoid me, yet in defpight of 
her, and whether (he will or not, 1 am refolvcd to be merry. Heath, 
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SCENE IL 

^he fame, 

£nter L u c i A n a avJ Antipholus of Syracufe. 

Luc, And may it be that you have quite forgot 
A huiband’s office ? Shall, Autipholus, hate. 

Even in the fpring of love, thy love-fprings rot ? 

Shall love, in building, grow fo ruinate* > 

If 

5 And may it l£y that you have quite forgot 

An lyu fund's ojftce? Shall ^ Antipholusy hate 
£i!{n in the fpring of Lve^ thy love-fprings rot f 

Shall love in huUding grow fo ruinate f] So, in our author^a 
119th Sonnet : 

# And ruin'd hve^ when it is built anew— 

The word hate at the end of the fecond line was fupplied by Mr. Theo- 
bald $ buildings initcad of buMr.g^y is alfo his corredion. In fupportof 
the former emendation, a paiiage in our author's loth Sonnet may be 
produced : 

thou art fo poflefs'd with murderous hatf^ 

<< That 'gainft thyfelf thou iiick’ft not to confpircj 
<< Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate^ 

Which to repair iliould be thy chief defirc.” 

Again, in the /fape of Lucrcce: 

“ To tuinate proud buildings with thy hours.** 

Stowe ufes the adjeftive ruinate in his Annaiesy p. 892. The lafl: 
year at the taking down of the old ruinate gate ■■■■»”. Malone. 

I’he meaning is, Shall thy lovc-fprings rot, even in the fpring of 
love ? and ihall thy love grow ruinous, even while 'tis but building up ? 

Theohai-o. 

Lovtfprvigs arc young plants of love. See a note on the fccond 
fcenc of the nl'th ail of Coriolanusy where the meaning of this expref- 
fion is more fully dilated. 

The rhime which Mr. Theobald would reftorc, Hands thus in the 
*tld edition i — ffiali Antipholus—. If therefore inftcad of ruinate wc 
Hiould read ruinous, the paHage may remain as it was originally written; 
and perhaps, indeed, tliioughout the play wc ihould read AncipbiluSf a 
name which Shakfpeare might have found in P. Holland's translation of 
Pliny, B.xxxv, and XYxvii. Antiphilus was a famous painter, and rival 
to Apelk*«. 

Ruinous is juftihed by a pjflfagc in the Twd Gentlemen of Veronap 
Aft V, fc. iv ; 

Left growing ruinous ihc building fall.** 

Throughout the hrit folio, Antipholus occurs much more often than 

Anripbelfsy 
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if you did wed my fifter for her wealth, 

i'hen, for her w^ealth’s fake, ufe her with more kindnefs : 
Or, if you like elfcwhere, do it by ftcalth ; 

MufHe your falfe love with feme Ihow of blindnefs ; 

^ et not my fifter read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tongue thy own fliamc’s orator ; 

Look fwcet, fpenk fair, become dilloyalty ; 

Apparel vice^ like virtue’s harbinger : 

Bear a fair prefence, though your heart be tainted 5 
Teach fm the carriage of a holy faint ; 

Be fccrct-falfe ; What need (he be acquainted ? 

What finiple thief brags of his own attaint ^ ? 

^Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 

Shame hath a baftard fame, well managed ; 

III deeds are doubled with an evil word. 

Alas, poor women ! make us but believe 

Being compadi of credit *, that you love us ; 

Though others have the arm, (hew us the fleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ; 

Comfort my fifter, chear her, call her wife : 

’Tis holy fport, to be a little* vain. 

When the fweet breath of flattery conquers flrife. 
jfnt. S. Sweet miftrefs, (what your name is elfe, 1 
know not. 

Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine,) 

Lefs, in your knowledge, and your grace, you fhow not. 
Than our earth’s wonder j more than earth divine. 

Anupholh^ even wliere the rhlme is not concerned ; and were therhime 
defediive hcie, fucii tranr^reflious arc accounted for in other piaecs- 
* ^ Steevkns, 

Antipholij occnii, I think, but thrice in the original copy. 1 have 
therefore adiiertd tv) the otiier i'peDing. Mai.one. 

6 — onvrt atlaint - ] The old copy has — aciaini:. The emendation 
IS Mr.Kowc's. Maj.one, 

7 •^makty us but ij'lic've,'] The old copy reads— believe. It was 
coiicjiK'd by Mr. Tiicobald, Malone. 

^ compaii cf credit, \ Means, bdfig made aUagttler nf erfdahty, 

S'J J t YENS. 

0 Is /Jglt •/ tongucf mr verachus, Johnson. 
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Teach me, dear creature, how to think and fpeak ; 

Lay open to my earthy grofs conceit. 

Smothered in errors, feeble, lhallow, weak. 

The folded meaning of your words^ deceit, 

Againft my foul’s pure truth why labour you. 

To make it wander in an unknown field ? 

Are you a god ? w'ould you create me new ? 

Transform me then, and to your power I’ll yield. 

But if that T am I, then well I know. 

Your weeping filler is no wife of mine. 

Nor to Iier bed no homage do 1 owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 

O, train me not, fw'eet mermaid *, with thy note. 

To drown me in thy fifter’^s flood • of tears ; 

Sing, fyren, for tliyfelf, and I will dote : 

Spread o’er the filver waves thy golden hairs. 

And as a bed I’ll take thee s and there lie ; 

And, in that glorious fuppofition, think 
He gains by death, that hath fuch means to die 
Let love, being light, be drowned if flic fink ^ ! 

Luc. What are you mad, that you do rcafon fo ^ 

Ant. $. Not mad, but mated ^ ; how, 1 do not know. 

* — mernuid,] is only another name for J^ren. Steeveks. 

1 thy ] The old copy reads-^/^er, Corredted by 

the editor of the fccond folio, Malone. 

^ ^ as a bed J'l/ !ake thce,J which the word lie fully fupports, 
was introduced in the fecond folio. The old copy has— Malone, 
Mr. Edwards ful'peits a miftake of one letter in the pafl'age, and 
would read— ril lake however, both the ancient read- 

ings tn.iy be right : as a bud 1 11 take thee. Sec* i. c. I, like an infedt, 
will take thy bofom for a tofe, or fomc other Hower, and, 

“ — phcenix'likc beneath thine eye 
« Involv'd in fragrance, burn and die.” 

It is common for bhakfpfiare to fhift haflily from one Image to another. 

Mr, Edwards's conjeilure may, however, receive fupport from tlic fol- . 
lowing pafl'age in the Twe Getnimen of Verona^ Adi 1, Ic. ii : 

** —my bofom an a bed 
** Shall loi'ge thee.” Steevens. 

4- Let love, hong iight^ be drowned if Ihc fnk /J Love meanSMithc 
^een of lot*;. So, in Anlorty and Cleopatra : 

*• N< v/ for the love of love, ami her (oft hours—.” Malone* 

5 Notmadi but r^zteof] u e. ronfoundt.d— So, in Macbeth: 

My mind pt has mated, and amaz'd my fght.'" Steevens. 

5 , LuCn 
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i»f. It IS a fault that fpringeth from your eye. 

Ant. S. For gazing on your beams, fair fun, being by. 
Luc, Gaze where * you lliould, and that will clear your 
fight. 

Ant. S. Ab good to wink, Iweetlove, as look on night. 

^ Luc, Why call you me love r call my filler fo. 

Ant. S. '^I'hy fiiler's filler. 

Luc. That’s iny filler. 

Ant. S. No ; 

It is thyfelf, mine own felf *s better part ; 

Mine eve’s clear eye, my dear heart’s dearer heart ; . 

My food, my fortune, and my fweet hope’s aim. 

My foie earth’s heaven, and my heaven’s claim 
Luc. All this my filler is, or elfe lliould be. 

Ant. Call tliyfelf filler, fweet, for I aim thee ® ; 

Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life ; 

'J’hou hall no hulband yet, nor 1 no wife : 

Give me thy hand. 

Luc. O, foft, fir, hold you Hill ; 

I’ll fetch my filler, to get her good-will. [Exit Luc. 

Enter 9 from the houfe of A ntipholus ^ Ephefus^ D r o m 1 o 
of Syracufe. 

Ant. S, Why, how now, Dromio ? where run’ll thou fo 
fail? 

Dro. S. Do you know me, fir? am I Dromio? am I 
your man ? am I myfelf ? 

Anf’. S, Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou art 
thy felf. 

Dro. S. 1 am an afs, I am a woman’s man, and be* 
fides myfelf. 

6 where— ] The old copy reads; when, Steevzns. 

The correftjon was made by Mr. Pope. Malone. 

7 My foU earth's heaven^ and my heaven's c/aim.^ When he calls the 
girl his on/y heaven cn the earth, be utters the common cant of lovers. 
When he calls her his heaven's claim, I cannot underftaDd him* Per- 
haps he means that which he alks of heaven. Johnson. 

* fer I aim thee :] The eld copy reads— for 1 am thee. The 
emendation was fuggefted hy Mr. Steevens. Aniipholus has juft told 
her, as the fame gcjitlcnian ubferves,— that flic was his fweet hope's 
a*in, Malone. 

M + 
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Ant, Sr What woman’s man ? and how bcfides thy- 
felf? 

Dro. S, Marry, fir, befides myfclf, I am due to a wo- 
man ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one that 
will have me- 

Ant, S, What claim lays fiie to thee ? * 

Drr., S, Marry, iir, fuch a claim as you would lay to 
your iione ; and flu; would have me as a beaft : not that, 
i bcino ah'j.'iri, flu? would have me; but that flie, being 
a very" lu'ciJlIy creature, la):s claim to me. 

A What is ihc ? 

Diu. S. A very reverent body ; ay, fuch a one as a 
man may not i'peak of, without he fay, fir-rcverciTce ; I 
have hut lean luck in the match, and yet is Ihe a won- 
drous fit marriage. 

liow tioil thou mean, a fai marriage ? 

Dvq, S. Marry, fir, ftie’s the kiichcn-vveuch, and all 
greafe ; and 1 know not what ufe to put her to, but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light, 
j warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, will burn a 
Poland winter : if ihc lives till doomiday, Ihe’il burn a 
week longer than the whole world. 

Am, S. What complexion is llie of 

Dr^. Swart, like my flioe, but her face nothing 
like fo clean J:cpt ; For why ? Ihe Iweats, a man may go 
over ihoes in the grime of it. 

yJn/. S, That' 'u fault tliat water will mend. 

DrQ,6\ No, ur, ’tis iu grain; Noah’s flood could not 
do it. 

Anf, S. What’s licr name ? 

Drfj, S, Nell, fir ; — but her name and three quarters 

^ Nelltjir\ hut her jsMms and three tfuarffn &c.] The old copy has 
—her name a thice quarter^, ^jc. '1 be ciucndation was made by Dr. 
Tbiilby. 1 bi; po')*' conunurum is borrowed by Mafllnger, in'JbeOld 
JLi37i;.. 1653-. 

“ Luok., d'hat A'dj' wa*' Hclicn of Oreecc- 

** Cl,'i'n, Al lung fbi tarried v/ith Ji'“i huiband ihc was out 

after ihe cam^' to '1 r' y Of w,i.i AViV of 'rroy. 

V/li / iini iitc iiixfw Ihorter when ihe came to Troy ^ 

** C/iWff hhc gtc*- if you mark the ilory, when ihc grew 

to bp «in t/i't See*'" 

that 
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that is, an ell and three quarters, will not mcafurc her 
from hip to hip, 

6\ Then Ihc bears fome breadth ? 

Dro, S, No longer from head to foot, than from hip to 
^hip: fhe is fplicrical, like a globe ; J could find out 
countries in her. 

yjfii. S. In wJiat part of her body ftands Ireland ? 

Dro. 6\ Marry, jir, in her buttocks ; I found it out by 
the bogs. 

S. Where Scotland ? 

Dro. 6\ 1 found it by the barrennefs ; hard, ia the 
palm of the hand. 

S. Where France ? 

J)yo. S. In her forehead ; arm’d and reverted, making 
war ^gainll her hair 

Ant.^ 

’ In her forehead ; arm*d and reverted^ making ’war agalnfi her hair. J 
Tilt' old copy hai— her heir. The prefent rQAclm;^ wss mrr.sd»!C(*d by 
ihc editor ot the Iccond folio, Mr, Theobald prefers the old rr iding, 
fuppohng the alJufion to be to Henry IV. vvhoiV claim, on .Kj d*ath 
bf his father, in 1589, [and for fevcral years altcrwards] the States 
of France rcfifted, on account of his being a proteilant," Malone, 

With this explication Dr. Warhnrron coiicius ; and St Thom 'S Han- 
mcr thinks an cqnivoratinn was intended, though he retains hair in the 
text. Vet hiuly they Ka\e all lolt the (enlc in looking beyond it. Our 
author, in opndon, only with an allufion^ in which he t.!kes 

too inuth dcJigiit, and jaeans rhac Ids midrefs had the French difeafe* 
'I'he ideas .ue i^ithei too •fhcnnvii to be dilated. By a fore)ic..'i ^-jrmed^ 
lie means eo\c*ed with incrsiAod eruptions : by rS'iertcd he means 
having Th< an turning backv d. An equivocal word .luft have 
fenfes a plicable to both ihc Tub Is to which it is applied, Both fore-* 
head at' France might In fo c lv)rt make war agaiitil the - iair, but 
ilow did \hf: fortht ad make w ajaijilt its heir ? Johnson, 

J iliiiik With Sir T. H a, that an equivocation may have been 
ntendeJ. It ii: of little con -qiicnce which tf Jk* two words is pre- 
Vrved in tlu; text, if the : ithor meant that two fenks Ihould be 
:outhcd under the fame ter 1.— -Dr, Johnfon’s objection, that as 
■'juhocal tcim muit have* fen s applicable i > both the fabjc^ls to which 
t h .tpplied, ’ appeals to me tor fo well foniiJed as h'" obfervations in 
jcftcral are ; tor, liiough a e -reft writer would obfetve that rule, our 
outlior is vciy fr ldom Icrupuious in this particular, the tf-rms W'hich he 
ufes in compatifons kaicely ever anfwering exafliy on lioth lidcs. How- 
even, as hair aJfords the cleared and moit obvious fenfc, 1 have placed 
it ill Uic text. In Ktno Utn/y V, 410, j6oo, wchavc-" 

" ^ « This 
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Ant. S. Where England ? 

Dro, S. I lookM for the chalky cliffs, but I could find 
no whitenefs in them: but I guefs, it iiood in her chin, 
by the fait rheum that ran between France and it* 

Ant. S. Where Spain ? 

T>rQ. 5. Faith, I law it not ; but I felt it, hot in her^*^ 
breath. 

Ant. S. Where America, the Indies ? 

Dro. $. O, lir, upon her npfe, all o’er embellifh’d 
with rubies, carbuncles, fapphires, declining their rich 
afped to the hot breath of Spain ; who fcnt whole arma- 
does of carracks to be ballaft * at her nofe. 

Ant. S, Where Hood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 

Dro. S. O, fir, I did not look fo low. To conclude, 
this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me ; calFd me 
Dromio; fwore, I was alTured to her told me Vhat 
privy marks I had about me, as, the mark of my (houldcr, 
the mole in my neck, the great wart on my left arm, 
that I, amazed, ran from her as a witch : and, I think, 
if my breaft had not been made of faith and my heart 
of ilccl, file had transform’d me to a curtail-dog, and 
made me turn i’ the wheel. 

Ant. S. Go, hie thee prefently poft to the road ; 

And if the wind blow any way from ihore, 

I will not harbour in this town to-night. 

If any bark put forth, come to the mart. 

Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 

If every one know us, and we know none, 

’Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 

Dro. S. Ai from a bear a man would run for life. 

So fly I from her that would be my wife. 

This your heJrc of France hatli blown this vice in me—’* 
inAead of «i.>. M alone. 

* — ro ballaOj i.c, ha^UJltd. So, in Uamiet : 

to have the engineer 

ilctfl w’th his own petar.” 3. e. hetfted. St b eve ns, 

3 •^i^JJ'urcd to her;] i. e. affianced to her. St E eve ns. 

4 — // huaft had not bun made of faith, Alluding to the 

fuperfu Eton of the common people, that nothing could refift a witch't 
power of ttctnsforming men Into animals, but a great fhare of faith. 

Wakbvbton. 

4nt. 
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Atit, S, There’s none but witches do inhabit here $ 

And tliercfbre ’tis high time that 1 were hence. 

She, tliat doth call me hafband, even my foul ' 

Doth for a wife abhor ; but her fair fifter, 

PofJcfs’d witli fucii a gentle fovereign grace. 

Of fuch inchantiiig prcfence and difeourfe. 

Hath almoll made me traitor to myfe'lf: 

But, Icil myfelf bo guilty to felf^ wrong 
I’ll Hop mine ears againll the mermaid’s long. 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang, Mafter Antipholus ? 

Ant. S. Ay, that’s my name. 

Ang. I know it well, fir : Lo, here is the chain ; 
j though i to have ta’cn you at the Porcupine * : 

The chain imfinifliM made me Hay thus long. 

Am. o. What is your will, that 1 fliall do with tliis ? 

A fig. Vvliat pleafe yourfelf, fir ; I have made it for you. 
Am. S. Made it for me, fir ! 1 belpoke ir not. 

^ Ang. Not once, nor twdcc, but twenty times you have : 
fio home with it, and nicale your wife withal ; 

And loon at fupper-time I’ll vifit you. 

And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant. I pray you. Hr, receive the money now. 

For fear you ne’er fee chain, nor money, more. 

Ang. You are a merry man, Jir ; fare you well. lExit, 
Ant. S. Wliat 1 fiiould think of this, 1 cannot tell ; 

Bat this 1 think, there’s no man is fo vain. 

That w'ould refufe fo fair an oHer’d chain. 

J fee, a man here needs not live by lliifts. 

When in the ilrcets he meets liich golden gifts. 

I’ll to the mart, and there for Droinio flay ; 

If any fhip put out, then llrait away. [Exit. 

s —to Jclf-wrcng/\ I Jiave met with other inftanccs of this kind of 
phraieology, but omitted to ncte- them. Mr. Pope and the fubfequent 
editors Tc. d— feJf-wrong. Malonx. 

6 — //-f Porcupine 5] It is remarkable, that throughout the 

old editions of Shalcfpearc's plays, the word Porpentine is ufed in lead 
of r nupine. PcjIuj-s it was io pronounced at that time. J have 
HruT obft-rved the fanic fpeHing in the plays of other ancient authors. 
Atr. 'follct finds it likcwilc in p. 66 of Afeham’s Works by Beniict, 
and in Stowe’s Chronicle in the years JJiy, 1135. SrxEViNs. 

ACT 
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A c T IV. S C E N E I. 

The fame. 

Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Officer, 

Mer, You know, fmee pentccofl the fum is due. 

And iince 1 have not nmeh importun’d >ou ; 

Nor now I lu^d not, l)iit that 1 am bound 
To Pcrfia, and want ^tiders ^ for my voyage : 

Therefore make prcibnt I'atisfadion, 

Or ril attach you by this officer. 

Ang. Even juft the fum, that I do owe to you, 

Ts growing to me ^ by Antipholus ; 

And, in the inftant that I met with you. 

He had of me a chain ; at five o’clock, 

1 fhall receive the money for the fame : 

Pleafeth you walk with me down to his houfe, 

I will difeharge my bond, and thank you too. 

jE///fr Antipholus^ Ephefu^ , and D r o m i o r/ Eplicfus • 

Off, That labour may you favc ; fee where he comes. 
Ant, E, While J go to the goldfmith’s houfe, go thou 
And buy a rope’s end ; that will J beftow 
Among my wife and her confederates 
Por locking me out of my dooi's by day. — 
jBut foft, 1 fee the goldfmith: — get thee gone ; 

Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

Dro, E. I buy a thoufand pound a year ! I buy a rope ! 

[Exit D ROM 10, 

Ant,E. A man is well holp up, that trufts to you : 

I promifed your prcfcncc, and the chain ; 

But neither chain, nor goldfmith, came to me : 

Belike, you thought our love would Jail too long. 

If it were chain’*! together ; and therefore came not. 

7 — idl i.To] A gUdtr Is coin valued from one Hulling and fix* 
jpence, to hv.) S t e e v ? n r . 

.SJ is growi; /■; 1 1 . c. atcfuing to me. St ex yens. 

V ">mand csnlt'Jtr.uat] The old lopy has— rir/r confederates. 
TV emendation nude by Mi. Rowe. Maloni. 
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Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note. 

How much your chain weighs to the utmoft carrat j 
I'he finenefs of the gold, and chargcful fafliion ; 

Which doth amount to three odd ducats more 
'Fhan 1 ftand dcbted to this gentleman : 

S pray you, fee him prefentJy difeharg'd. 

For he is bound to fea, and ftays but for it. 

Ant, E. I am not furnifh’d with the prefent money ; 

B elides, I have foinc bufinefs in the town : 

Good fignior, take the ftrangcr to my houfe. 

And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Dilburfc the fum on the receipt thereof ; 

EtTchance, I will be there as foon as you- 

Ang, i'hen you will bring the chain to her yourfelf ? 
Am, E. No; bear it with you, left 1 come not time 
enough. 

Ang, Well, fir, I will : Flave you the chain about you ? 
Ant. B. An if I hav'e not, iir, 1 hope you have ^ 

Or elfe you may return without your money. 

Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, fir, give me the chain ^ 
Both wind and tide ftays for this gentleman. 

And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 

Ant, E, Good lord, you ufe this dalliance, to cxcufc 
Your breach of promife to the Porcupine ; 

I Ihould have chid you for not bringing ir. 

But, like a (lircw, you firft begin to brawl. 

Mcr, The hour ftcals on ; 1 pray you, hr, dilpatclu 
Ang, You hear, how he importunes me ; the chain— 
Ant. £. Why, give it to iny wife, and fetch your 
money. 

Ang, Come, come, you know, 1 gave it you even now ; 
Either fend the chain, or fend me by fome token. 

Ant. E. Fyc, now you run tliis humour out of breath ? 
Come, where’s the cliain ^ I pray you, let me fee it, 

Mir, My buliiiefs cannot brook this dalliance : 

Good iir, fay, wlie’r you’ll aiifwcr me, or no ; 

If not. I'll leave him to the ofiiccr. 

Ant. E. I anfwor you ! what ihould J anfwcr you ? 
Ang. The money, that yon owe mo for the chain. 

Ant, E, I owe you none, till 1 receive the chain. 

Anr. 
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Jttg. You know> I gave it you half an hour fince. 

Jnt, E, You gave me none ; you wrong me much to 
fay fo. 

Aitg* You wrong me more, fir, in denying it : 
Conlidcr, how it iTands upon my credit. 

Mer* Well, officer, arrefl him at my fuit. 

Of. I do ; 

Ana charge you in the duke’s name to obey me. 

Jitg. This touches me in reputation : — 

Either confent to pay this fum for me. 

Or I attach you by this officer. 

Jnt. E. Confent to pay thcc that I never had ! 

Arrefl me, fooliffi fellow, if thou dar’il. 

Jfig. Here is thy fee ; arrefl: him, officer ; — 

I would not (pare my brother in this cafe. 

If he fhould fcorn me fo apparently. 

Off* 1 do arrefl you, fir ; you hear the fuit. 
jifit. E* I do obey thee, till I give thee bail 
But, firrah, you fliall buy this fport as dear 
As all the metal in your Ihop will anfvver. 

Ang. Sir, fir, I fliall have law in Ephefus, 

To your notorious ftiame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio Syracufe. 

Drn* S, Mailer, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 

Thar flays but till her owner comes aboard. 

And then, fir, (he bears away : our fraughtage, fir, 

I have convey’d aboard ; and I have bought 
The oil, the balfammum, and aqua-vitae. 

The {hip is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from* land : they flay for nought at all. 

But for their owner, mafter, and yourfelf. 

Ant* E, How now, a madman ! Why, thoupeevifti Ihccp*, 
What {hip of Epidamnum flays for me P 
Dro* S. A fliip you fent me to, to hire waftage. 

Ant, E, Thou drunken Have, I fent thee for a rope , 
And told thee to what purpofe, and what end. 

s ^ thou peevi0i pffpt] Previjh h ffly* So, in Cyrnhetinet 
** Dffji'C my man’s abode where 1 did leave him ; 

He*t ft range and pmvijh*' Sec * note on A& I. fc. vii. 

STtivfcKr, 
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Dro> S, You fent me for a ropes end as foon • : 

You fent me to the bay, lir, for a bark. 

E. I will debate this matter at more Iclfurc, 

And teach your ears to lift me with more heed. 

To Adriana, villain, hie thee ftraight ; 

• Give her this key, and tell her, in the dclk 
That’s cover’d o’er with Turkifti tapeftry. 

There is a purfe of ducats ; let her fend it ; 

Tell her, I am arrefted in the ftreet. 

And that (hall bail me : hie thee, Have be gone- 
On, officer, to prifon till it come, 

[Exeunt Merchant, Angelo, OJicer* and An't, E. 

Dro.S. To Adriana ! that is where we din’d. 

Where Dowfabel ’ did claim me for her hulband : 

She is too big, I hope, for me to compafs. 

'rhither I muft, although againft my will. 

For fervants muft their mafters* minds fulfil. [Exit, 

SCENE 11. 

YXr fame. 

Enter Adriana and Luciana, 

Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee fo ? 

Might’ll thou perceive aufterely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneft, yea or no ? 

Look’d he or red, or pale ; or fad, or merrily ? 

What obfervation mad ’ft thou in this cafe. 

Of his heart’s meteors ^ tilting in his face ? 

Luc. 

» Tvu fent me for a ropes end as fen ;] "Ropts U here a diflylUbic i 
the Saxon genitive calc. M at. one. 

3 Where Dowfabel—] This nime occurs in one of Drayton's 
Pailorals : 

He had, as antique Hories tell, 

A daughter cicaped Doxujahelf &c.** Stekvkns. 

4 Of his heart's ttsetcors tilting in his face ^'\ Alluding to ihofe me- 
teors in the fley, which have the appearance of lines of armies meeting 
in the Ihock. To this appearance he compares civil wars in another place; 

** XVhl /’, like the rreieors of a troubled heaven^ 

“ ^lirf one fiaturey cf one fuhftanct bredy 
** Did lately meet in the intefiine Jhock 

And fstfious doje of tivU butchery,'*^ WarbvsTon. 

The 
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Luc, FIrll he dcny’d ^oa hjid in him no right. 

Adr, He meant, he did me none ; the more my fpiglit-. 
Luc, Then fwore he, that he was a ilranger here. 

Adr, And true he fwore, though yet forfworn he were. 
Luc, Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr, And what faid he ? 

Luc, That love 1 begg’d for you he begg’d of me. 

Adr, With what perl uahon did he tempt thy love ? 

Lua, With words, that in honeft fuit might move* 
Firft, he did praife my beauty ; then, my fpeech. 

Adr, Did’ll fpeak him fair ? 

Luc, Have patience, I befeech. 

Adr, 1 cannot, nor 1 will not, hold me ftlll ; 

My tongue, though not my heart, (hall have his will. 

He is deformed, crooked, old, and fere 
111-fac’d, worfe-body*d, lhapelefs every where ; 

Vicious, ungentle, foolilh, blunt, unkind ; 

Stigmatical in making worfe in mind. 

Luc, Who would be jealous then of fuch a one ? 

No evil loft is wail’d when it is gone. 

Adr, Ah! but 1 tliink him better than 1 fay. 

And yet would herein others’ eyes were worfe ; 

Far from her neft the lapwing cries away ^ : 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue docurfe. 

Enter 

The allufion Is more clearly explained by the following comparifon 
7n the fccond book of Paradife Vofi s 

** As when, to warn proud cities, war appears 
Wag'd in the troubled Iky, and armies rulh • 

€f T(' baffie in the clouds, before each van 

Frick. forth the aery knights, andcuiich their fpears, 

« Till thickeft legions clofc } with feats of arms 

From either end of heaven the welkin burns.** Stxevkns. 
The original copy reads— .0^, his heart's meteors, &c. 7'hc cor* 
x«£lion was made in the fccend folio. M a l o n £. 

S —/ere,] that is, withered. Johnson. 

* Stiiwencat in wmking, ] That is, marhd or fiigmmujei by nature 
with demmity, as a token of his vicious dtfp'ijition* Johnson. 

7 Pur fr^m hsr neft the lapwing &?e.] 7 hi ? expreilion Teems to be 
proverbla/. I have met «vith it in many of the old comick writers. 
Creene, in his Second Part of Caney-eat clings * **But again 

to our pfiggers, who, as before 1 faid — cty tvith the lapwing farthejl 
frm her ttefif their place of refiJence wltere their moil abode 
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Enter Dromio of Syracufe. 

Dro* S. Here, go ; the de£k, the purfe ; Aveet now, 
make hafte. 

Luc, How haft thou loft thy breath ? 

Dro. S, By running faft. 

Adr, Where is thy mafter, Dromio ? is he well ? 

Dro, S. No, he’s in Tartar limbo, worfe than hell : 

A devil in an evcrlafting garment * hath him. 

One, whofe hard heart is button’d up with fteel ; 

A fiend, a fairy, pitilcfs and rough* ; 

A w^olf, nay, worfe, a fellow all in buff* ; 

A back-friend, a Ihoulder-clapper*, one that countermands 
I'hc palfages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands ; 

A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well * ; 
One that, before the judgment, carries poor fouls to hell 

Adr^ 


IS.” Nadi, fpcaking of Gabriel Harvey, fays— he <tithdrawetH 
znen, from his ncll, as much as might be,'* See thif 

paH'age yet more amply explained ante^ p. az. n. 8, STXXvjtNti. 

9 m„m an evcrlafting gurmene] Everiajfittg was in the time of Shakf- 
pcare, as well as at prefent, the name of a kind of durable ftuff. The 
<]uibble intended here, is likewlfe met with in B.and Flccchex's Ty'oman 
litiuer s 

■ - ■■■■1 ■■ ril quit this tranfitory 
** T rade, and get me an everhfiing robe, 

** Sear up my confcience, and turn Jerjeant,"''* Steevcns. 

* — a fairy, and rough There were fairies like 

pitilcfs and rough, anddeferibed as malevolent andmifehtevous. Johns. 

So Milton : « No goblin, or fvvart /airy of the mine. 

Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity*’* MaloTie* 

■ — ihoulder-clapper,] it a bailiff. Steevens* 

* A kcund that runs counter ^ and yet draws dry foot weU\\ To run 
teunter is to run backward^ by miftaking the courle of the animal pur- 
fued ; to draw dry foot it, I believe, to purfue by the track or prick of 
the foot ; xq run counter and draw dry foot well are, therefore, incondftent. 
The jeft confifts in the ambiguity of the word^ounfer, which means the 
wrong way in the chafe^ and a prifon in London. The offict^r that ar- 
refted him was a fcijcantof nhe counter. For the congrulty of this jeft 
with the feene of aAion, let our authour anfwcr. Johnson* 

To draw dry foot t is when the dog purfues the game by the feent of 
the foot : for which the blood- hound is famed. Geet. 


3 k— ra hellaj Hell wat the cant term for an obfeure dungeon iit 
of our prifont. It it mentioned i n the C*»(r/rr-rtff, apocin, 165S = 
VoL. JX, ^ 
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Adr* Why, man, what is the matter ? 

Dro. S, 1 do not know the matter ; he is Veiled on 
the cafe 

Adr, What, is he arreiled? tell me, atwhofe fuit. 

Dro, I know not at whofefuit he is arretted, well ; 
But he*s in 5 a fuit of buff, which Vetted him, that can t 
tell : 

Will you fend him, mittrcfs, redemption, the money in 
his dclk ? 

Adr. Go fetch it, fitter.— This I wonder at, 

[Exit Lucian A. 

That he unknown to me, ttiouJd be in debt 
Tell me, was he arretted on a band ^ ? 

Dro, S. Not on a band, but on a ftronger thing ; 

A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring ? 

Adr. What, the chain t 

Dro.S. No, no, the bell; Vis time, that I were gone. 

It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ttrikes one. 
Adr. The hours come back ! that did I never hear, 

Dro. S. O yes. If any hour meet a ferjeant, turns 
back for very fear. 

** In Wood-ftreet's hole, or Poultry’s beli,'** 

There was likcwife a plac? of this name under the Exchequer cham- 
ber, where the kiag'^ debtors Were confined till they had paid the ut- 
terinoii farthing. St re ve Mi. 

4 (be An uttion upon the cafe is a general a^ion given 

for the redrefs cV a wrong done any man without force, and not 
cl’peciaUy p ovidcvi for by hiw. Grey, 

Dromio, i believe, m Aill quibbling. Hj$ mafler’s was touched by 
the ihoukicr-cluppcr, .See p. i So ;— ** in sl cafe of leather dec.” M a lon k, 
s But he's iff— J 'I he old copy reads— But is in* The emendation is 
lyir. Kowe’s. Malonk, 

■ o 1‘hath^— ] 'rh- orii^'inal copy has— Tibvr he. The emendation was 
made by the editor of the fccond folio. Ma lons. 

— be arrejied on a band ?*) Thus the old copy, and I believe 
Tightly, though the modern editors read bond. A bond, i. c. an oblU 
g«toiy writing to pay a fiim of money, was anciently fpclt band. A band 
l^slikewife a tjecktioth. On this circumiUncc, J believe, the humour of 
the pa0age turns. STKr-vt> s. 

* See Oi£l. 1617, in v. «« Band or Obligation.” In the fame 

column b found A BA^ u or thong to tic withal,'* Alfo A Banu 
for the neck, becaufc it ferves to bind about the ncck*^* Thcfc fuf- 
i 5 \;ieutlye*pUittthc cquivy(|uc. Malone* 

i ^ * Adr. 
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As if time were in debt ! how fondly doft thou 
rcafon ? 

Dro, S. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more than 
he\s worth, to feafon. 

Nay, he’s a thief too: Have you not heard men fay. 

That time comes ftcaling on by night and day ? 

If he be in debt and theft, and a i'erjeanc in the way, 
iiaili he not reafon to turn back an hour in a day ? 

Enter L o ci a N A . 

Go, Dromio; there’s the money, bear it ftraight ; 
And bring thy raalier home immediately.— 

Come, filler ; I am prefs’d down with conceit ; 

Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III; 

^he fame. 

Enter Antipholus ^'Syracufe. 

Ant. S. There’s not a man I meet, but doth falutc me 
As if I were their well acquainted friend ; 

And every one doth call be by my name. 

Some tender money to me, fome in\ ite me ; 

Some other give me thanks for kindneiles ; 

Some oHcr me commodities to buy ; 

Even now a tailor call’d me i.n his ihop. 

And rtiow’d me filks that he had bought for me. 

And, therewithal, took meafure of my body. 

Sure, thefe are but imaginary wiles. 

And Lapland forcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Drcmio ^ Syracufe. 

Dro. S. Mailer, here’s the gold you fent me for ; What, 
liavc you got the pifturcof old Adam new apparell’d ^ > 

Ant. S, 

8 If he be in deity J The old edition reads— If / be in debt. 

StEE VEKSo 

For the emendation now made theprefent editor Is anfwerable. Mr. 
Rowe reads— If time tec. but / could not have been confounded bv liic 
car with limty though it miglu with he. Malone. 

Thu, fave you zot the pitiure of old Adam nnp a&pare/Un A 
Nz ihert 
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* Jnt. S, What gold is this ? What Adam doft thou raan ^ 

Dra, S. Not that Adam, that kept the paradHe, but 
that Adam, that keeps the prilbn : he that goes in the 
calf’s-fkin that was Kill’d for the prodigal ; he that 
came behind you, iir, like an evil angel, and bid you 
forfake your liberty* 

S. I underiland thee not. 

Dro. 5. No ? why, *tis a plain cafe : he that went like 
abafe-viol, in a cafe of leather ; the man, fir, that, when 
gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and ’reJh them ; 
fie, fir, that takes pity on decayed men, and gives themfuits 
of durance ; he that fets up his rell to do more exploits 
with his macc, than a morris pike *. 

Am. S, 

inoit worJ or two muft have flipt out here, by Tome accident, in copy- 
ing, or at prefs 5 otherwife I have no conception of the meaning of the 
pallagc- The cafe is this. Dromio*s maftcr had been anefled, and 
leut his fervant home for money to redeem him : he running lack with 
the money, meets the twin Antipholu:;, whom he miftakes for hia^ 
niallor, and feeing him clear of tlu^ ofHvcr bcfoie the money was come, 
he cries, in a furprixe j hatf£ you git rid of the piSfure f,f old 

Mam Tievj appar cit'd ^ For fo 1 have ventured to fupply, by conjoAurc. 
But why is the oiHcer call'd old Adam new appareU'd ? The alluiion 
Is. to Adam ta his flute of innocence going naked ^ and immediately 
after the fall being cloath'd in a frock ofikins. Thus he was new 
apparcird : and in like manner, the fe^eants of the Counter were for- 
merly c)a4 In buh', or caif ’s<ikm> as the author humorou/ly a little 
lower calls it. TjiEoBAi-n. 

The explanation is vciy good, but the text does not require to be 
amended. Joknson. 

Thefc jefts on Adam's drefs arc common among our old writers. 

Stkxveks. 

1 — , that f(t$ up hh reft to df more exploits with his mare than a 
moriis-pike.'] The raji of a pi^ wa« a common term, and figntfied, I 
believe, the manner in which it was fixed to receive the rufh of the 
enemy. A moms-pike was a pike ufedin a momror a military- dance, 
and with which great exploits were donef that is, great feats of dex* 
terity wers ihewn. Johnson. 

A mofris pikeh mentioned by the old writers as a formidable weapon. 

Morrefpihes (fays Langley, in his Uanflatlon of Pol^re Pirgil) were 
wfed firfb in the fiegc of Capua.” And in Reynard's deliverance of cer- 
tain Chrifilans from the Turhs, ** the Engllfh mariners laid about them 
with brown bifls, halberts, and mon ice-pikes.** Farmer. 

Pojfdora Virgil does not mention morris-pikes at the ficic of Capua, 
thoc^ Langley's tranHation of him advances their antiquity fo high. 
^^ikrfU-pikes, or the pikes of the Moors, were excejA^tfc ibrmcriy j and 

iiace 
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Ant, S, What 1 thou mean'ft an officer ? 

Dro, S. Ay, fir, the feijeant of the band ; he, that 
‘brings any man to anfwer it, that breaks his band ; one 
that thinks a man always going to bed, and fays, GoJ 
£Z'Xfe you good reft ! 

Ant, S, Well, lir, there rejl in your foolery. Is there any 
iliip puts forth to-night ? may we be gone ? 

Dro, S, Why, lir, I brought you word an hour lince, 
that the bark Expedition put forth to-night ; and then 
were you hindered by the ferjeant, to tarry for the hoy. 
Delay ; Here are the angels that you fent for, to de- 
liver you. 

Ant, S, The fellow is diflraft, and fo am I s 
And here we wander in illulions : 

Some bleflcd power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour, W'dl met, well met, mailer Antipholur. 

1 fee, lir, you have found the goldfmith now ; 

Is that the chain, you promis’d me to-day ? 

Ant, 5, Satan, avoid I I charge thee, tempt me not I 

Dro, S, Matter, is this mittreis Satan ? 

Ant, S, It is the devil. 

Dro, S, Nay, Ihe is worfo, Ihe’s the devil’s dam ; and 
here Ihe comes in the habit of a light wench : and there- 
of comes, that the wenches fay, God damn me, that's 
as much as to fay, God make me a light ^ench. It is writ- 
ten, th^ appear to men like angels of light : light is an 
effed of lire, and fire will burn ; ergo, light wenches will 
burn ; Come not near her. 

Cour, Your man and you arc marvellous merry, fir. 
Will you go with me ? We’ll mend our dinner here*. 

Dra, S, Matter, if you do cxpcdl fpoon-meat, or bc- 
fpeak a long fpoon 

• Ant. S* 

lTnc<r, the Spanllh pilccs have been equally famous. See Hartiib's le- 
gacy, p. 4 $. Toilet. 

* /T/// mend our dinner here.] i. e. by purchaling fomec}iijng ad- 
flltlonal in the adjoining market. Malon«. 

^ — (/ do expett fpoon-meat^ or befpeak a long fpoon. In the 

-copy is accidentally omitted. It was fupplied by the editor 
'Oi tjic I believe fomc other words v^’cre paHld over by the 

N 3 compotltcr 
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Ant.S. Why, Dromio? 

Dro. S\ Marrj^, he muft have a long fpoon, that muft 
eat with the devil. 

6'. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell’ft thou me of 
Tupping ? 

Thou art, as you are all, a fprcerefs : 

I conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour, Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 

Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis’d ; 

And I’ll begojie, fir, and not trouble you. 

Drff. <!>'. borne devils 
Afk but the parings of one’s nail, a rulli, 

A hair, a chop of blood, a pin, a nut, 

A cherry- ftone ; but ihe, more covetous. 

Would have a chain. 

Mafter, be wife ; and if you give it her. 

The devil will fhakelier chain, and fright us with it, 

Cour, I pray you, fir, my ring, or clfe the chain ; 

I hope you do not mean to cheat me fo. 

jint, S, Avaunt, thou witch ! Come, Dromio, let us go. 
Dro, S, Fly pride, fays the peacock : MiilreTs, that 
you know. \^Rx$unt, Ant. a/z^/Dro. 

Cour, Now, out of doubt, Antipholus is mad, 

Elfc would he never fo demean himfelf ; 

A ring hath of mine worth forty ducats. 

And for the fame he promis’d me a chain ; 

Both one, and other, he denies me now. 

The realbn that I gather he is mad, 

(Befides this prefent inftance of his rage,) 

Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner. 

Of his own doors being fhut againfi; his entrance. 

compoJitor,— perhaps of this import if you do expe^ fpoon-mcat, 
tHh^rJiay a'wayy or befpi*ak a long fpoon.” 0 r in the fcnle o{ before^ 
which it figoiiied in old language, is hardly admiHible here. In all the 
oid writers, if I miliakc not, when employed in this fenfc, it is joined 
with a perfonal pronoun, <•'>' or ere JF went,'”— or ere be fpoke” j itcc. 
or with an article ^ as m the inilance quoted by Mr. Steevens : 

^ « He diall be inurderM or the gneiss come in.” 

Ido not recoiled to have ever met with it ufed as an adverb, for he^ 
poverb mentioned afterwards by Dromio, is again al- 
SccVol.1, p. 51, n. MaloI(£. # 

. Belike, 
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Bciike, his wife, acquainted with his fits. 

On purpofe fhut the doors againfl his way. 

My way is now, to hie home to his houfe. 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatick. 

He rulh’d into my houfe, and took perforce 
My ring away : This courfe 1 fittctt choofe ; 

For forty ducats is too much to lofe. 

SCENE IV. 

The fame* 

Enter Antipholus ^Ephefus^ and^n Officer,, 

Ant* Fear me not, man, I will not break away ; 

I’ll give thee, ere J leave thee, fomuch money. 

To warrant thee, as I am ’refted for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 

And will not lightly truft the mefTenger, 

That 1 fhould be attach’d in Ephefus : 

I tell you, ’twill found harihly in her ears.*-* 

D ROM 10 ^Ephefus a ropers -end* ' 

Here comes my irian ; I think he brings the money. 

How now, fir ? have you that J fent you for ? 

Dro* E* Here’s that, I warrant you, will pay them all 
Attt* E* But where’s the money ? 

Dro* E* Why, fir, I gave the money for the rope ? 

Ant, E, Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 

Dro, E. I’ll ferve you, fir, five hundred at the rate. 

Ant. E. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home ? 
Dro. E. To a rope’s end, fir ; and to that end am I 
return’d. 

Ant, E, And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 

[beating him* 

Off, Good fir, be patient. 

Dro, S. Nay, ’tis for me to be patient ; I am in ad- 
verfity. 

Off. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro. E, Nay, rather perfuade hini^ to hold his hands. 
Ant, E* Thou whorefon, fenfelefs villain \ 


*83 


[Exit* 
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Dro, E, I would I were fenfelefs, fir, that I might not 
feel your blows. 

j/fit. E. Thou art fenfible in nothing but blows, and fo 
is an sifs. - 

E. I aiafi an afs, indeed ; you may prove it by my 
long cars. I have ferv’d him from the hour of my na- 
tivity to this infiant, and have nothing at his hands .for 
my fervice, but blows : when I am cold, he heats me with 
beating ; when I am warm, he cools me with beating: I 
am WukM with it, when I fleep, ; rais’d with it, w^hen J 
fit driven out of doors with it, when I go from home ^ 
welcomed home with it, when 1 return : nay, 1 bear it on 
my ffioulders, as a beggar wont her brat ; and, 1 think, 
when he hath lamed me, 1 Ihail beg with it from door to 
door. 

£»Ur Adriana, Lucian a, and the Courtezan, 
Finch^, and Others, 

Ant. E. Come, go along; my wife is coming yonder. 

Dro* E. Miftrefs, refpice finemi refpeft your end ♦ ; or 
rather the prophecy, like die parrot. Beware the rope*s end. 

Ant, E* Wilt thou Hill talk ? \bcat5 him* 

1 — Pincbjl The dircd%:jon in the old copy is,— and a 
frhoo/mafler called Pinch.” In many country villages the pedagogue is 
ilill a reputed conjurer. So, in Ben Jonfon’s S>taph of iVrwi j I 
would have ne'er a jehooUmafttr in England, I mean a cunning 

man as a fchooJroafter j that W, a conjurcur, &c." STErviNs. 

3 rerpice hnemt rejpett your end ^ or rather (be like 

the parrot. Beware tbi ropit end*\ Thcfc words feem to allude to a 
famous paiinpblet of that time, wrote by Buchanan againft the lord of 
Liddington 5 whkh ends with thcfc words, Refpice fnm, refpice funm* 
But tn wlvat purpofe, unlefs out authour would ihew that he could qulb- 
bleas well in EnghDi, as the other in Latin, I confefs 1 know not. 
As for pr&phc/yifjg like the parrot, this alludes to people’s teaching that 
bird unlucky Words } with which, when any paflenger wasofieiided, it 
was the ^landing joke of the wife owner to lay, T'ake beed,Jir, my parrot 
fropbeftt* To this, Butler hints, where, ipeaking of Ralpbo’s ikili in 
augmy, be fays : 

€ouid tell •what fubtl^ parrots mean^ 

*That /peak* and think contrary chan ; 
member Vis of •whrm th^ talk, 

** Iff^ben th^ try rope, and walk, knave, walk.’* Waeb. 

Cour, 
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Cour, How fay you now ? is not your hatband mad ? 
Adr. His incivility confirms no lefs. — 

Good doftor Pittch> you are a conjurer ; 

Eflablilh him in his true fenfe again. 

And 1 will pleafe you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how iharp he looks ! 

Cou r. Mark, how he trembles in his ecftacy ! 

^ l^incb. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulfe* 
Ant. E. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
tjh^inch. 1 charge thee, Satan, hoUsM within this man, 
yield pofTeffion to my holjr prayers. 

And to thy flate of darknefs hie thee ftraight ; 

I conjure thee by all the faints in heaven. 

Ant.E. Peace, doting wizard, peace; I am not mad. 
A dr. O, that thou wert not, poor diftrefled foul I 
Ant. E. You minion, you, are thefe your cuftomers* ? 
Did this companion with the faifron face 
Revel and feall it at my houfe to day, 

Whilft upon me the guilty doors were Ihut, 

And I deny’d to enter, in my houfe ? 

Adr. O, hufband, God doth know, you dinM at home. 
Where Vould you had remain’d until this time. 

Free from thefe {landers, and this open fhame ! 

Ant. E. I diiiM at home * ! Thou villain, what fay’ft 
thou ? 

Dro. E. Sir, (both to fay, you did not dine at home. 
Ant. E. Were not my doors lock’d up, and I fhut out ? 
Dro. E. Perdy, yourdoors were lock’d, and you fhatout. 
Ant. E. And did not Ihe herfelf revile me there ? 

Dro. E. Sans fable, fhe herfolf revil’d you there. 

Ant. E. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 
fcorn me I 

Dro. E. Certes*, fhe did ; the kitchen -veftat® fcom’d you. 


cuftomers A enft^mcrisvdtAiin OtbtUo for a common we* 
jn.in. Here it (cems to lignify one who vilits fuch women. M a(,on£* 

4 1 din'd at bme /] /is not found in thoold copy. It was inferted 
by Mr. Theobald. Malone. 

s CfrttSf'] i. e. certainlym Obfolete. Steevens. 

Her charge being like that of the vcftal rirgini, 
40 keep the f 'C buiniog* Johnson. 

'» Jnt. 
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jdnt, E. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
Dro. £. In verity* you did ;~my bones bear witnefs^ 

*1 hat fince have felt the vigour of his rage- 

Is*t good to footh him in thefe contraries ? 

Pinch, It is no fhame ; the fellow finds his vein. 

And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 

Ant. E* Thou haft fuborn’d the goldfmith to arreft inq. 
Alas, I fent you money to redeem you. 

By Dromio here, who came in hafte for it. 

Dro, E. Money by me ? heart and good-will you migi^l 
But, furely, mafter, not a rag of money. 

not thou to her for a purfe of ducats ? 
Adr, He came to me, and I deliver’d it. 

Luc, And I am witnefs with her, that Ihe did. 

Drc. E. God and the rope-maker, bear me witnefs. 
That I was fent for nothing but a rope ! 

Pinch. Miftrefs, both man and mafter is poflefs’d ; 

1 know it by their pale and deadly looks ; 

They muft be bound, and laid in fome dark room. 

Ant. E. Say, wherefore didft thou lock me forth to-day. 
And why do ft thou deny the bag of gold ? 

Adr. X did not, gentle hufband, lock thee forth. 

Dro. E. And^ gentle mafter, I receiv’d no gold ; 

But I confefs, fir, that we were lock’d out. ‘ 

Adr. Diflembling villain, thou fpeak’H falfc in both. 
An/. E. Diffembling harlot, thou art falfe in all ; 

And art confederate with a damped pack. 

To make a loathfome abjqid fcorn of me : 

But with chefc nails I’ll pluck out thefe falfe eyes. 

That would behold in me this ihameful fport. 

[Pinch and his affi^ants bind Ant. <*WDromio. 
Adr. O, bind him, bindhim; let him not come near me. 
Pinch. Move company j— the fiend is llrong within him. 
Lttc. Ah me, poor roan, how pale and wan he looks ! 
Ant. E. What, will you murder roe ? Thou jailer, thou, 
I am thy priibner ; wilt thou fuffer them 
To make a refeue ? 


Off. Mafters, let him go : 
ffe if ,iny prifoner, and you (hall not have him. 

Go, bind this man, for is fraiicic^ too. « 

Adr% 
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Jdr. What mlt thou do, thou pcevifh officer ^ ? 

Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
.Do outrage and difpleafure to himfelf ? 

Off. He is my prifoner ; if 1 let him go, 
jje debt he owes, will be requir*d of me. 

I will difeharge thee, ere I go from thee : 
BAi^me forthwith unto his creditor, 

Aiu]7 knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 

Good mafter doctor, fee him fafe convey’d 
j^ome to my houfe. — O moft unhappy day ! 

Ant. E. O moft unhappy ftrumpet ® ! 

Dro. E. Mafter, 1 am here enter’d in bond for yotf. 
Ant. E. Out on thee, villain I wherefore doft thou mad 
me ? , ' 

Dyo. E. Will you be bound for nothing ? be mad. 

Good mafter ; cry, the devil.— 

Luc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk ! 

A Jr. Go bear him hence.— Sitter, go you with me.— 
[Exeunt Finch and ajpfiants muith Ant. and Dro. 
Say now, whofe luit is he arretted at ? 

Off. One Angelo, a goldfmith ; Do you know him ? 
Adr. I know the man : What is the fum he owes ? 

Off. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr. Say, how grows it due ? 

Off. Due for a chain, your hulband had of him. ' 

Adr. He did befpeak a chain for me, but had it 
not. 

Cour. When as your hufband, all in rage, jto>day 
Came to my houfe, and took away my ring, 

(The ring 1 faw upon his finger now^) 

Straight' after did 1 meet him with a chain. 

Adr. It may be fo, but I difi:j|everfec it.— 

Come, jailer, bring me whete the goldfmith is, 

I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

7 — rZ-ctt peevifH offictr?'] This is the fecond time that in thecourre 
Qf this play, pce^^ijh has been ufed for S t^ivrks. 

— unhappy firumf tt / ] Unhappy u here ufed in one of the fenfes 
«f unlucky I i. e, miJ'cbUvcus* S rEis^vxto* 


Enter 
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Matter Ai^TiPHOLUs i^Syracilfe, his t&pUr drufwn^ 
€snd Dromio ^ Syracufe. 

Luc* God, hr thy mercy ! they are Ipofe again. 

Mr* And come with naked {words ; let’s call mor/ ' 
help. 

To have them bound againw 
OJ^* Away, they’ll kill us. 

[Exeujtf Oficer^ A D R . and L v c- 
jdftf. S. I fee, theiie witches are afraid of fwArds. 

Dro, S. She, that would be your wife, now ran from 
you. 

Jut* S* Come to the Cemaar ; fetch oar fluff* from 
thence : 

f long, that we were fafe and feund aboard. 

Dro* S* Faith, ftay here this night, they will ferely do 
as no harm ; you faw, they {peak us fair, give us gold : 
methinks, they are fuch a gentle nation, tl^t but for the 
moantain of mad flefti tliat claims marriage of me, I 
could find in mv heart to flay here fiill, and turn witch* 
Jut* S, I will not ftay to-night for all the town ; 
Therefore away, to get our fluff aboard. [Esceunt* 


ACT V. SCENE I. 

The fame* 

Enter Merejmat and Angelo. 


. Jn^ I am forry, fir, that I have hinder’d you ; 
But, I proteft, he had tto chaun of me, 

Thcmgh mofl ^flboncftfj^ lic'doth deny it. 

Mer. is the man efleefo’^d here in the city ^ 
very reverent reputation, fir, 
credit infinite, highly beldvM, 

SlNI^d to none th&t lives here in the city ; 


ottr In the orders that were iniifd for 
thekii,«-sbaa.8C|WM alw.y.^ 


His 
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His word might bear my wealth at any time. 

Mer. Speak foftly : yonidcr, as I think, he walks* 

Enttr Antipholus MisfDaaMio ^ Syracufe* 

J jfner^ *Tis fo ; * and thatfel£-chaia about his neckj^ 
i he fbrAvore, moil monftroufly^ to have* 
dr, draw near to me, Fll fpeak to him.-^ 

>r Antipholus, I wonder. much 
That you would put me to this flmme and droublc ; 

And not without ibme fcandal to yourfelf. 

With circumilance, and oaths, fo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear fo openly z 
Beddes the charge, the (hame, impnfonment. 

You have done wrong to tliis ray honed friend n 
Who, but for Haying on our controverfy, 

Ha jk hoided fail, and put to foa to-day ; 

Ti % chain you had of me, .can you deny it ? 

S. 1 think, 1 had $ 1 never did deny it, 

Mer. Yes, that you did, fir ; and forfwore it too* 

Ant, S. Who heard me to deny it, or forfwear it ? * 

Thefe ears o^mine, thou knowedt did hear thee^ 
Fyc on thee, wretch ! *tis pity, that thou 
To walk where any honed men refort. 

S. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus : 

I’ll prove mine honour and mine honedy 
Againd thee prefently, if thou dat’d dand.’ 

Mer. 1 dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

Adriana, Lvciana, Courte aait, oawf O/i&rrr. 
Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God’s fake ; he is mad 
Some get within him, take lus fword away: 

Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my 

Dro^ S* Run, mailer, run $ for foke, take a 

houfe. 

This is feme priory ;~In, or we are (paijl’d^ 

lExeuttt Anti PH. 4tnd DaOMiO /e tie JPrhrj^ 

Enter tie AHeJi* 

Ait. Be ouift, people ; Wherefore thtong you hitlier ? 
Adr* To ietch my poor difiraifted hulbaaa hence : 

I*etr 
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liet us come in, that we may bitid him faA^ 

And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang. I knew, he was not in his perfedl wits. 

Mer. I am forry now, that I did draw on him . 

Ahh. How long hath this poifefiion held the man ? 

A dr. This week he hath been heavy, four, fad. 

And much different from the man he was ; ^ 

But, till this afternoon, his paflion 
Ne’er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abh. Hath he not loft much wealth by wreck of fea ? 
Bury’d fome dear friend ? Hath not elfe his eye 
Stray'd his affection in unlawful love ? 

A fin prevailing much in youthful men. 

Who give their eyes the libernr of gazing. 

Which of thefe forrows is he fubje^ to ? 

Adr, To none of thefe, except it be the laft ; 
Namely, fome love, that drew him oft from home. 

Abb, You fhould for that have reprehended him. 

Adr. Why, fo I did. 

Abb^ Ay, but not rough enough. 

Adr, As roughly, as my modefty would let me. 

Abb, Haply, in private. 

Adr, And in aftemblies too. 

Abb, Ays but not enough. 

Adr, It was the c<my * of our conference : 

In bed, he flept not for my urging it ; 

At board, he fed not^fbr my urging it ; 

Alone, it was the fubjeift of mj theme ; 

In company, I often glanced it % 

Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb, And therefore came it, that the man was mad : 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poifon more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. 

It foems, his deeps were hinder'd by thy railing : 

And thereof comes it, that his head is light. 

Thou fay'fl, his meat was fauc'd with thy upbraidings : 
Unq^et meals make ill digeftions, 

the raging fire of fever bred ; 

* c^py] h the dieme. Wc ftill talk of fettipg copUi 
STfiaVENS. ' 


And 
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And what’s a fever but a fit of madnefs ? 

Thou fay’ll, his Iports were hinder’d by thy brawls ; 

Sweet recreation barred, what doth cnfue. 

But moody and dull melancholy, 

JKinfman to grim and comfortlefs dcfpair ;) 

Ahd, at her heels a huge infedious troop 
, Or nyale dillemperatures, and foes to life ? 

InTood, in fport, and life-preferving reft 
To be diftnrb’d, would mad or man, or beail: 

The confequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have feared thy hulband from the ufc of wits. 

Luc, She never reprehended him but mildly. 

When he demean’d himfclf rough, rude and wildly. 

Why bear you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not ? 

Jdr, She did betray me to my own reproof.— 

Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 

Ahb, No, not a creature enters in my houfe. 

Adr„ Then, let your fervants bring my hulband 
forth. 

Ahb. Neither ; he took this place for fanfluary. 

And it fliail privilege him from your hands. 

Till 1 have brought him to his wits again. 

Or lofe my labour in alTaying it. 

A dr, I will attend my hulband, be his nurfe. 

Diet his ilcknefs, for it is my office. 

And will have no attorney but myfelf ; 

And therefore let me have him home with me. 

Abb. Be patient ; for I will not let him Itir, 

Till I have ufed the approved means 1 have. 

With wholefome fyrups, drugo, and holy prayers, 

i But moody and dull melancholy^ 

( Ktnfman to grim and comfortlefs defpair\) 

Andy at her keels Mr, Heath, to remedy the defective metre 
of the firft line, propofed to reJtd-.^moudy, moping Ssc, and to obviate 
die teeming impropriety of making Melancholy a male in one line and 
a female in the other, v.ould read— And at tkeir heeU— . The lat- 
ter emendation is highly probable. In another place in this plav, we 
have their for her. See p. 172. n. 9. fCwfmatty however, (as an anony- 
mous crltick has ohierved,) might have been ufed by Shaklpeaic in his 
licentious v^ay, for marly related^ Malokk, 

k 
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To make of him a formal man again ’ : 

It is a branch and parcel of mine oath^ 

A charitable duty of my order ; 

Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 

Adr. 1 will not hence, and leave my hulband here ; 
And ill it doth befeem your holinefs, ' f 

To fcparate the hufoand and the wife. . , ^ 

Ab%. Be quiet, and depart, thou ihalt not have him; 

[Exit Abbefj 

Luc, Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 

Adr. Come, go ; 1 will fall prodrate at his feet. 

And never rife until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in perfon hither. 

And take perforce my hulband foom the abbefs. 

Mer, By this, 1 think, the dial points at hve ; 

Anon, 1 am fare, the duke himfelf in perfon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 

The place of death ^ and forty execution *, 

Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Aug. Upon what caufe I 

Mer, To fee a rcyerend Syracufan merchant. 

Who put unluckily into this bay 
" Againft the laws and llatutes of this town. 

Beheaded publickJy for his oience. 

Aug. See, where they come ; we will behold his 
death. 

Luc* Kneel to the duke, before he pafs the abbey. 

3 formal wan agmniX i» e. to bring him back to his fcnfcs, 

and the forms of fober behawour. So, in Mtafan fvr in. 

formal women,*^ for jult die contrary. Steevens. 

4 Tbr place of death—] The original copy Mr. Rowe 

made the emendation. Ma i. oi« e • 

5 ^forry exemlorti'] So, in MacUth s 

« Of forriejt fancies your companions making.'* 

Softy had anciently a Wronger meaning than at prefent. Thus, la 
Chaucer^ Prologue to Tbe Somjtnoures 7Vr/r, v, 71S1, late edit, s 
« This Frere, when he loked had his fill 
^ « VpoB the torments ofUkh/ory place.’* 
bi die Knighm Tn/e, where the temple of Mars is defcfibedt 
w All rail of durluAg was thatjVy place.'' Stk£veii8. 

Enter 
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E}iier Duke attended i jEoeon hare-headed \ whb the 
Headfman and other Officers, 
t>uke* Yet once again proclaim it publickly. 

If any friend will pay the fom for him, 
ftiall not die, fo much we tender him. 

"i^dr, Juftice, moll facred duke, againft the abbefs! 
She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 

It cannot be, that (he hath done thee wrong. 

Adr, May it pleafe your grace. Anti pholus, my hufband,— 
Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 

At your important letters -this ill day 
A moll outrageous fit of madnefs took him ; 

'^riiat defpcralely he hurry ’d through the ftreet* 

(With him his bondman, all as mad as he,) 

Doing difpleafure to the citizens 
By rufhing in their houfes, bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and fent him home. 

Whim to take order ^ for the wrongs I went. 

That here and there ^his fury had committed. 

Anon, I wot not by *What llrong efcape 
He broke from thole that had the guard of him ; 

And, with his mad attendant and himfelf ®, 


/ made lord of me and all I hadp 

A f your important lettcrif'] Imfortar.t for importunate* JoHKSOK. 

So, in one of ShaJefpeare’s Hifloricat plays : 

«« great France 

My mourning and mporfant tears hath pitied.” ‘ 

SliakCpeare, who gives to alt nations the cuftoens of his own, feems 
from this palVage to allude to a court of wards in Ephefus* The court of 
wafds was always confidered as a grievous qppreiSon. Stxzvens. 

See a note on King Hemy P- 1. A€k UK fc. v, Malokx. 

7 — take onJerJ i, e. to take mrafures, Stcxvcms. 

* — by wlat llrong e/cafe,] Though ftrong is not unintelligible, I 
fufpedl we ihuuld itu^<^firange. The two words are Often confounded 
in the old copies. See p. 155, n. i. Malonx. 

8 And, with bis mad attendant and hm/el/yj We Ihould 
himfclf. 'Warborton. 

We might read : , 

** And here hU mad attendant and Stx evens. 

I fufpe^j Shakfpearc is hiinrdf anfwerable for this inaccuracy. 

Malonx* 


VoL. 11. 
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Each one with ireful paflion» with drawn fwords^ 

Met us again, and, madly bent on us. 

Chafed us away ; till, raifing of more aid. 

We came again to bind them : then they fled 
Into this almey, whither we purfued them j 
And here the abbefs Ihuts the gates on U8> 

And will not fuffer us to fetch him out. 

Nor fend him forth, that we may bear him hence* 
Therefore, moll gracious duke, with thy command. 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 

Duke. Long fince, thy huiband ferv’d me in my wars j 
And J to thee engag’d a prince’s word. 

When thou didft make him mailer of thy bed. 

To do him all the grace and good I could.— 

Go, fome of you. Knock at the abbey. gate. 

And bid the lady abbefs come to me ; 

I will determine this, before I flir. 

Enter a Servant. 

Sev'V, O miftrefs, miftrefs, fhift and fave yourfelf/ 

My mailer and his man are both broke loofe. 

Beaten the maids a-row and bound the doftor, 

Whofe beard they have finged off with brands of fire * ; 
And ever as it blazed, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 

My mailer preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with feiiTars nicks him like a fool * : 

^ And, 

^ — a-row,*] 5 . e. fucceilivety, one after another. SresvaKi. 

* Wh^js heard they have Jinged off with brands of fire 5] Such a Ij* 
cicrous circumflancc is not unvrortfiy of the farce in which we hnd it 
introduced j but is rather out of place in an epic poem, amidil all the 
horrors and carnage of a battle : 

Ohvlus amhufiurtt terrem Corinopus ah ara 
Corripitf et venientt JFhufo, f laxamque ferentif 
Occupat Qs fiammis : W'l ingens harha reluxity 
** l^idotep^fue amhufia dedit**' Virg. i^neis, lib. xii. 

Stekvens. 

Shakfpeare was a great rcadc#f|>f Plutarch, where he might have feen 
this met^d of fliaving, in the life of Dion, p. 167, 410, See Nortlfa 
Xraoiiation, in which avQ^aut. may l-o UanHated hrandsm S* W. 

^ ftis-manvtith fiffars nicks hint like a Jo>il t\ The force of this allu-. 
fion I 4XS unable to explain. Perhaps it was once the cuiloxn to cut 

the 
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And, fare, unlefs you fend fome prefcnt help. 

Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Adr, Peace, fool, thy mafter and his man are here ; 
And that is falfe, thou doft report to us. 

Ser*v, Miftrefsi upon my life, I tell you true ; 

1 h^ve not breath’d almofl, fincel did lee it. 

r-:eb for you, and vows, if he can take you. 

To fcorch your face S and to disfigurd^you : ICry wthin^ 
Hark, hark, I hear him, miftrefs ; fly, be gone. 

Duke. Come, Hand by me, fear nothing : Guard with 
halberds*^ 

Adr. Ah me, it is my hufband ! Witnefs you. 

That he is borne about invifible : 

Even now we hous’d him in the abbey here ; 

And now he’s there, paft thought of human reafon. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of Ephefus. 

Ant. E, Juftice, moft gracious duke, oh, grant me 
jaftice I ♦ 

Even for the fervicc that long lince I did thee. 

When I beilrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep fears to fave ihy life ;f.even for the blood 
That then I loll for tnee, now grant me jullice. 

ASge. Unlefs the fear of deam doth make me dote, 

1 fee my (bn Antipholus, and Dromio* 

- Ant. E. Jullicc, fweet prince, againft that woman therc< 
She whom thou gav’fl to me to be my wife ; 

That hath abufed and diflionour’d me. 

Even in the ftrength and height of injury ! 

Beyond imajgination is the wrong. 

That (he this dfty hath (hamelefs thrown on me, 

Duke. Difeover how, and thou (halt find me juft* 

the hair of ideots or je/lers clofe to their heads. There la a proverbial 
limile—** hike the conjurer which might have been applied to 
cither of thefe chara£lcr!>» Stxxvens., 

There is a penalty of ten (hillings in onajff king Alfred's etcteliaflical 
laws, if one opprobriouily Jhave a commSpban like a fool. Toe let. 
3 fzorch yeur /iirre,*— } Welhouid m^^fcotehf i* e. hack, cut. 

Warburton. 

To fcorch^ I believe, is right. He would have punlilied her as he had 
punched the conjurer befors. S t e ev e n s* 

O 2 
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Jnt. E, This day, great duke, ihe fhut the doors upon 
me. 

While fhc with harlots ♦ feafted in my houfe. 

Duke. A grievous fault : Say, womai;t, didft thou fo ? 
Jiir. No, my good lord j—myfelf, he; . and my filler, 
7’o-day did dine together : So befa! my foul. 

As this is falfe, he burdens me withal i 

Luc. Ne’er may Flook on day, nor fleep on night. 

But (he tells to your highnefs fimple truth ! 

Aug. O perjur’d woman ! They arc, both forfworn. 

In this the madman jullly chargeth them. 

Anf. £. My liege, 1 am advifed * wbat 1 fay ; 

Neither dillurb’d with the efFefl of wine. 

Nor heady-rafii, provok’d with raging ire. 

Albeit, my wrongs might make one wifer mad. 

This woman lock’d me out this day from dinner : 

That goldfmith there, were he not pack’d with her. 
Could witnefs it, for he was with me then; 

Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 

Promifing to bring it to the Porcupine, 

Where Balthazar and 1 did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
i went to feek him : in the (Ireet 1 met him ; 

And in his company, that gentleman. 

There did this perjur’d goldfmith fwear me down. 

That I this day of him receiv’d the chain. 

Which, God he knows, I faw not : for the which. 

He did arreft me with an officer. 

1 did obey ; and fent my peafant home 

4 with bar lilt t'l By this dcfcriptlon he points and hvs 

followfers. Harlut was a terin of reproach applied to cheats among men, 
Ai, well as to wantons .imorig women. Thus, in the Jtfix, Corbacchio 
lays to Volponc.— harlot !” 

Again, in the fVtntcr'% *Tals : 

for the harlot king 
** I; finite beyond toje arm.** 

The learned editor of Chamm* CaattrluryTaPs, 4vols. Svo. 177^, 
obierves, iha*. in *l’hc Rgmaut^of tha Heje, v.6068, Khg t,/ Harlgts is 
Chauc^’s Ti?iiiiat:on of JRojf lies ribaulx. St f.e vkns. 

N am i, e. I am not going to fpeak precipitately or 

r jiihly, but on reHexion and confidcration. S 1 £ £ v e n : . 

* lor 
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For certain ducats : he with none return’d. 

Then fairly I befpoke the officer. 

To go in perfon with me to my houfe. 

By the way we met 

My wife, her fiflter, and a rabble more 
Of vile confederates ; along with them 
They brought one Pinch ; a hungry lean-faced villain, 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, hollow-ey’d, fliarp-looking wretch, 

A living dead man : this pernicious ^ave, 

Forfooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 

And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulfe. 

And with no face, as it were, out-facing me> 

Cries out, 1 was polTefs’d : then altogether 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 

And in a dark and dankifh vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in funder, 

1 gain’d my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom I befccch 
To give me ample mtisfa&ion 
For thefc deep fhames and great indignities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witnefs with him ; 
That he dined not at home, but was lock’d out. 

Dale. But had he fuch a chain of thee or no ? 

Ang, He had, my lord ; and when he ran in here, 
'Hicfe people faw the chain about his neck. 

Afpr. Bcfidcs, I will be fworn, thefe cars of mine 
Heard yon confefs, you had the chainW him^ 

After you fir ft forfwore it on the mart. 

And', thereupon, I drew my fword on you ; 

And then you fled into this abbey here. 

From whence, I think, you are come by miracle, 

Aftt- E. I never came within thefe abbey- walls. 

Nor ever didft thou draw thy (word on me : 

I never faw the chain, fo hel^^'mc heaven ! 

And this is falfe, you burden me withal. 

Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is tliis ! 

I think, you all have drunk of Circe’s cup. 

• O 3 
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If here you hous’d him, here he would have been ; 

If he were mad, he would not plead fo coldly 
You fay, he dined at home ; the goldfmith here 
Denies that faying : — Sirrah, what (ay you ? 

Dro, E, Sir, he dined with her there^ .at the Porcupine. 
Cour. He did ; and from my hngei^ fuilitch’d that ring. 
Ant. E. ’Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 
J>uke. Saw’ft thou him enter at the abbey here ? 

Cour. As fure, my liege, as t do fee your grace. 

Duke. Why, this is flrangc Go call the abbefs hither ; 
I think you are all mated , or flark mad. 

[Exit an Attendant, 
^ge. Moll mighty duke, vouchfafe me Ipeak a word ; 
Haply, I fee a friend will fave my life. 

And pay the fum that may deliver me. 

Duke. Speak freely, Syracufan, what thou wilt. 

AEge, Is not your name, fir, call’d Antipholus ? 

And IS not that your bondman Dromio ? 

Dro, E. Within this hour I was his bond- man, fir. 

But he, I thank him, gnaw’d in two my cords ; 

Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 

AEge. 1 am fure, you both of you remember me. 

Dro. E. Ourfelves we do remember, fir, by you ; 

For lately we were bound, as you are now. 

You are not Pinch’s patient, are you, fir ? 

.^ge. Why look you llrange on me ? ;fOu know me well. 
Ant. E. I never faw you in my life, till now. 
jEge. Oh ! grief hath chang’d me, fince you faw me laft ; 
And careful hours, with Time’s deformed ^ hand 
Have written llrange defeatures * in my face : 

But tell me yet, doil thou not know my voice ? 

Ant. E. Neither. 


« See p. t 66. n. 5. Malohc, 

7 •^deformed j fot diforming. Stxavsns. 

® defeatures J D^tatureU the privative of yirf/i/r/. The 

meaning i«, time hath canceiied my features. Johnson. 

Defeature is, I think, alterathn of feature^ marks of deformit]f. So, 
in our author’s ftnus and Adonh : 

.X.- — to crofs the curioiis workman Ihip of nature, 

** To mingle beauty with inhimitles, 

** And pu.-e perfection with impure dfeaturt** Mat on x. 

5 . jEge, 
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Dromio, nor thou ? 

Dro, £* No, truft me, fir, nor L 

yEge. I am fare, thou dott. 

Dro. £. Ay, fir ? but I am fiiro, I do not ; and what- 
soever a man denks, you are now bound to believe liim*. 

^'ge. Not know my voice ! O, time's extremity 1 
Hal); thou fo crackM and fplitted my poor tongue, 

Jn I'cven (hort years, th?tt here my only fon 
Knows not jny feeble key of untun’d cares ? 
d'hough now this grained face ® of mine be hid 
In fap-confuming winter’s drizled fnow. 

And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 

Yet hath my night of life fome memory. 

My wafting lamps fome fading glimmer Icft^ 

My dull deaf ears a little ufe to hear : 

All thefe old wltnefles* (I cannot err) 

Tell me, thou art my fon Antipholus. 

Jltit, E. I never faw my father in my life. 

yEge, But feven years fince, in Syracufa, boy. 

Thou know’ ft, we parted: but, perhaps, my fon. 

Thou fliam’ft to acknowledge me in mifery. 

E. The duke, and ail that know me in the city. 
Can witnefs with me that it is not fo ; 

J ne’er faw Syracufa in my life. 

Duke. I tell dice, Syracufan, twenty years 
Have J been patron to Antipholus, 

.During which time he ne’er faw Syracufa ; 

I fee, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

E rtur Abbefs, Antipholus Syracufan auii Dromio 
S yracufan, 

Moll mighty Duke, behoU a man much wrong’d. 

[^// gather fo fee him* 

♦ Art r,oiv bound tQ hditve him.^ Dromio U ftill quibbling on 
his favouiitc roplck.. See p. 198, Malonz. ' 

9 — grained faceJi i. e» furrow'd, like the gf-Ain cf weed* So, 
in Cdridatiui : “ — my gta'utfd alh.’* Stkbvjens. 

* jltl jbt'fe old 1 'By dd vJitn^isp I believe, he means 

experirficfdy accufittrCd oaes, which are therefore left likely to err. So, 
in the ^ : 

if thefe be true fgUt thatl wear in toy head'’««^ 

P 4 
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Jdr, I fee two hufbands^ or mine eyes deceive mo. 

One of thefe men is Genius to the other 5 
And fo of thefe ; Which is the natural man. 

And which the fpirit ? Who deciphers them ? 

JDro. S. I, fir, amDromio; command him away. 
Dyo^E^ I, fir, amDromio; pray, let me ftay. 

S» JEgeon, art thou not ? or elfe his ghoJt ? 

Dro, S, O, my old mafter ! who hath bound him here ? 
Whoever bound him, I will loofe his bonds. 

And gain a hufband by his liberty 
Speak, old j^lgeon, if thou bc’ft the man 
That hadil a wife once calPd .dEmilia, 

That bore thee at a burden two fair fons : 

0, if thou be’ft the fame iEgeon, Ijpcak, 

And fpeak unto the famCr -Emilia • 

jEge. If I dream not *, thou art l£milia ; 

If thou art Ihe, tell me, where is that fon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

yfH, By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, 

And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ; 

But, by and by, rude filhcrmen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio, and my fon from them. 

And me they left with thofe of Epidamnum : 

What then became of them, I cannot tell ; 

1, to this fortune that you fee me in. 

Why, here begins his morning fiory right ; 
Thefe two Antipholus^s, thefe two fo like. 

And thefe two Dromios, one in femblance 
Befides her urging of her wrepk at fca^,— ^ 

Thefe 

^ Jf J dream In the old copy this fpcech of Egeon, and the 

fubfequent one of the Abbefs, follow the fpecch of the Duke, be- 
Igmning with the words— Why, hcie'* &c. The tranfpofition was 
fuggefted by Mr. Steevens. Jt fcarcely requires anyjufttflcation. TEgcon’s 
^nfwer to ^milia^s adjuration would neceffai ily immediately fuccced to 
it. Beitdes, afi Mr. Steevens has obfetved, as thefe fpccchcs (land in 
the old copy, the Duke comments on ^^miiia's words before flic has 
tittered them : The flight change now made renders the whole clear. 

Malonc. 

3 Is here a trlfyllablc. Maloke. 

4 af her nu^pck at "] J fufpeA that a line following this has 
ficea lofi j the import of which was, that Tbefe circumftnnm all eon^ 

furred 
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Thcfe are the parents to thcfe thildrcn. 

Which accidentally are met together. 

Antipholus, thou cam’ft from Corinth firft. 

Jnt. S, No, lir^ not I ; 1 came from Syracufe. 

Duke. Stay, apart; I know not which is which* 

E. I came from Corinth, my mofl gracious lord. 
Dro. E. And I with him. 

jint. E. Brought to this town by that moll famous war* 
rior, 

Duke Menaphon, your moft renowned unde. 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 

Ant. S. J, gentle miflrefs, 

Adr. And arc not you my hufband ? 

Ant. E. No, 1 fay, nay, to that. 

Ant. S. And fo do I, yet did Ihe call me fo ; 

And this fair gentlewoman, her lifter here. 

Did call me brother What I told you then, 

I hope, 1 lhall have leifure to make good ; 

If this be not a dream, 1 fee, and hear. 

Ang. That is the chain, lir, which you had of me. ' 
Ant. $. I think it be, fir ; I deny it not. 

Ant. E. And you, fir, for this chain arrefted me. 

Ang. I think, 1 did. Hr ; I deny it not. 

Adr. I fent you money, fir, to oe your bail. 

By Dromio ; but I think, he brought it not. 

Dro.E. No, none by me. 

Ant. S. This purfe of ducats I receiv'd from you. 

And Dromio my man did bring them me : 

1 fee, we lUll did meet each other's man, 

^\nd 1 was ta’en for him, and he for me. 

And thereupon thefe Errors are arole. 

Ant. E. Thcfe ducats pawn I for my father here. 

Duke. It ftiall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Cour. Sir, I muft have that diamond from you. 

Am. E. There, take it ; and much thanks for ray good 
cheer. 

eurrt'd to />row— that Thefe were the parents &c. The line which I 
iurpafe t<i iiaye been loft, and the following one, beginning perhaps with 
the fame word, the omiilion might have been occafioned by the com- 
eyj glancing from one to the ocher. MAtoN't. 

Abb* 
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Ahb> Renowned duke^ #ouchrafe take the pains 
To go with us into the abbey here. 

And hear at large difcourfed all our fortunes :<— • 

And ail that are afTembled in this placf > 

That by, this fympathized one day’s e^05 
Have fuffer’d wrong, go, keep us company. 

And we fhall make full fatisfafliion.— 

Twenty-five years ^ have 1 but gone in travail 
Of you, my Ions ; nor, till this prefent hour 
My heavy burdens are delivered 
The duke, my hufband, and my children both^. 

And you the calendars of their nativity. 

Go to a goilip’s feafi, and go with me ; 

After fo Tong grief fuch nativity ^ 1 
Duh. WitJi all my heart. I’ll gol^ at this feail. 

lEA-etmi Duke, Abbefs, ^Egeon, Courtezan^ 
Merchant, Angelo, and Attendants^ 

Dro. $. Mailer, (hall 1 fetch your ftufF from ftiip-board ? 
Ant, ii. Dromio, what fluff of mine haft thou embark’d f 
Dro. S. Your goods, that lay at hofl, fir, in the Centaur. 
Am. S. He fpeaks to me j I am your mailer, Dromio ; 
Come, go with us ; we’ll look to that anon : 

Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 

[Exeunt Antipholvs S. andE. At>K. and hvcm 
Dro, S. There is a fat friend at your mafler’s houfe. 
That kitchen’d me for you to-day at dinner ; 

She now fliail be my lifter, not my wife. 

Dro. E. Methtnks, you' are my glafs, and not my brother : 
I fee by you, I am a fweet-faced youth. 

5 Twenty-five ] The old copy m^t^tbhty-tbne. The 

emendation, which is Mr. Theobald’s, is fupported by a paflag" in the 
firft A€l^My youngeft boy - Ac eighteen years &c. compared with smo-' 
ther in the preient A^— But /even years fince Ac. M al on e. 

^ — nor, tiff this prejent hcur^l The old copy reads— till—. 
The emendation was made by Mr. Theobald. Burderty in the next 
line, was corredled by ihe editor of the fecond folio. Mai- one. 

7 After Jb long grhf J a eh nativity We fiiould furf^ly read— fuch 
fe/ttvity. Nativity lying i'o near, and the termination being the lame of 
both words, die mifiakc was cafy. Johnson. 

The old reading may be right. She his juft faid, that to her, her 
fiuss wiECO Aotierir t)H now. Stketens* 

r Will 
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Will you walk in to fee their gofliping ? 

Dro. S. Not I, fir j you are my elder, 

Dro. E, That’s a queftidn : how lhall we try it ? 

Dro. S. We’ll draw cuts for the ienior: till then^ lead 
thou firfl. 

Dro. E. Nay, then thus ; 

We came into the world, like brother and brother ; 

And now let’s go hand in hand, not one before another 

[Exeunt m 

^ In this Comedy we find more mtrlcacy of plot than dlftindtion of 
cliarafler; and our attention is lefs forcibly engaged* becaufe wp can 
puefs in great meafurehow the denouement will be brought abou*-. Yet 
the poet feems unwilling to part with his fubje^, even in this laft and 
unneceflary fccnc, where the fame miftalces arc continued, till their 
power of adbrding entertainment is entirely loft, Stxevens, 

1 ’he long doggrel verfes that Shakfpeare has attributed in this play 
to the two Dromios, are written in that kind of metre which waa 
ufually attributed by the dramatick poets before his time* in tlieir co- 
mick pieces, to fome of their inferior charafters^ and this circumftancc 
Is one of many that authorise us to place the preceding comedy, as 
well as ZfOt'f's Labour's Lojt^ and Tbt of the iihrew^ (where, the 

fame kind of verCftcation is likewiie found,) among our author’s carlieft: 
productions; compofed probably at a time when he was imperceptibly 
i/ife^ed with the prevailing mode, and before he had completely learned 
to deviate boldly from the common track.*’ As thele early pieces 
are now not eailly met with, I ftiall fubjoin a few extradls from fume 
9 i' them ; 

JL J K X W I t I. TO 1. 1 X £. 

I56S. 

“ Hcjrf, If your name to me you will declare and Ihowe^ 

«< You may in thi:. matter my minde the fooner knowe, 

*< To/. Few wordcs arc beft among freends, this is true. 

Wherefore I lhall briefly Ihow my name unto you, 

«* Tom Tofpot it is, it need not to be painted, 

Wherefore 1 with Raife Rolfter xnuit needs be acquainted,'* Ate, 


Commons Conditions. 
f About 15701} 

Shft. By gogs bloud, my maifters, wc wcfc not beft longer here to 
ftaie, 

** I ihinke w as nevci fuch a eraftie knave before this dale, ^mbo; 
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<« CeftJ. Are thel all gone ? Ha, ha, well fare old Shift at a needc 3 
By his woundcs had 1 not devifed this, 1 had hanged indeed. 

« Tinkers, (q** you) tinkc me no tinkes j Til meddle with them no 
more j 

I thinkc was never knave fo uled by a com(>^nie of tinkers before# 

By your leave Til be fo bolde as to looke about me and fple. 

Lead any knaves for my coming down in ambuffj do lie. 

By your licence J Miinde not to preache longer in this tree, 
f* My tinkerJy ilaves are packed hence, as farre as I male fee.'* 

Pbomos and Cassandra. 

1578. 

« The Wind is yl blows no man's gaine j for cold I neede not care, 

« Here is nine and twentie futes of apparel foi my /hare j 
« And feme, berlady, very good, for fo dandeth the calc, 

** As neither gentleman nor other Lord Promos dieweth any grace ; 

But 1 marvel much, poorc Haves, that they arc hanged fo foone, 

** They were wont to daye a day or two, now fcarcc an aflernoonc.** &c« 

Thj: Thre£ Ladizs or London# 

1554. 

You think I am going to market to buy rod mcatc, do ye not ? 

** I thought fo, but you arc deceived, for I wot what | wot ; 

I am neither going to the butchers, to buy veale, mutton, or bcefe. 
But I am going to a bloodfuckcr, and who is it t faith Ufuric, that 
theefe.’^ 

The Coblzr*s Prophecy. 

1594. 

** Quoth Nicencfs to Ncwfanglc, thou art fucb a Jacke, 

That thou devifed fortie faihions for my ladle's backe. 

And thou, quoth he, art fo podefst with cveric franttek toy, 

** That following of my ladle's humour thou dod make her coy^ 

** For once a day for fa/hion-fake my lady mud be ficke, 

** No meat but mutton, or at mod the pinion of a chicke : 

To-day her ownc hairc bed becomes, which yellow is as gold, 

A periwig is better for to-morrow, blacke to behold : 

** To-day In pumps aiiJ chevcril gloves to walk /he will be bold, 

** To-jj^^Jrtrow codes and countenance, for fcare of catching cold s 
barefaft to be fcenc, draight on her mufler goes ; 
is Jhe hudt up to the crownc, draight nufled to the nofc-'* 

' S«e sdio Gammer Curm's Needle, Damcn and Fytlias^ &c# Malokp, 
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Pcrfbns Reprefented 


i>on Pedro, Prince of Arragon* 

J^on John, his Bajiard Brother. 

Claudio, ayounghord <?/* Florence, Favourite pedro- 

Benedick, a young Lord of Padua, favoured likevjifc by 
Don Pedro. 

Xreonato, Governor of Meffina. 

Antonio, his Brother. 

Balthazar, Servant to Den Pedro. 

ConTa^de’ } ‘f Oon John. 

V«ges7^’ } Oj^cirs. . 

Ji Sextoum 
ji Friar » 

A Boy. 


Hero, Daughter to Leona to* 

Beatrice, Niece to Leonato. 

IWufa \ attending on Hero* 

’ Mefengers, Watch, and Attendants^ 


SCENE, Meflina. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING *. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 

Before Leonato*/ Houfe^ 

Leonato, Hero, Beatrice, * iv//A 

a Mcflcnger. 

Leon. I learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of Arrrgon 
comes this night to Mefllna. 

Mejf. He is very near by this ; htf was not three leagues 
off when I left him. 

Leon. How many gentlemen have you loft in this adion ? 

Mejf. But few of any fort*, and none of name. 

* The ilory is from Ariofto, Orl. Fur. B. v. Pope, 

It is true, as Mr. Pope has obferved, that fomewhat refembling the 
(lory of this play is to be found in the lifeh book of the Orlando Furiofo. 
In SpenfePs Faery Queen, B. ii. €.4. as remote an original may be 
traced. A novel, however, of Belleforefl, copied from another of 
Bandfilo, feems to have furnlihed Shakfpeare with hi<i fable, as it ap- 
proaches nearer in all its particulars to the play before us, than any 
other pcjformancc known to be extant. I have fecn fo many vcrfioxia 
from tixis once popular collection, that I entertain no doubt but that a 
great majority rt^lhe tales it comprehends, have made their appearance: 
in an Englilh drefs. Of that particular ftofy which I have juft men- 
tioned, viz. the iSth hiftory in the third volume, no tranilatioiv haul 
hitherto been met with. 

This pl/y was cntcied at Stationers’ Hall, Aug. 13, , ooo. Steev, 

Ariofto is continually t^uoted for the fable of about Nothing { 

but I far,e^ our poet to have been fatished with \.)\e.Gcmura of Turber- 
viilja *' The tale (fays Harington) is a pretie comical matter, andhatJi 
biiAvrittcn in Engli/b verfe lome few years paft, learnedly and with 
good grace, by M. George Turbervii.’’ Ariofto^ fol. 1591, p. 39. 

Far m. e r . 

1 fuppofe this comedy to have been vrritten In i€oo, in which \ear ir 
was printed. Sec An Attempt to after tain the order of Shalfpcars'i 
Vol. I. Mai. ON*. 

1 ...m ff any lort,j i. c. of any kind. Sort^ In our author’s ai;r, was 
pfyyn ukd lor high ;a/ k, (fee p. aoS.) but it feems from the 
have here the fame ftgnificatiun a% at prefenu Malonx. 
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Leon. A victory' is twice itfclf, when the atchlever 
brings hoiiic full numbers. 1 find here, that Don Pedro 
hath b^Howed much honour on a young Florentine, call’d 
Ci«udio. 

Me^. Much defended on his part, and equally remem- 
ber’d by Don Pedro : He hath borne himielf beyond the 
promife of his age; doing, in the figure of a Iamb, the 
feats of a lion ; he hath, indeed, better better’d expedla- 
tion, than you muft expert of me to tell you how. 

Lean. He hath an uncle here in Mcfiina will be very 
much glad of it. 

MrJ/l I have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much joy in him ; even fo much, that joy could 
not fliew itfclf modcil ^enough, without a badge of bit- 
ternefs 

Leon, Did he break out into tears ? 

Me^. In great meafure. 

Leon, A kind overflow of kindnefs : There are no faces 
truer ^ than thofe that are fo wafli’d. How much better 
is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ? 

Beae. 1 pray you, is fignior Montanto return’d * fiom 
the wars, or no ? 

I know none of that name, lady ; there was none 
fuch in the army of any fort 

Lco? 2 , What is he that you afk for, niece ? 

Hero. My coufin means iignior Benedick of Padua. 


3 — jcy ttuld not Jhntf ttfelf modffl enough ^ without a badge of 

This is an idea which Shaklpeare'fccms to have been d 
to introduce. It occurs again in Machetb i 
<« — ■■■ - my plenteous Joys 

Ti^ar.ton in fullnefsf jfleei to hide themfr/vet 
** In drops f forrow,^* $TFJ5V*NS. 

A badge being the diilinguinting mark worn in our author’s ttmi by 
the t'ervants of noblemen, &c. on the fleeve of their liveries, with . ;s 
ufual licence he employs the word to fignify a ma}A or token in generaJ 
So, in Jl^acLeth : 

Their hand.*; ?nd faces were all hadg'd with blood-” Ma t ots c. 

4 mmm no faces truer) That is, none boneficr^ no!ie more fniC'-e, 

Johnson. 

h Montanto retum'^d-^'j So, in the Merry «/ 

^ *•— th> reverfe, thy dtharue, thy wfowrtfwf.” Sjeevins. 

' S mm.of any j i. c, any quality uhve thi temmon, Warburt. 
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Mejff[ O, he's return'd j and as pleafant as ever he was. 

Btat. Hefetuphis bills ^ here in 
lenged Cupid at the flight and my uncle’s fool, read- 
ing the challenge, <fubicribedfbr Cupid; and challenged 
him at the bird-bcdt I pray yon, how many hath he 
kill’d and eaten in thefe wars? But how many hath he 
kill’d ? for, iiyilecd, 1 promifed to eat all of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax fiznlor Benedick too mu^ 
but he’ll be meet with you *, I doubt it not. 

MeJ\ He hath done good fervice, lady, in thefe wars. 

Beat. You had mufty vidhial, and he hath to eat ' 
it : he’s a very valiant trencher-man, he hath an excellent ' 
llomach. 

Mejf. And a good foldier too, lady . 

Beat. And a good foldier to a lady ‘But what is he 
to a lord ? 

MeJ/'. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; fluff’d with 
all honourable virtues 

Beafm 

7 He fit ut lit hilh See.} Beatrice means, that Benedick publilhcd a 
general challenge, like a prize-fighter. So, in Naihe's Haw with you f 


Saffron JValdenBtc. I 
what fights we fhall 


: « fitting up hull like a beatwsra' or fencer, 
ave, and what weapons fhe will meet me at." 

Stssv'eks. 

s •-^ebaUtnged C^id at the flight ;] To challenge at the fftgbtf was 
a challenge to Tho^^Ith an^rroto. Flight means an arrow. Stbxv. 

The in the Latin of the middle ages was called JhBetp 

was a rielf?rrow with nanow feathers, ufually fltot at rovers. See 
BlountY^/ia>«r Tenurei^ p, 64, edit. 1679. Malohe. 

9 the bird’bolcj A holt feems to have been a general, though 
not arSinlverfal, term for an arrow. See Minfheu's Diff. in v. The 
wor<i^s flill ufed in the common proverb, ** A fbot’s holt U foon fliot.'* 
TIk^ particular fpeciei of arrow which was employed in killing birds, 
wafollcd a hird*bolt, Malons. 

The hird^holt is a fhort thick arrow without point, and fpMading at 
i/t exctcmity fo much, as to leave a flat furface, about the breadth of 
jfhilling. Such are to this day in ufe to kill rooks with, and are ihot 
prom a crofs-bow. Stesvkks. 

1 I— hill be met wirOyoa,] This la a very common expreflioii In the 
midland counties, and fignifles bi*ll ht your matchp bill he even vntb 
you . Stxkvens. 

a fluff M with all benouralle wirract.] Stuff in this firfl inftance, 

ts no ridiculous meaning. Mr. Edwards ob&vcs, that Mede^ in his 
D'tfcourfit on Scripture, fpeaking of Adam, fays- —he whom God 
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Sfai, It is fo, indeed 5 he is no left than a llufF^d man : 
|)iit we are all mortal ’• 

irSTyooBSI not, fir, miftake my niece : there is a 
kind of moiry war betwixt figni^ Benedick and her : they 
n^ver meet, but there's aikirmifii of Wit between them. 
Bear. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our lad con* 
four of his five wits ^ went halting 9^ and now is 
the whole man govern’d with one : & that if he have w^t 
enough to keep himfelf warm, let him bear it for a dif- 
ference ^ between himielf and his hode $ for it is all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a rcafonable crea- 
ture.— Who is his companion now ? be hath every month 
a new fworn brother. 

Is it pofiible ? 

Meat, Veiy eafiiy poffible: he wears his faith ^ but as 
the faihion of his hat, it ever changes with the next 
block-. 

I fee, lady, the gentleman is not in your books 

Beat, 


had fiuffed with ih many exceUent Edwards's MS* Again, 

ia tne iP^merU e 

yWl UmW ** 

« Of Sreavews^ 

S mm ke i$ no than a finned man s hut for rlo we 

are all mertaLl Bsatfke ftaiti ah Idea at tlie womnftnff'4 man j and 
prudently efie whcifclf in die piefiilt sf it. A man was one of 

the many cant phrafes for E cariiii^ Faemxe. 

4 — . JfQur qJ hh Jh* Wills*-?] In nur author's time nntt s the ge- 
neral term for hiteUeteat nowers. The win feem to hare i^cti rec- 
koned Av^ by analogy so U» fibeibtifes, or the five inlets of h *as. 

Joi <SOK. 

5 mm^he home emit enengh te kmf himfoi/weMf let him hear it for a 
difietence Suth a one has wit emmgh te hee^ hin^tlf warm ^ k a 
proverbial exprefiion. To bear any thing lor a dtfferenee^ it a teiw. In 
heraldry. So, In Bme/sr, Ophelia lays i ** —you may wear youra Viith 

» — Ijr WW hii faith— ] Not reilgioiis prolhfiion, hat ftre/effion 
friendfitp, 'WAfttosToM. 

^ < 7 nstth $heiteai tdodc.] A hkek is the mould on which a hat Is 
pU wfiWfs fometimea ufii the word hhekf for the hat 
STgSVEiNS. 

^ p^tUmem h not in year Issdth]^ This U a phrafe ufed, T 

iQf mam than uodeffiand it* Te he in one** hooks Is to ho in oV 
I jr W4JI, $e he amengfrimds fetdewn/erlegaeieu Johnson. 

' 1 rather 
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Beat, No : ffi He were, 1 would burn my But, 

I pray you, who is, his companion ? Is thd^SnirjfOOug 
fquarer® now, that wf& iMke a wyage with hiill to the 
devil ? . 

M^JT- He is moll in the company of die right noble^ 
ClaudiQ. ;/ 

BMt. O lord I he wtU hl^ opoii Mm Hke a difeafe : 
•he is fooner caught chati the pOfiUenele, ahd the caikm tuns 
prefently nmd.. God Imlp^ mt noble^ iSkoilidr t if he have 
caught the Benedick, it wUI coft Mm a ^ufaiidjmimd 
ere nc be cured. 

MeJ^. I will hold friends^ith you, lady, 

Beaf^ Do, good fnend. 

Leov^ You’li ne’er nm mad, niece. 4*2^7^^ ^ 

Beat. No, not till a hot January* 

Meff. Don Pedro is aippit>ach*d. 

‘ )• 

I rather think that die. attvded to, ate memonndtim-books, 
like the viftting-books of d^e pr^ent age. It appears to have been, an* 
ciently the cuftom to thrmtU iit/maU ^ar^of every occumuee, whe- 
ther literary or Soiuefl^t, fn 
Itlhoold feeaifrom the 

that this pbrafe might have o^nated mmn UeraJti Office : 

<< A herald, \Kdle f eh, put me ki /** 

After all, the ft^owlng note m one of the llarleian Jd3S«< ^go. tC^yy 
may be the beft jljyiration : 

W. C. to^fl ghry Fradfftam# Cept. the oweiier of thla book t 
*^,^mi!^vrite their fantsdies ifi veife/ 

5w/r tbeire hooket where thsy ftiefldi(|^d HttWe, 

*?«« Wherein oft tymes they doc TohUaflo 
** The great good win that they d» dWC». Stkcvshs. 

Tf be in a man't boaki originally mtaht, l^vbe in lift 6f his ra« 
<ri Sir John Mandevile tells us, ** ahh 'dir ipynihtdlel that tomea 
thf great Chan ben witholden with him, as Of ml koufto^, and 
|red In his Cooler, as for his own mom'* pApifvilt^ 

fervant and a /tfwrr, in Cupld't VtQCshili^, ymre fyoonymovs. 
^cnce perhaps the phrafe— /e be in^ s^piied equally 

.0 the lover and the menial attendant. 

9 ^young fyuarer^l A J^oHr I to bo a choWrick, quarrel* 

bmc fellow, for in this fenieSha|dpeare lifts tic Ml'il to jf^ure. So, 
n the Midfummer AfMr'r Dreamy lilt ftld of ObeVOU Wld Tltania, that 
bey never meet bttf tfy fquBre. So thefenft maybe, h there no hot* 
ijoodcd yxmth thm wiS rihWir 4il to rndprenks t 

JcHmoftk 


Unfit 
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B^ef Dm pEDtLO, aiUttdfd fy Ba4i,tha5Mir a/td oth€rs j 
Don JOHK« Clavdio, and Bbmedick. 

Z>. Bodro^ Good Signior Leonato> yoa are come to meet 
*yoiir trouble : the faihion of the world U to avoid codj 
and you encounter it. 

h$ 9 H. Never came trouble to my houfe in the likencfs 
of your grace, lor trouble being gone> comfort fhould 
remain ; butj, when you depart mm me, ibrrow abides, 
and happinefs takes his leave* 

D.Fidro. You embrace your charge • too willingly.—-! 
think, this is your daughter* / 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me fo. 

‘ Amt. Wetwmu in doubt, fir, that you aflc*d her ? 

Lion. Sighftir Benedick, no ; for then weriT you a child* 
2>. Pidro. You have it fUi, Benedick : we may guefs by 
this what you being a man. * Truly, the lady fatheis 
jberfelf* Be)iappy, lady ! for you are like an honour* 
able father. 

Sene. If Ggnior Leonato be her Bither, flie would not 
have his ftn sU Meffina, as like him 

js ihe is. ' * ' 

lwoader> thatvOo will fiill be lalking, lignior 
Benedick ; no body aiarlb you. I 

JtMf, Wb»t, my dear lady DHdain ! are you yet living ? 
Is it pebble, difdain flioald die, wibl hath 
fneh meet food to md it, as fi^or Benedick ’ ? Oahrtefy 
itielf mnft con ye rt to dif^n, if yea come in her pre^nce. 

Betu. Theais coortefy a tnm>coat ‘-n-But u is cer )ui, 
1 am loved of all ladies, only you excepted : and I wcvild 


t rnrnmr tJboefo^l That is, yout burthen, >our tneumlronee* 

J0HMS0\ 

a ^ ‘ ‘ ■ 




tdjfinheri herfdfiJi 
t iao dmilis patri 


, theUd 
Sit i 

Msaito, 

KeiSbltetinr ab amnSbtis, 

Be fittdtdtisfn fuse 
hf atm i& 4 tsct ore* CntuL 57< 


patri 
et facile iitfclis 


Mai ONE. 


.....wJlSWlr was* 3 / e ». 

t$ meet food to feed tt, nefignter tenedmk f ] A kindred thought 
lie fc* i: ”Oiir very pnefts muft bcconSe 


aAII* . ww. ...... 

mehiH if tlu9 sneottater foch Hdiculovifubjedlt as yoo are.** Svr i v 

1 could 
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1 coaid find id ipy heart that I had not a hard^heert ; for« 
truly, I love none*. 

Beat. A dear hapjpini^s to women ; they wOt44 < 
have been troubled with a perniciottja fuitor. f^nk 
God, and ^ your faumoat for i^at 

I had rather hear balk at a tirow^than a 

fwear he loves me. ' '■>4"^ 

Bene, God keep your ladylhip Bill ,in that mind! lo 
feme gentleman or other lhall predeftinate 

fcratch’d face. . ; ‘ i 

Beat. Scratching cOuld not make it worfe, an ^twere 
fuch a face as yours were. * , . 

Bene. Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue^ is bettejr than a bead; of 
yours. 

Befie. i would, my horfe had the fpeed of your toi^ue 5 
and fo good a continuer t But keep your way o* God’s 
name ; I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick 9 I know you 
jof old. • , ' 

D. Pedre. This is thelum of all ; Lconato,— fignior 
dio, dnd fignior BenediCk;««^y dc^ friend X«eonato hath 
invited you all| I tell him, we fball ftay.here at the kaft 
a month 9 andjbe heartily prays, , fpme occafion may de- 
tain us longe^ 1 dare fw ear hess no hypocrite, but prays 
from ^ 

Zdic If you fwear, my lord',' youih^l not be forfWorn^ 

-I#t me bid you welcome, my lord ; being reconciled 
to ne prince your brother, I owe you all duty. 

i. John. I thank you^ ; 1 aix^#t of many uri^ds, but 
c you, ‘ 

. Pieafe it voor grace . 

D. Pedro. Your hand, LeOnato; w^l go together. 

[Exeunt all dirf BtiruOkCU M 

Claud. Benedick, didft thou t%;dOughter of f^^ 
nior Leonato ? ^ ^ .v , 'X'-/ . 

Btftt. I noted ner not ; bo| X Im^'d oh hef* ; 

4 / thunk ydi •! The poet, his ^ the flacitnlfiel(« ^ 

TJoii John's chiralaer,* by UishjlaS huo' ^ common 
kcmlity. .Sir J.Hawkimss \ ’ 

^ fi 
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inland. Is flic not a mo4eft young lady ? 

Bene, Do you qtteftio^,ine» as an hqned man Ihould do^ 
|br my fimplo true judgment ? or would you have me fpeak 
ofter my cudom* >s being a prore0ed tyrant to their fex f 

Claud. No, ipraythee« {peak in Ibbcr judgment. 

Berne. Why, i*faith, methinka'^flm^^tdb low for a high 
praife, too ftrjpivvn for a praife, and too Imhe for a 
gre^t praife : only this commendation 1 can afford her ; 
t;h^Nvere ihe odier than ihe is^ >#e ^exe unhandfome ; 
and being no other but as ihe is, I do not like her. 

Claud, Thou think^fti I am in {port ; 1 pray thee, tell 
me truly how thou likeft her. 

Bene, Would you buy her, that you enquia;^ after her ? 

Claud. Caii world buy fuch a jewel ? 

Bene, Yea, and a to put it into. But {peak you 
this with a fad brow \ or do you play the touting Jack * ; 
to tell us Cupid is a good hare -finder^, and Vulcan a r^re 


5 ^ ihe flouting In otir author's time, I know' not 

-why, was a term of contempt. So, in King Henry IV, P. I. III : 

« .^the prince is a Jackf a rneak*^up*" Again, In the Tamwgmf the 
Sjbrevf t 

ft i f ajfcij 441er, 

And twan^iog with inoh vile (jernw, &c." 

Sec in Mtnjbeie's Diet, 1617, ** A Jack fauceji or faucie yack,'*'* 
Sen aifo Chaucer's C^»r« Talu^ %er« 14^16, and , tql note, edit. Tyr- 
whitc. MALcttr. 

^ to tell us Cupid is a ^od bsre^J^erj &c. J I l3Rhatf ly more is 
meant by tbofe Indkreua ^enpre^om than thijs.-^Po youru^, fays 
Benedick, to amuib us with improbable ftories ? ^ 

An ingenious eorrefpondeot, whofe fiknature is R. W. explaAs the 
yalTaga ln the liCme ienfe, but moftr anspy. ** Bo you mean to tn:!!'! us 
that loro It not Mind, and that ftre will not coniume wh.^t is 
hoftible ?"-^for both thefe propofidons are implied in making Cup^tf 
£ 0 od hetriflnderf and Vulcan (the God of fim) a good carpenter. V 
other words, wu/dyoucort^ince mtf noboje opinion on this head is 
known^ that you ean be in iove without being hlindy and can play wUs\ 
4ba flame of beauty without being Jcorched ? SratvaNs. \\ 

• I explamfhe .paitage thus : Do you fioff and mock in telling us that 
who is blirdt is a good hare-.flndtrf which rtyuhrts a fuiek ryr- 
aad that yukan^ ab/ackfndif^ is a rare cSlpenter f Tolikt. 

fuch attempts at de<%nt Utu^ration, I am afraid that he who 
t<^Jp!!OW why Cupid is a good barc-flnierf mull difcover it by ^ 
tlw lUiiny quibbling allufions of the fame fort, about 

bbd iiifs Ih ilorctitio's fong in Romo and Jul'm^ AlSt II* Col l i n s ^ 

ddrpenter ? 
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e&rpentlr ? Come, in what Jb^ lhall a man take yon, to 
go in the fong ^ ^ 

Claud, In mine eye, ihe is thelweeteft lady that ever I 
looked 

Bene, I c^n fee yet withouj^ fpef^acles, and 1 fee no 
fuch matter \ there’s her coufii|t« an (he w^re not podTefs’d - 
with a ftiry^ exceeds her as mu^h in beauty^ as the firh of 
May doth the lail of December* But 1 hope, you have 
no intent to have you ? ^ 

Claud, I would icarce truft myielf, though I had fworn 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bene, Is’t come to this, i* faith ? Hath not the .world 
one man, he will wear his cap with fufpicion * Shall 
1 never fe^ytachelor of threefcdre again ? Go to, i’faith ; 
an thou wilt needs thrufl: thy neck into a yoke, wear the 
print of it, and away Sundays Look, Don Pedro 
is return’d to feek you. 

Re-enter ,Den P e D ao. 

D, Pedro, What fecret hath held you here, that you 
followed not to Lepnato’s ? 

I Bene, 1 would, your grace would conflrain me to tell* 

- D, Pedro, I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene, You hear. Count Claudio : I can be fecret as a 
dumb man, I w ould have yOu think ; but on my allc- . 
giance,~ma3j^5utKisIw my allegiance: — He iiin love. 
Wi§i whc^j^l^ow that is your grace’s part.— Mark, how 
rfSrtJSt^fwer is WithHero, Leonato’s Ihort daughter. 

Claud* 

the fong r] j. e.^q,yiawll?h 

,u;ear bis ca^ with fufpichn r] That is, mbject ms head to tho 
dinpiet of jealoufy. ' Johnsok. 

ifn the Palace of Pleafure, 8vo. 1 566, p* 233, we have the follQWmg 
n'age : “ All they that wear homes, be pardmed to~weare their tappet 
fpon their heads." Hendekson. 

In our author'*^ time none but the Inferior dalles wore caps, and fuch 
; perfons were termed in contempt' All gentlcinen wore bats* 
Perhaps therefore the meaning is. Is there not ajhe map in the world pru- 
dMtenqujsh to keej^^pf that W 

thatJiis nishtrcap will be worn occilQnal ly hv another. So, ia ffthellot 

9 ^fgb awey Sundc^s,^ A proverbial eacpieffion to lignily that a 
' man has no reft at all $ when Sunday, a day formerly of cafe and dL 
'^verfion, w^ palled fo uncomfortably. Waibvrton. 

ri’he alluhon is moft probably to the ft^d manner in which the fab- 
^ P 4 hath 
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Claud. If this were fo, fo were it uttered *. 

Bene. Like the old^||^ my lord : it is not fo, nor 
*twas not fo ; but, indeM, God forbid it Ihould be fo. 

Claud. If my yaflion change not fliortly, Gpd forbid it 
fhould be othcrwifc. 

D. Pedro, .^cn, if you love her, for the lady is very 
well worthy. ^ -n; ‘ 

, Claud, You fpeak this to fetch me in. my lord. 

D, Pedro. By my trttth, I fpea](^jQa|L,^^ 

Claud. And^ in faith, my lord, I fpoke mine. 

Bene, And, by my two faiths and troths, my lord, I 
jpeak mine. 

Claud. That I love her, I feel. ^ 

D. Pedro. That (he is worthy, 1 know. 

Bene, That I neither feel how ihe Ihould be loved, nor 
know how fhe fhould be worthy, is the opinion that fire 
cannot melt out of me ; I will die in it at the flake. 

D. Pedro. Thou waft ever an obftinate heretick in the 
defpight of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintain his part, but in the 
force of his will 


Bene, That a woman conceived me, I thank her ; that 
ihe brought me up, I likewife give her moft humble 
thanks ; but that I will have a recheat wiiMed in my fore- 
head or hang my bugle in an inviiibll|^aldrick all 

women 

bath was obferved by the furitant^ who ufually fpent that 

and gruntwgs^ and other bypocriticaJ marks of devotion. STrll^iNS. 

* Claud. If this were fof fo werv it uttered,'] Claudio, evading \ 
a confeliion of his paflion, fays j n I had really confided fuch a 
to him, yet he would have blabbed it in this manner. In his 
ipecch, be thinks proper to avow his love $ and when Benedick 
God forbid it fhould heft, i. e. God forbid he fhould even wifh to ma 
her 5 Claudio replies, God forbid I fhould not wiih it. Steevbns. 

a mm* but in the force of his wi//.] Alluding to the definition of a hc- 
retick in the fchools. Warburtoji. 

3 mm, hut that J will have a rechcat winded in my forehead,"] That is, 

J will wear a born on my forehead which the buntfman may blow, A 
Ti^beate is the found by wnich dogs arc called back. Shakipcare had no 
mercy upon the poor cuckold, his born is an incxhauftiblc fubjeft of 
snerpmeot. Johkson, 

A reeheafe is 4 particular IclTon upon the horn, to call dogs back froif — / 
the feents from the old French word recet. Hammer. 

4 — bmtg my bugk h ad invifib/e baldriekf] Bugle, i. c. bhglc-horn— 

hvnting^ 
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women fliall pardon me : Becaufe I will not do them the 
wrong to miltruft any, 1 will do the right to truft 

none ; and tlie is, (for the which I may go the finer,) & 
1 will live a baclielor. 

D, Fedro^ I ihall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with love. 
Bene. With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, my 
lord ; nht with love : prove, that ever I lofe more blood 
with love, than I will get again with drinking, pick out 
mine eyes with a ballad-maker’s pen, and hang me up 
at the door of a brothel-houfe for the fign of blind Cupid. 

D. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dbft fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a. notable argument 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat *, and 
{hoot at me ; and he that hits me, let him be cl ap’d on 
the ilioulder, and call’d Adam^. 

Z>. Pedro. Well, as time ihall try : 

In time the fa^vage hull doth hear the yoke ® , 

Bene. The favage bull may ; but* if ever the fcnfiblc 
Benedick bear it, pluck oiF the bull’s horns, and fet them 

hunting-horn. The meaning feems to be— or that 1 ihould be com« 
pelkd to carry any horn that I tnuft wiih to remain inYifible, and that 1 
Ihould be aihamed to hang openly in my belt or baldrick. It is ftiil faid of 
the mercenary cuckold, that he carries his horns in bis pockets. Stezv. 

5 ...^uotaUe argilgent.'\ An eminent fubjedl for fatire* Johnson. 

bottle^e a rar,] As to the cat and bottle^ 1 can procure no 
better informadgm than the following, which does not exadlly fuit with 
the textef'^lml^e counties of England, a cat was formerly clofed up 
with r^r in a wooden bottle, (fuch as fhat in which ihepherds carry 
their liquor} and was fufpended on a line. He who beat out the bottom 
as h^ran under it, and was nimble enough to efcape its contents, was 
reg^^ded as the hero of this inhuman dive^on. St sevens. 

wo froot at a cat in a wooden hettie^ with its head only vifible, might 
hvjfc been one of the cruel fports of our anceitors } for I hnd another 
md of torment was formerly pradifed on this animal, at fairs, &c. 
Jo, in Braithwaite's Strappado for the Dvvellf 8vo. 16x5$ p. 164: 

>4 — who'd not thirher runne, 

. i “As ’twcic to ^hip the cat at Abington ?’* Malone. 

’ fl 7 — and calVd Adam.] Adam Bell was a noted outlaw, and celo* 
I pa ted for his archery. Malone. 

I See Reliqufs of Anc. Eng. Poet. Vol. I. p. 143, Steevens. 

I ® time the favage hull doth bear tbe^oke.] This line is taken from 
.jie Spani/h tragedy, or Ilieronymo, See. 1605. See a note on the lalt 
' ^dit. of Dodfley’s Old Plays, Vol. XII. p, 387. Steevens. 

^ The Spe^Jh Tragedy was written and a^lcd before 1593. Malone. 

in 
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in my forehead : and let me be vilely painted ; and in fuch 
great letters as they write. Here is good borfe to hire^ let 
them lignify under my fign,?— you may fee Benedick 
the marry^d man* 

Claude If thU (hould ever Jiappen, thou would’d; be 
horn-^d. ■ ^ > 

'lyf Pedro* Nay, if CujMd have not i^nt all his quiver 
in Venice thou wilt quake for this fliortly. 

Bene, I look for an earthquake too then. 

/>. Pedro* Well, you will temporiae with the hours. In 
the mean time, gckKi iignior Benedick, repair to Leof^ 
nato’s ; commend me to him, and tell him, 1 will not 
fail him at fupper ; for, indeed, he hath made great pre- 


paration. 

Bene* I have almdft matter enough in me for fuch an 
embafTage ; and fo I commit you——— > 

Claud* To the tuition of God ; from my houfe, (if 1 
had it,)— — 

Z>. Pedro* The fixthof July ; ybur loving friend. Bene* 
dick. 

Bene* Nay, mock not, mock not : The body of Vour 
difeourfe is fometimes guarded with fragments S and the 
guards are but fiightly bafted on neith^: ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your con&encc ^ ; and fo 
1 leave you. Benjedick* 

^ Claud. 

9 mmm if Cupid hoth not fpom oU hU fuhutr in Venice, ) jlftsr^/noderii 
writers agree in repreienting Venice in the fame light as the uncienu 
aid Cyprus. And it is this character of the people that is here Jlludcd 
to. WAaHUETON. 

> —guarded •with fragment Guards were ornamental laces ortUir* 
ders. St£Xvxi«8. V 

See p. 66, a. 9. MAroirs. \ 

• — treyouftout old ends any further ^ examine your eonfeiente i"] Bef , •. 
you endeavour to difinguijh yourjelf any more by antiquated allufonsy ^ 
amine whether you ran fairly claim them for your own* . This, I think 
the meaning ; or it may be onderftood in another fenfe, examine^ 
your Jarcafmi do not touch yourjef* Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfon'a latter explanation is, I believe, the true one. By 
ends the speaker may mean the conclaHon of letters commonly nfei 
Sksdsfqeom’B time^ From ijly houfe this hxth of July, &c.’* Soji 
the eoneksflon of a letter which our author fuppofes Lucrcce to write 

** So I commend me from our houfe in grief j ^ * 

^ My woes are tedious, though my words are brieft^* 


See 
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Claud. My liegCf your highncfs now may ^ me good* > 
D. Pedro. My love u thine to teach ; ^eacb it hut now* 
And thou (halt fee how apt it ia to learn 
Any hard lelTon that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato aiw fon, my lord ? ^ 

D. Pedro. No child but Hero^ ihe’s his only heir ; 

Doft thon afFe£): her* Claudio I 
Claud. O my lord. 

When you went onward on this ended action* 

1 look’d upon her .with a ibldier^s eye, . 

That lik’d, but had a rougher talk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 

But now 1 am return’d,, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging foft and delicate dcfires. 

All prompting me how fair young Hero is. 

Saying, 1 lik’d her ere I went to wars. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover prefently. 

And tire the hearer with a book of words : 

If thou dolt love JEair Hero, chcrifli it ; 

And I will ^cak.HJt^h her, and with her father. 

And thou 9iait Have Her : Was’t not to this ^nd. 

That thou bcgan’ft to twift fo Hne a ftory ? 

Claud. How iwectly do you minifter to love. 

That know lov0 grief by his complc^n I ^ 

But led mv^iyAng might too fudden feem, 

I wouji|>1t^e falv:!d it with a longer treatife. 

D.fedro. What need the bridge much broader than the 
J ^ flood r 

Thf faireft grant is the neceffity ^ : 

^thtRapeof tucreee, p. 547, edit. 1780, and the note there. 

Id ends, however, may xeier to the quoUtlfin that D. Pedro had 
jdc from the Spanifi Trngedym « Ere you attack me oa the fubjed: 
'ove, with fragments of old plays, examine whether you are your&lf 
from its power." , So, KLi ng Richard : 

« With odd eld ends, ftoi’n forth of holy writ.** MAXOtrx. 
arnaby Googe thus ends his dedication to the firft edition of Palin* 
rzmo. 1560; “ And thus cernmUtyttg your Ladiiliip with all 
4irs to the tuidon of the moft merciful God, 1 ende. From Staplc- 
))e at London, the eighte and twenty of March." Rkxd. 

7 ‘he faireft grant is the necej^ty No one can have a better reafon 
*T granting a requefl than the ncceflity of its being granted. Warx. 

'• Look, 
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what will fcrvc, b fit : *tis once> thou lov’ft ♦ j 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. ^ 

I know, wc (h^ll have revelling to-night ; 

J will afifume thy part in feme difguile. 

And tell fidr Hero I am Claudio ; 

And in her bofom I’ll unclafp my heart. 

And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
And firong encounter of my amorous tale : 

Then, after, to her father will I break t 
And, the conclufion b, Ihe /hall be thine : 

In prafUce let os put it prefently« it * [£xfu/ff^ 

SCENE II. 

^ Room in Leonato’r Houfe» 
£a/rrL£ONATO mnd Antonio. 

How now, brother ? Where is my coufin, your 
fon ? Hath he provided this mufick } 

Ant^ He is very bufy about it. But, brother, I can 
tell you ftrange news that you yet dreamed not of. 

Leon* Ard they good f 

Ant. As the event ilainps them ; but they have a good 
cover, they Ihow well outward. The jrince and Count 
Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley ^ in my or- 
diard, were thus mucJi overheard by a ma^f mine : The 
prince difeoverM to Claudio, that he lovffvVriyjjfrr your 
daughter, and meant to.adcnowledge it this rng|!'*c in a 
dance ; aiid, if he found her accordant, he meant ^ take 
the prefent time by the top, and inftantly break witl^ you 
of it. It 

Leon. Hath the follow any wit that told you this ? 

Ant. A good fharp fellow ; I will fond for himj 
queftion him yourfelf. . ,f 1 

Leon. No, no ; we will hold it as a, dream, till {fre| 
pear itfelf : — but 1 will acquaint my daughter withal 

4 .-«>0nce, thou lov'fi j] Once has here, I believe, the force ( ^ 

So, in Conotanuss Onctf if he do require our vo^ H ^ 
ought to deny him.*' Malone. ^ 

5 llusk'plcftched thickly interwove*^ 

Stsive-W, 

•Ihe 
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{he may be the better prepared for an anfwer, if perad* 
venture this be true : (5o you, and tell her of it. [iS^- 
^eral per/ons <refs^the Jiage herg.^ Couhn s, you know 
what you have to'do« — O, I cry you mercy, friend ; go 
you with me, and I will ufc your Ikill : — Good couiin^ 
have a care this bufy time. [Exguntm 

SCENE IIL 

Another Room in Leonato^r Houfiw 
Enter Don John anei Con r a d e . 

Con. What the good-year ^ my lordj why are you thua 
out of meafure fad ? 

D. John. There is no meafure in the occafion that 
breeds it, therefore the fadnefs is without limit. 

Con. You fhould hear reafon. 

Dm John. And when 1 have heard it» what blefling 
bringeth it ? 

Con. If not a prefent remedv, yet a patient fufferance. 

D. John* 1 wonder, that thou being (as thou fay^H 
thou art) born under Saturn, goeft about to appl^ a moral 
medicine to a mortifying mifchief. 1 cannot hide what 
1 am ^ ; 1 muii he fad when 1 have caufe, and fmile at no 
man’s jells ; eat*? when 1 have flomach, and wait for no 
man’s leifure ; ftcep when I am drowfy, and te^ on no., 
man’s bufinefs ; laugh when 1 am merry, and claw no 
man in his humour 

Con. Yea, but you mufi not malae the full fhow of 
this, till you may do it without controlment. You have 
of late Hood out a|;ainll your brother, and he hath ta’en 
y<>^ newfy into his grace ; where it is impoflible you 
ihould tSe root, but hy the fair weather that you make 

6 ^good-year,] A corruption of ?ot7>r«y, lues venerea. Malone. 

7 J cannot hide wbat I afT Tms is one of our aathor*s natural 
touches* An envious and unmctal mind, too proud to give pleafure, 
and too fullen to recci\e it, always endeavours to hide its malignity 
from the world and from itfelf, under the plainnefs of Ample honefty, 
or the dignity of haughty independence. Johnson* 

a » claw no man in bis bumovr,^ To etaw is to flatter* So the pope's 
eiaw^backti in bifhop Jewel, are the pope's Aottersrg^ ‘thefenfe is the 
^ame in the proverb| mttU$ mulnm fcabitm Johnson* 

* yourfclf 
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yOtcrfelf : it is xteedfbl that you frame the feafon for your 

own harveil. 

/>. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, than a 

rofe in his gr^ce ^ ; and it better fits my blood to be dff- 
dain’d of all, than to fafhion a Carriage to rob love from 
any : fn this, though 1 cannot be faid to be a flattering 
honeft man, it mufi not be deit^’d am a plain-dealing ^ 
villain. I am traded with a muzzle, and infranchifed 
with a clog ; therefore i have decreed not to iing in my 
cage : If 1 had my month, I woald bite ; if I had my 
liberty, 1 woald do my liking : in the mean time, let me 
be that 1 am, and Teeic itot to alter me.* 

Coti. Can you make no ufe of your difcontent ? 

Z). i make all ufe of it, for I ule it only. Who 
comes here f" What news, Borai^o f 

Enter BoftACHi^. 

Bora, I came yonder from a great Tapper ; the prince, 
your brother, is royally entettattv^d by JLeonato ; and I 
can give you iateUigence of an hiiended marriage* 

D. yoA», Will it ferve for any model to build mifchief 
on ? What is be for a fool, that betxotbs himfetf to vai^ 
qidetitefs ? ^ 

Bora. Marry, k is your brother’s hand. 

D. John. Who ? the moft eixquifita Claudio ? 

Bora. Even he* 

9 1 had r/ffher he a canker In a hedgu ^hatn droft in bis grace $1 A 
cancer is the canker roOl chg^-r^Or cjfaoj^nsf or The fcnfe it, I 
would retlier live in obfeurity tm wfijd Ufe of nature, than owe dignity 
or eaimatioA to my brother^ He ftiU continues his wlib of gloomy in- 
dependence. But what u the meaning of a roftin bis grace f Johnson. 

The latter words are intended at an anfwer to what Conrade has juH 
(b:id«— he hath ta'en yon newly into his grerr, where it it impoiltble 
that you fiiould take rear, S^c.*' In Maebetb we have a kindred ex- 
prefiion t 

*« Welcome hither : 

f have begun to pUnt thee, and will labour 
To make then? full of grotohtg.'* 

Again, »n K. Henry P. Ill: 

^ ril^<zarl^lantagenct, reef him uy^who dares.*' Maloks* 
Bojr la Bhal^eare's 54th Sonnet : 

ar canker blooms have foil as deep a die, 

^f 0 ' perfumed tincture of the rc/e%'** SrazyaNs. ^ 

' '' *Z). John. 
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i>, John. A proper fquire ! and who, and who ? which 
way looks he ? 

Bora^ Marry, on Hero, the daughter and hei^ of Leo- 
nato. 

i>. John. A very forward March-chick I How came 
you to this ? 

Bora* Being entertain’d for a perfumer, as I was 
fmoking a mudy room, comes me the prince and Clauv 
dio, hand in Tiand, in fad conference ^ : 1 whlpt me be- 
hind the arras ; and there heard it agreed npm, that the 
prince ihould woo Hero for himfelf, and having obtained 
her, give her to count Claudio. 

D. John. Come, come, let us thither ; this ma/ prove 
food to my dirpleafure : that young ftart-up hath all the 
glory of my overthrow ; if I can crofs him atiy way, I 
blefs myfelf every way : You are both furc*, and will aililt 


me. 

Con. To the death, my lord. 

D. John. Let us to the great fupper ; their cheer is the 
greater, that I am fubdacd 2 ’Would the cook were of my 
mind t~Shall we go prove what’s to be done } 

Bora. We’ll wait upon your lord/hip. [Exeunt., 


A C T II. S C E N E I. 

A Hull in Leonato’r Houfe^ 

Enter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, and 
Oii ers. 

Leo. Was not count John here at fupper ? 

Anf. I faw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks I I never can 
fee him, but I am heart-burn’d an hour after 
Hero. He is of a very melancholy difpoiition. 

> fad eonferenct :] Sad in this, as in a former hiftance, fignlHea 
Jerious. STatveNS. 

a m^both furc,] i.e. to be depended on. Stekvsks. 

1 .^ieart^burnd an bou* after. "I The pain commonly called the 
heart-Lurnp proceeds from an aetd humour in the ftomach, aad is there- 
fore properly enough imputed to tart looks. Johnson* 

- ••c Beat: 
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Beai. He were an excellent man, that were made juft 
in the mid-way between him and Benedick ; the one is 
too like an image, and fays nothing ; and the other, too 
Jike my lady’s eldeft fon, evermore tattling, 

Leott. Then half fignior Benedick’s tongue in count 
John’s mouth, and half count John’s melancholy in fignior 
Benedick’s face, — 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and 
money enough in his purfe. Such a man would win any 
woman in the world,— if he could get her good will. 

Leo/z. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get thee a 
hufband, if thou be fo ftirewd of thy tongue. 

In faith, (he’s ^ffl^curft. 

^ ^ Beat. Tfi 9 curft is more than curft : I {hall leiTen God’s 


fen4ing that way : for it is faid, God fends a curft cerw Jhort 
horns ; but to a cow too curft he fends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
horns. 

Beat. Juft, if he fend me no huiband ; for the which 
blefting, 1 am at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening : Lord ! I could not endure a hufband with a 
beard on his face ; 1 had rather lie in the woollen^ 5 . ^ 

Leon. You may light upon a hufband, that hath no 
beard. 

Bent. What Ihould I do with him ? drefs him in my 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? He 
that hath a beard, is more than a youth ; and he that 
hath no beard, is lefs than a man : and he that is more 
than a youth, is not fpr me ; and he that is lefs than a 
man, I am not for him : Therefore I will even take fix- 
pence in earneft of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into 
hell. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell. ^ * 

Beat. No ; but to the gate : and there will the devil 
vMeet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on his head, 
fay. Get you to bea<ven^ Beatrice^ get you to heaven ; 
%€re*s no place for you maids : fo deliver I up my apes, 
and aw ay to Saint Peter for the heavens ; he fhews me 
wherei&e bachelors fit, and there live we as merry as the 
day ie^Iong. 
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Ant. Well, niece^ [to Hero.] I truft^ you will be ruled 
by your father. 

Beat. Yes, faith; it is my coufin’s duty to make 
curt’/y, and fay. Father ^ as it pleafe you yet for all 

that, coufin, let him be a handibme fellow, or clfe make 
another curtTy, and fay. Father ^ as it pleafe me. 

jL^i7«.*Well, niece, 1 hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a hulband. 

Beat. Not till God make men of fome other metal 
than earth. Would it not grieve a woman to be over- 
maller’d with a piece of valiant duft ? to make account 
of her life to a clod of wayward marie ? No,, uncle-. I’ll 
none : Adam’s fons are my brethren, and truly, I hold 
it a fin to match in my kindred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember, what I told you : if the 
prince do folicit you in that kind, you know your anfwer. 

Beat. I'he fault will be in the mufick, coufin, if you 
be not woo’d in good time ; if the prince be too impor- 
tant"^, tell him, there is meafure in everything^, and 
fo dance out the anfwer. For hear me. Hero ; Wooing, 
wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, a meafure, 
and a cinquc-pace : the firfl fuit is hot and hafly, like 3 
Scotch jig, and full as fantallical ; the wedding, man- 
nerly modeft, as a meafure, full offtateand ancientry ; and 
then comes repentance, and, with his bad legs, falls into 
the cinque-pace fafter and fatter, till he fink into his grave. 

Leon. Coufin, you apprehend pafling fhrewdly. 

Beat. 1 have a good eye, uncle ; I can fee a church 
by day-light. 

Leon. The revellers arc entering ; brother, make good 
room. 

J£’»/frDo»PEDRO,CL AUDIO,BeNEDICIC,BaI.TH AZA R ; 

Don John, Borachio, Margaret, Ursula, and 

others p majk*d. 

2>. Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your friend *? 

4 — iy the prince be too impoiUnt,] Important here, and In many 
other plates, is See p. 193, n. 6. Johnson. 

^ — - there is meafure in every thing,] A mcajure in old language, 
bcftde its ordinary meaning, iigniiicd alfo ^ dance. Malone. 

* m^^your friend ?] Frknd, in our author's time, was the common term 
.So alfo in F rench and Italian. Malone. 

VOL. II. Htrot 
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So you walk foftly, and look fwcttly, and fay 
nothing, 1 am yours for the walk ; and, elpecialiy, whea 
I walk away. 

/). Peafro. With me in your comjpany ? 

Hcro^ I may fay fo, when I pleaie. 

/>, Pedro. And when plcafe you to fay fo ? 

Ifero. When I like your favour^ for God deflnd, the 
lute ihould be like the cafe ^ ! 

i>. Pedro. My vifor is Philemon’s roof ; within the 
houfe is Jove 

Hero. Why, then your vifor Ihould be thatch’d, 

D. Pedro. Speak low, if you Ipeak love, [takes her afide% 
Bens. Well, 1 would you did Idee me, 

Marg. So would not 1, ^for your own fake ; for I have 
many ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one ? 

Marg. I fay my prayers aloud. 

Bene. I love you the better ; the hearers may cry ameu^v 
Marr. God match me with a good dancer I 
Balth. Amen. 

Mar^. And God keep him out of my fight when the 
dance is done Anfwer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words ; the clerk is anfwer’d. 

Vrf. I know you well enough ^ yon are lignior Antonio* 
Ant. At a word, I am not. 

6 — • iheimie fi>ould be like the eaje /] he* that your face Oiould be as 
homely and coarfe as your maik. Theobald. 

1 My vifor is Philemon's roof $ within the houfe is Joyc.J The poet 
aUudtcs to tne ^ory of Baucis and Philemon, who, as Ovid defcribes it, 
dived in a thatcb^ cOttage, (ftipuIU et oanna tedka paUftri,) which 
received two gods (Jupiter and Mercury) under its roof. Don Pedro 
infinuates to Hcro^ that though hts vifor is but ordinary, he has fome* 
thing godlike within j alluding either to his dignity, or the qualities of 
his mind and pvrfbn. Tkeobald. 

The line of Ovid above quoted is thus tranflated by Golding, 1587 s 
** Th^ roof e thereof was thatched all with ftraw and fenniSi reede.*' 

Malone, 

» m^ffrnen.l When Benedick fays, the bearers may try^ amen, wo- 
muft fuppofe that he leaves Margaret, and goes in fearch of Come othiDie 
fpott. Margaret utters a wifh for a good partner. Balthaaar, who is 
rcprql^ted as a man of the fewefl words, repeats Benedick's Afnenp 
her off, defirtng, as he fays in the following ihort fpeech, to 
pdthlmfelf to no greater cEpence of breath. STESVEiHf 
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Ur/, I know you by tlie wagling of your head. 

Ant. To tell youtrue> 1 counterfeit him. 

Ur/ You could never do him fo ill-well, unlefs you 
were the very man : Here’s his dry hand ® up and down ; 
you arc he, you are he. 

Ant. At a word, 1 am not. 

Ur/ •Come, come ; do you think, I do not know you 
by your excellent wit ? Can virtue hide itielf ? Go to, 
mum, you are he : graces will appear, and there’s an end* 
^ Beat. Will not you tell me who told you fo I 

Bene. No, you ihall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are ? 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainfal^^— ^nd that I had my good 
wit out of the Hundred merry T ules * ; — Well, this was fig- 
nior Benedick that faid fo. 

Bene. What’s he f 

Beat. 1 am fare, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh f 

Bene. 1 pray you, what is he ? 

Beat. Wh)r, he is the prince’s jellcr : a very dull fool ; 
only his gift is indevifing impoifible ilauders^ : none but 
libertines delight in him ; and the commendation is not 

9 — bis dry band‘\ A dry hand was anciently regarded as the £ga 
of a cold conftitutum. To this Maria, in T’wtlfsb Nightp alludes g 
Adt 1. fc. iii. Stekvxns. 

* — Hundred Merry 7 aUs 5] The book, to which ShalcTpearc al« 
ludes, was an old tranOation of Les cent Nouvellcs Nou^velles. The 
original was publiilied at Paris, in the black letter, before the year 
1500, and is faid to have been written by fome of the royal family of 
France. Ames mentions a iranAation of it prior to the time of Shak- 
I'peare. Of this collcdtion there are frequent entries in the reglftcr of the 
Stationers* Company. Thehrftl metwith was in Jan. 15^1. Stkevs* 

This book was certainly printed beibre the year 1575, and in much 
repute, as appears from the mention of it in Laneham's Letter [concerning 
the. entertainment at Kenelworth CaftleJ. It has been iuggefted to me, 
shat there is no other reafon than the word bund'll d to fuppofe this book 
a tranAation of the Cent Nou^vetles NeuvelUs. Raxo. 

* •— his gift is in dtwifing impoATtble fianders j] Jyn^aJfibU Handers are* 
I fuppofe, (uch Handers as, from their abfurdicy and impoAibility, bring 
their own confutation with them. Jonh son, 

- . .• 0^8 in 
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in his wit, but in his villainy ^ ; for he both ^leafeth meny 
and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and beat 
him : f am fure, he is in the fleet ; 1 would he had 
boarded me. , ^ 

£e»e. When I know the gentleman, 1*11 tell him what 
you fay. 

Beat. Do, do ; he’ll but break a comparifon 'or two 
on me ; which, perad venture, not mark’d, or not laugh’d 
\ at, flrikcs him into melancholy ; and then there’s a pa|v 
tridgc’ wing faved, for the fool will eat no fupper that 
night. nuithin. ] We mull follow the leaders. 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them at 
the next turning, \pance. Then exeunt all but Don Joh n, 

Borachio, and Qi^AVuio. 

D. John. Sure, ^ my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about it t 
The ladies follow her, and but one vifor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio : 1 know Eim by his bearing 

D. John. Are you not fignior Benedick? 

Claud. You know me well ; I am he. 

D. John. Signior, you are very near my brothei in his 
love ; he is enamour’d on Hero ; I pray you, difluade 
him from her, Ihe is no equal for his birth : you may da 
the part of an honefl man in it. 

Claud. How know you he loves her ? 

D. John. I heard him fwear his affeftion. 

Bora. So did I too ; and he fwore he would marry her 
to-night. 

Z). John. Come, let us to the banquet. 

\Exeunt Don John and Bo r a c H i Ot^ 

Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedick, 

’Tis certain fo : — the prince wooes for himfelf. 

But hear thefe ill news with the ears of Claudio.— 

1 — i&ij -tiZ/tfiijy By which fhc means his malice and impiety. By 
his impious jufls, ihe inilnuates, he pUaJtd libertines; and by his Js- 
vtfing Jlanders of them, he angered them. Warburton. 

4 •— iis bearing.} i.e. his carriage, his demeanour. So, in Meafure 
for Meafurt .* 

How I may foimally in perfon bear we, 

idkc a true friar.’* \ , 

FlimidlLip 
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Friendfliip is conftant in all other things,. 

Save in the office and affairs of love ; 

Therefore, hearts in love ufe their own tongues 5 ; 

Let every eye negotiate for itfclf. 

And truft no agent : for beauty is a witch, 

Againll whofe charms faith melteth into blood ^ . 

This fs an accident of hourly proof. 

Which I miltriilled not : Farewell therefore. Hero I 

Re-entsr Benedick* 

Bene, Count Claudio? 
tllaud. Yea, the fame. 

Bene, Come, will you go with me ? 

Claud, Whither ? 

Bene, Even to the next willow, about your own bufi- 
nefs, count. What fafhion will you wear the garland of? 
About your neck, like an ufurcr*s chain ^ f or under your 
arm, like a lieutenant’s fcarf ? You muft wear it one way, 
for the prince hath got your Hero. 

♦ Claud, I wifh him joy of her. 

Bene, Why, that’s fpoken like an honeft drovtr ; fo 
they fell bullocks* But did you think, the prince would 
have ferved you thus ? 

Claud, I pray you, leave me^ 


5 Therefore^ all hearts in love Letj which is found in the next 
line, is underftood here. Malone* 

^ beauty is a witch, 

Againjl wb&je charms faith mehetb into bhod,'\ I. c. as wax when 
oppol'cd to the fire kindled by a witch, no longer preferves the figure of 
the peffon whom it was defigned to reprefent, but flows into a fhapelefa 
lump ; fo fidelity, when confronted with beauty, diflblves into our 
ruling paifion, and is loA there like a drop of water in die fea. Steev* 
Blood, 1 think, mean« here amorous defirt. Sec p. 48, n* 7- So alfo in 
the Merchant of Venice, p. iz : The brain may devife laws for the 

blood. See, JVIalonx. 

7 ~--‘Ufurers chain ?] Chains of gold, of confiderable value, were in 
our author's time ufually worn by wealthy citizens, and others, in the 
d'ame manner as they are now by the aldermen of London* See tbcPu~ 
ritan, lll.fc.iii ; Bll>un7aKar,A^l, ic, iti. and other pieces. Ri fd* 
Ufury feems about this time to have been a common topick of invedlive. 
3 have three or four dialogues, pafquils, and difeourfes on the fubjedt, 
printed before the year 1600, From every one of thefe it appears, that 
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Bene, Ho ! now you ftrike like the bljind man ; ^twas 
the boy that ftole your meat, and you’ll beat the poll. 

Claud, If it will not be. I’ll leave you. [Exit. 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl ! Now will he creep into 
fedges. — But, that my laJy Beatrice (hould know me, and 
not know me 1 The prince's fool ! — Ha ? it may be, I go 
under that title, becaufe I am merry.— Yea ; but fo® ; I 
am apt to do myiclf wrong : I am not fo reputed : it is 
the bafe, though bitter dilpolition of Beatrice, that puts 
the world into her perfon and fo gives me out. Well, 
i’ll be revenged as I may. 

Re-enter Box'? Hero, andlu^oi^ ato. 

Pedro. Now, fignior, where’s the count? Did you 
fee him ? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I have play’d the part of lady 
lame. I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in a 
warren * j I told him, and, I think, I told him true, that 
your grace had got the good will of this young lady * ; 

8 .mmYeOf but fo;] But hold j foftly;-^not fo fall. Malokz. 

9 is the bafe, though hitter ^ ^fpofition of Beatrice^ who puti the 
world into her perfon^'] That is. It is the dijpqfitiott df Beatrice^ who 
takes upon her so perfonate the worlds and therefore reprejents the world 
as faying what (he only Jays herjeff. 

Bafit though bitter. 1 do not underftand how bafe and bitter are in- 
eonfiftent, or why what is bitter fhould not be bafe. I believe, we may 
fafeJy read. It is the hafty the hitter dijpoftion. Johnson. 

The bafe though hittcry may mean, the W-naturedy though witty. 

St JEB YENS. 

* — tfs melancholy as a lodge in A warren ;] A parallel thought oc- 
curs in the hrft chapter of Ifaiah, where the prophet, defer! bing the 
defolation of Judah, fays : « The daughter of Zion is left as a cottage 
in a vineyard, as lodge in a garden of cucumbers, &c." 1 am informed, 
that near Aleppo, thefe lonely buildings are Atll made ufe of, it being 
nec&^ary, that the fields where water-melons, cucumbers, Sec, arc 
raifed, fiiould be regularly watched. I learn from Thomas Newton’s 
Herhall to the Bible, Svo. 1587, that ** fo foone as the cucumbers, Sec. 
be gathered, thefe lodges arc abandoned of the watchmen and keepers, 
and no more frequented.*’ From thefe forfaken buildings, it fiiould 
feem, the prophet takes his enmparifon. Steevens. 

a — ^ this young lady Benedick fpeaks of Hero as if flie were on 
the ftage. Perhaps, both Ihe and Leonato, were meant to make their 
entrance with Don Pedro. When Beatrice enters, fiae is fpoken of as 
coming in with only Claudio. Stekvene. 

1 Istve regulated the entries accordingly. Malon e. * . - " 

• ^"ancT 
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and I oiTcred hixa my company to a willow tree, either to 
make him a garland, as being forfaken, or to bind him 
up a rod, as being worthy to be whipt. 

2>. Pedro, To be whipt ! What’s his fault ? 

Bene, The flat tranfgrelflQa of a fchool>boy ; who, be- 
ing overjoy’d with finding a bird’s nefl, (hews it his com-^ 
panion,* and he deals it. 

D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a trull a traufgreflion ? The 
tranfgreflion is in the dealer. 

Bene, Yet it had not been amifs, the rod had been 
made, and garland too ; for the garland he might 
have worn himfelf ; and the rod he might have bellow’d 
on you, who, as I take it, have dol’n his bird’s ned. 

D. Pedro, 1 will but teach them to ling, and redore 
them to the owner. 

Bene. If their fuiging anfwer ybur faying, by my faith* 
you fay honcdly. 

2). Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you ; the 
gentleman, that danced with her, told her, die is much 
wrong’d by you. 

Bene, O, ftse mifufed me pad the endurance of a bfock; 
an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would have an- 
fwer’ d licr ; my very vifor began to alTurae life and fwld 
with her ; She told me, not thinking I had been mylelf, 
that I was the prince’s jeder ; and that 1 was duller than 
a great thaw ; huddling jed upon jed, with fuch impof- 
itble conveyance^, upon me, that 1 flood like a man at a 
mark, with a whole army fhooting at me ; She l^aks 
poniards, and every word dabs : if her breath were as 
terrible as her terminations, there were no living near 
her, Ihe would infect fo"the north dar. I would not marry 
her, though die were endowed with all that Adain had lett 

^ impofliblc €onnf«vance,’\ I believe the meaning is— a 

rnti4ity equal to that 0 / jugglers, ^bo appear to perform impoflibilitics. 
We have the fame epithet again in Ttvelfib Night is no 

clhriftian can ever believe fuch impojfible paffages of grolfiicfs.’* So 
Ford fays in the Merry Wives of ftlndjor, « I will examine impofihlt 
places.” Conveyance was the common term in our author^s time for 
f eight of band.' Malonk. 

Imppjfble may be licentioufly ufed for vnaccvuntahk- Beatrice has 
fai^ that Benedick invents impq^bh (landers. Sti£V£X4s. 
Wf (^4 him 
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him before he tranfgrefsM ; {he would have made Her- 
cules have turn’d fpit ; yea, and have cleft his club to 
make the fire too. Come, talk not of her ; you lhall 
iind her the infernal Ate * in good apparel. I would to 
God, fome fcholar would conjure her : for, certainly, 
while (lie is here, a man may live as quiet in hell, as in 
a fandluary ; and people iin upon purpofe, becaufe they 
would go thither : fo, indeed, all difquiet, horror, and 
perturbeation follow her. 

L'xicr Claudio and Beatrice. 

/>. Pedro. Look, here fhe comes. 

Bene. Will your grace command me any fcrvice to the 
world's end? 1 will go on the flighteil errand now to the 
Antipodes, that you can devife to fend me on ; I will 
fetch you a tooth-picker now from the fartheft inch of 
Alia; bring you the length of Prefter John’s foot ; fetch 
you a hair off the great Cham’s beard ^ ; do you any em- 
baffage to the Pigmies, rather than hold three words con- 
ference with this harpy : You haye no employment for 
me ? 

/). Pedro. None, but to defire your good company. 

Bene. O God, fir, here’s a dilli I love not ; I cannot 
endure my lady Tongue. 

J), Pedro. Come, lady, come ; you have lofi the heart 
of fignior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while ; and I 
gave him ufe for it a double heart for a fingle one : 
marry, once before he won it of me withfalfe dice, there- 
fore your grace may well fay, I have loll it. 

D. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you have 
put him down* 

^ 4- — the infernal Ate— The gceldefs of revenge. Steevens. 

5 bring you the length of Prefer John's foot 5 fetch you n hair off 
ibe great Cham's beard i'j i. e. 1 will undertake the hardeft tafk, rather 
than have any f onverfaiion with lady Beatrice. Alluding to the difii- 
culty of acceA. to either of thofe monarchs, but more particularly to 
the former. St havens, 

« — / gave him ofc far ufe^ in our suithox's lime, meant interefi 
of money. Malone* 
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Beat. So T would not he fliould do me, my lord, left I 
fliould prove the mother of fools. 1 have brought count 
Claudio^ whom you font me to feek. 

D. Pedro. Why, how now, count? wherefore are you 
fad? 

Claui. Not fad, my lord. 

/>. Pedro. How then ? Sick ? 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither fad, nor fick, nor merry, 
nor well : but civil, count ; civil as an orange and 
ibmething of that jealous complexion. 

D. Pedro. I’faith, lady, I think your blazon to be true; 
though, ril be fworn, if he be fo, his conceit is falfe. 
Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy name, and fair Hero 
is won ; 1 have broke with her father, and his good will 
obtained : name the day of marriage, and God give thee 
joy ! 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes : his grace hath made the match, and all 
grace fay Amen to it ! 

Beat. Speak, count, ’tis your cue. 

Claud. Silence is the perfe£lell herald of joy : I were 
but little happy, if I could fay how much.— Lady, as you 
are mine, I am yours : 1 give away myfelf for you, and 
dote upon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, coufin ; or, if you cannot, ftop his 
mouth with a kifs, and let him not fpeak neither. 

D. Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat. Yea, my lord ; 1 thank h, poor fool *, it keeps 
on the windy fide of care ; my coulin tells him in Kis car, 
that he is in her heart. 

Claud. And fo Ihe doth, couftn. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance ** !— Thus goes every one 

7 ^ civ:/ as aa crar/ge,] This conceit likewife occurs in Na/he's 
7 Stfr Letters confuted^ 1593 “ for the order of my life, it is as civil aw 

an orange.'^ Stkeveks. 

* ^ poor /oo/,] This was formerly an exprefllon of tendernefs. See 
Ktrg Lear, laft feene. “ And my poor fool is hang'd.’^ Malone. 

^ Good lord, for alliance !] Claudio has juft called Beatrice coufin. I 
^up pofe, thcrefoie, the meaning is,-— Good Lord, here have 1 got a new 
JJ? marriage. Malon*. 

* to 



to the world bat 1, and i amfun-burn’d^; 1 may ilc in a 
corner, and cry» heigh ho ! for a hufband. 

b. Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of your father’s getting : 
Hath your grace ne’er a brother like you ? Your father 
got excellent hulbands, if a maid could come by them* 

JD, Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? v7 "" ^ 

Beat. No, my lord, unlefs I might have another for 
working days j your grace is too colUy to wear every 
^ay But, I beleech your grace, pardon me ; X was 
born to ipeak all mirth, and no matter. 

D. Pedro. Your hlence moft offeitids me, and to be 
merry beii becomes you ; for, out of queAion, you were 
bom in a merry hour. 

Beat. No, fore, my lord, my mother cry’d ; but then 
there was a ftar danced, and under that was 1 born.— « 
Coufins, God give you joy. 

Leon. Niece, will you look to thofe things I told you of f 

Beat. 1 cry you mercy, uncle.— By your grace’s par • 
don. ££jr/> Beatrice* 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a pleafant^fplrited lady. 

Leon. There’s little of the melancholy element in her 
lord : ihe is never fad, but when ihe fleeps ; and not 
ever fad then ; ibr I have heard my daughter fay, fli^ 
hath often dream’d of unhappinefs and waked herfelf 
with laughing. 

D. Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a hulband. 

Leon, 

9 gofi eveiy erne to the werid butJp and loot fun-hurr^d $3 What 

K it, to jn to tbff world f perhaps, to enter by marriage into a fettled 
ftate. ^akfpeare in AU*s Wtll that tndi ufes the phrafe to goto 
ehov/orldfoT marriage. But why is the unmarried lady fun-burnt ? Johns. 

1 am fun-burnt may mean, 1 have loft my beaaty, and am aonfe* 
gently no longer fisch an obJe(% at can tempt a man lo marry. 

SrsavaNS. 

9 ntrt*t little of tbo melancholy element in t^f\ ** Docs not our 
Hfe conJift of the four eiemnts f ” fays Sir Toby, in Twelfth Night. &o 
alio in Bing Henry l^ t He is pure air and fire, and the dull elements of 
aartk and wattt never appear in him.** Malone. 

hath often dreanCd of unhappinefs,] Unhappinefs fignifies a 
wild, vrantiiji, unlucky trick. Thug Beaomont and Fletcher* In their 
comedy of the idaid of the 3dilh 
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teen, O, by no means^ ihe mocks all her wooers oat 
of fait. 

D. Fidro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Lion. O Lord, my lord, if t^xey were but a week mar- 
ry’d, they would talk themfelves mad. 

Z). Pedro, Count Claudio, when mean you to go to 
church ? • 

Claud, To-morrou', my lord : Time goes on crutches, 
till love have all his rites. 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear fon, which is hence a 
juft feven-night ; and a time too brief too, to have all 
things anfwer my mind. 

D. Pedro. Come, you lhake the head at fo Ic^ne a 
breathing ; but, 1 warrant thee, Claudio, the time lhall 
not go dully by us : I will. In the interim, undertake one 
of Hercules’ labours ; which is, to bring Agnior Benedick, 
and the lady Beatrice into a mountain of affeftion the 
one with the other. I would fain have it a match ; and I 
doubt not but to faihion it, if you three will but minifter 
fuch afliftance as I lhall give you dire^ion*^ 

Leon. My lord, I am for you, though it coft ten 
nights’ watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

D. Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? 

Hero. I will do any modeft offtce, my lord, to ^Ip my 
couAn to a good hulband. r .T i . , 

J>. Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhc^efulleft huf- 
band that 1 know : thus far can 1 praife him f Fe is of a 
noble ftrain^, of approved valour, and conArm’d honefty* 
I will teach you how to Iiumour your couAn, that Aie ihall 


My dreams are like wy tbpugbts^ bonefi and innocent 
yVwri tfrtf unhappy.'* Warburton. 

"i mm into a mountain of affefi'wny^ By a mountain of afft^ion^ I 
believe, is meant a great deal of aftcdlion. Thus, in K. Henry VUI. 
“ a of glory in HartUty a jea of troubles.'* Again, in 

Howcl's Hift. of Venice: — -though they fee mountains of miferies 
headed on one’s back.” Again, in the Comedy of Errors : the moun- 

tain of mad fle/h that claims marriage of me.” Stxevens. 


r Shakfpeare has many phrafes equally harih. He who would hazard 
fuch expreflions as a form of fortunes^ a male of yearsy and a tempeft of pro* 
•tfocationy would not fcruplcto a mountain of affeblion." Malone. 
mti^g^^of ajj^obU ftrain^] lie. defeent, lineage. Reso. 
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fall in love with Benedick and I> with your two helps » 
will fo praftife on Benedick, that, in defpight of his quick 
wit and }us queafy llomach, he ihall fall in love with 
Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is no longer an 
archer ; his glory ftiall be ours, for we are the only love- 
gods. Go in with me, and 1 will tell you my drift. 

• \J^xeunt» 

SCENE II; 

Another room in Leonato’s Houfe. 

Enter Don John Bor achio. 

D, John, It is fo ; the count Claudio ftiall marry the 
daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord ; but I can c^s it. 

D> John. Any bar, any crofs, anV impediment will 
be medicinable to me : 1 ‘am fick in difpleafure to him ; 
and whatfoever comes athwart his affeftion, ranges evenly 
with mine. How canft thou crofs this marriage ? 

^ Bora. Not honeftly,^ my lord : but fo covertly that no 
dilhonefty Ihall appear in me. 

D. John, Shew me briefly how, , 

Bora. I think, I told your lordlhip, a year fince, how 
much I am in the favour of Margaret, the waiting gen- 
tlewoman to Hero. 

D. John, I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unfeafonable inllant of the night, 
appoint her to look out at her lady’s chamber window. 

D. John. What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Bora. The poifon of that lies in you to temper. Go 
you to the prince your brother; fparc not to tell him, 
that he hath wrong’d his honour in marrying the re- 
nown’d Claudio (whofe eftimation do you mightily hold 
up) to a contaminated ftale, fuch a one as Hero. 

D. John, What proof fliall 1 make of that? 

^ Bora. Proof enough to mifufc the prince, to vex Clau- 
dio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato : Look you for any 
other ilTue ? 

D. John- Only to defpite them, I will endeavour any 
thing. 


‘te’ 
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Bora, Go then, a meet hour to draw Don Pedru 

and the count Claudio, alone : tell them, that you know 
that Hero loves me ; intend a kind of zeal * both to the 
prince and CJ audio, as— in love of your brother’s honour 
who hath made this match ; and his friend’s reputation^ 
who is thus like to be cozen’d with the femblance of a 
maid,— <hat you have difeover’d thus. They will fcarcely 
believe this without trial : offer them inftances ; which 
lhall bear no Icfs likelihood, than to fee me at her cham-- 
ber-window ; hear me call Margaret, Hero ; hear Mar- 
garet term me Claudio and bring them to fee this, the 
very night before the intended wedding : for, in the mean 
time, I will fo fafhion the matter, that Hero fhall be 
abfent; and there (hall appear fuch feeming truth of 
Hero’s difloyalty, that jealoufy lhall be call’d alTurance* 
and all the preparation overthrown. 

Z). John, Grow this to what adverfe iffue it can, I 
will put it in praflice : Be cunning in the working this, 
and thy fee is a thoufaiid ducats. 

Bora, Be thou conllant in the accufation, and my can- 
ning lhall not lhame me. 

^ Z>. John* I will prefently go learn their day of mar- 
riage. 

* — intend a kind of 1 To jnfendh often ufed by our author 

for to^rete^d. So, in k. Rich, ill >-^'*Tntend fome fear.’* Majlone. 

S — me Claudio j] Mr. Theobald propofes to rezd- Boracbicp 
inftead of C/audio. How, he alks, could it difpleafe Claudio to hear 
his xniilrefs making ufc of his name tenderly ? Or how could her 
naming Claudia make the prince and Claudio believe that (he loved 
Borachio ^Malonk. 

I am not convinced that this exchange is ncccflary. Chudio would 
naturally refent the circuro^iance of hearing anotlier called by his own 
name} bccaufc, in that cafe, bafenefs of treachery would appear to be: 
aggravated by wantnnnefs of infult: and, at the fame time he would 
imagine the perfon fo diftinguilh’d to be Boraebioy becaufe Don yobn wa« 
prcvioufly to have informed both him and Don Pedro^ that Boraebio waa 
tlic favoured lover. Stxevxns. 


|Claudio wo'uld naturally be enraged to find his miftrefs, Hero, (for 
fuch he would imagine Margaret to be) addrefs Borachio, or any other 
man, by his name, as he might fuppofe that (he called him by the name 
of Claudio in confequence of a fccret agreement between them, as m 
cover, in cafe flie were overheard j and be would know, without a pof- 


fibility of error, that it was HOt Claudio, with whom infaft ihc con- 

/ SCENE 
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SCENE IIL 

Leonato*s Garden. 

Benedick andaB^yf* 

Bene* Boy,— 

Boy. Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber- window lies a book ; bring it 
iither to me in the orchard®^ 

Boy. I am here already, fir. 

Bene. I know that ; — ^but I would have thee hcncc, and 
here again. [£xi/ Boy.] — I do much wonder, that one 
man, leeing how much another man is a fool when he dedi* 
cates his behaviours to love, will, after he hath laugh’d at 
filch (hallow follies in others, become the argument of 
his own (corn, by falling in love : And fucb a man is 
Claudio. 1 have known, when there was no mufick 
with him but the drum and the fife ; and now had he ra- 
ther hear the tabor and the pipe: I have known, when 
he would have walk’d ten mile a-foot, to fee a good ar- 
mour ; and now will he lie ten nights awake, carving the 
falhion of a new doublet * He was wont to fpeak pwn, 
and to the purpofe, like an honeft man, and a foldier ; 
and now is he turn’d orthographer ^ ; his words are a very 

e 10 tJbe orchard.] Orchard i« our author^s time fignified a gar* 
den* MiiuQN£. 

7 *mmcarving thefafoUn of a new dotthlet.] This folly, focoftfplcuous In 
the gallants of former ages, is laughed at by all ouroomlclc writers. So 
in Greeners Farewell te Folly ^ 1617 We are almoft as fantaftick as 

the EngliHi gentleman that is painted naked, with a pair of Iheers ia 
his hand, as not being refolved ^ter what falhion to have his coat cut.'* 

Steevens. 

The Englifli gentleman in the above taitra^ alludes to a plate in 
Bordcs Intrcduffion of knowledge. Reeo. 

He is reprefented naked, with a pair of tailor's (heecs in one hand, 
and a piece of cloth on his arm, with the following verfes : 

1 am an Engllfliman, and naked 1 fland here, 

Mufing in my mynde what rayment I ihali were. 

For now I will ware this, and now 1 will were that^ 

« Now I will were I cannot tell what.” &c. 

Remainei, 1614, p. 17. Maiuone. 

s m.m orehoj^aPher^'] The old cofici nzd*i^rthograthj. Steevbns. 

Ildr, Pope snaoe the correftloA« MaXi on e. 

5 
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fantaHIcal banquet, juft fb many ftrange difhes 
be fo converted, and fee with thefe eyes ? I ca 
I think not : I will not be fworn, but love may transforin 
me to an oyfter ; but I’ll take my oath on it, till he have 
made an oyfter of me, he lhall never make me fuch at 
fool. One woman is fair ; yet I am well : anotlier is 
wife ; >«t I am well : another virtuous ; yet I am well r 
but till all graces be in one woman, one w'oman ihall not 
come in my grace. Rich (he ftiall be, that’s certain; 
wife, or I’ll none; virtuous, or I’ll never her - 

fair, or I’ll never look on her ; mild, or come liot near 
me ; noble, or not I for an an^el ; c£ good difeourfe, an 
excellent mullcian, and her hair Ihall be of what colour 
it pleafe God^. Ha ! the prince and moniieur Love ! I 
will hide me in the arbour. [wthdrawsm 

Enter Don Ptnao, Leonato, Claudio, and 
Balthazar.. 

2). Pedro, Come, ftiall we hear this mufick ? 

Claud, Yea, my good lord : — ^How ftill the evening is. 
As httlh’d on purpofe to gra^ harmony ! 

D; Pedro, See you where Ickhath hid himfelf ? 

Claud, O, very well, my ioiu: tiiC mufick ended. 
We’ll fit the kid-fox ‘ with a penny-worth. 

Dote 

9 attd her hair JhaU he ofwhatcehur it pleafe &c.] Perhaps Bene^ 
dick alludes to a famion, very common in the time of Shakfpearc, that 

dying the hair, Stuhhi\Ti\C\% anatomy of Abufes, 1595, fpeaking 
of the attires of womcji's heads, fays, ** Ifony have hairc of her ononcp 
naturall growingt which h not faire ynougb, then will they die it in divers 
eolloursm^' Stxxvens. 

Or he may allude to the fnfliion of Wearing /iT/e hair, of whatever 
colour it plcafed Ood.'* So, in a fubfequent fccne ; ** I like the new tire 
within, if the hair were a thought browner.** Fines Moryfon, deferibing 
the drefs of the ladies of Shakfpearc’s time, fays, Gentlewomen vir- 
gins wcare gownes clofe to the body, and aprons of fine linnen, and gn 
bareheaded, with their hair curioufly knotted, and raifed at the fore- 
lt|ad, but many fagainfi the cold, as they fay,) wcare caps of hair that 
it not their own,*' Sec theTwo Gentlemen of Verona^ p. 176. Malone. 

I ...i. we'tt fit the kid-fox w/fi6 a penny~wortb,l i. C. we will be even 
with the fox now difeovered. So the word kta or kidde fignifies in 
Chaucer. Romauntef the Grey. 

it it not impolfibu but that Shakfpeare chofe on this occafion tee 

L . o' 


m 

• May I 
nnot tell : 
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Coine> Balthazar, we’ll hear that fong 
again, 

Balth* O good my lord, tax not fo bad a voice 
To Hander mafick any more than once. 

D, Pedro. It is the witnefsftill of excellency. 

To put a ftrange face on his own perfection : — 

I pray thee, fing, and let me woo no more. 

Balth. Becaufe you talk of wooing, 1 will fing : 

Since many a wooer doth commence his fuit 
To her h e thi nks not worthy ; yet he wooes ; 

Yet wilrticTwear, he loves. 

D. Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come : 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Do it in notes, 

Balih. Note this before my notes. 

There’s not a note of mine that’s worth the noting. 

D. Pedro. Why thefe are very crotchets that he 
fpeaks ; 

Note, notes, forlboth, and noting * ! ^Mujick. 

Bene. Now, Divine air / now is his foul ravifti’d !— 
Is it not ftrange, that Iheeps^uts ftiould hale fouls out 
of men’s bodies— Well, a horn for my money, when 
all’s done, 

Baith. iings. Sigh no more, ladies tfigh no more. 

Men nvere deceivers ever ; 

One foot in fea, and one on Jhore ; 

VO one thing confiant never : 

^henjtgh not fo. 

But let them go. 

And be you blith and bonny ; 

Cofiverting all your founds of woe 
Into, Hey nonny, nonny* 

employ an antiquated word 5 and yet if any future editor fiiould chufe 
to tezOr^hid !ox, he may obferve that HanUet has faid— Hide fax, 
and ali after.” ^Ti-KvtNs. • 

Dr, Warburton readi, as Mr.Stccvent propofes. Malokx, 
a noting’! The old copies rcad^nct^jVft The torre^Ion 

was made i>y Mr* Theobald, Malone. 

Sinz 
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II. 

Si»g no more ditties ^Jing no mo 
Of dumps fo duU emd he a^y ; 

^ he frauds of men njoere ever fo, 

Shice fummerfgfi leavy* 

^hen Jigh not fo, &C. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a good fong. 

Bnlth. And an ill finger, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Ha? no; no, faith; thou fing^jft well 
enough for a fhift. 

Bene. [ajide.'\ An he had been a dog, that fhould 
have howl’d thus, they would have hang’d him : and, 1 
pray God, his bad voice bode no mifehief ! 1 had as lieF 

have heard the night-raven, come what plague could 
have come after it, 

D. Pedro. Yea, marry ; [/o Claudio] — Doft thou 
hear, Balthazar ? 1 pray thee, get us fome excellent mu- 
itek ; for to-morrow night wc would have it at the lady 
Hero’s chamber-window. 

Bahh. The bell I can, my lord. [£a-/> Balt h azar* 

D. Pedro. Do fb : farewell. Come hither, Leonato ; 
What was it you told me of to-day, that your niece Bea* 
trice was in love with fignior Benedick ? 

Claud. O, ay; — Stalk on, flalk on, the fowl fits 
\^afide to Don Pedro.] I did never think that lady would 
have loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither ; but moft wonderful, that Ihe 
fhould fo dote on fignior Benedick, whom (he hath in all 
outward behaviours feem’d ever to abhor. 

3 — • Ztalk Off, fialk Off, the fo^atl This Is an allulton to the 
flalhing hvrji j a horfe either real or faftitious, by which the towlcr an- 
k ciently iheltcr'd himfelf from the tight of the game. St sevens. 

$0 in New Hbreds of the old fwan, by John Gee, 4to. p. 23 ; ** — Me- 
thinfts 1 behold the cunning fowler, fuch as 1 have knownc in thefenne 
countries and elfc-where, that doo (hoot at woodcockes, fnipes, and 
^ilde fowle, by fneaking behind a painted eJoth, which they carrey be- 
fore them, having pictured in it the fiyape of a horfe ; which while the 
th on is knockt downc with' hale fhot, aad fo put in the 
r Kziv. . 

R Bene: 
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Bene^ Is'tpofJible ? Sits the wind in that corner ? [ajtde. 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what ta 
think of it ; but that Ihe loves him with an enraged af- 
feftion, — it is pail the infinite of thought ♦. 

D. Pedro. May be, (he doth but counterfeit* 

Claud. 'Faith, like cnou^jh. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ! There never was counter- 
feit of pallion came fo near the life of paflion as fhe dif- 
covers it. 

D. Pedro. Why, what cfFeds of paflion fhews fhe } 

Claud. Bait the hook well ; this fifh will bite, [ajide^ 

Leon. What effeds, my lord ! She will lit you, — You 
heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

T). Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? You amaze me : I 
would have thought her fpirit had been invincible againft 
all afiaulta of attedion. 

Leon. I would have fworn it had, my lord ; efpccially 
againfl Benedick. 

Bene. 1 fliould think this a gull, but that the 

white-bearded fellow fpeaks it : knavery cannot, fure, 
hide himfelf in fuch reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta’en the infedion ; hold it up. [ajtde» 

D. Pedro. Hath flie made her affedion known to Be- 
nedick ? 

Leon. No ; and fwears fire never will : that's her tor- 
ment. 

Claud. ’Tis true, indeed ; fo your daughter fays : 
Shall 7, fays fhe, that hunts Jo oft encounter'd him nuith 
/corn, nvrite to him that 1 lonte him ? 

Leon. This lays Ihe now when fhe is beginning to 
write to him : forjhe’ll be up twenty times a night ; and 


* — hut that Jhe lovei him with an enraged affeHion^’^U h paftthe infi- 
nite of thought, ] T. he plain I'cnlc is, I know not what to think othcrwife, 
hut that jhe hvfs hm with an enraged ; /r(tbis alfedtion) ifpaL 

tht’ infiiijje of thought. Injinhe is ufed by moie careful wiitcrs for 
indtfinttr ; And tlu, fpeaker only means, that thouphty though in itfelf 
unbounded) i^axinot reach or eftimace the degree of ncr pafiion. Johns’S^ 
The meaning, 1 think, is, but with what an enraged affedion fljt lovet 
hint^ ft it hejsrJ the power of thought to conceive. Malokx, 
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tSiere will Ihe lit in her fmock, till Ihe have writ a ftieet 
of paper ^ : — my daughter tells Us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a (heet of paper, I remember 
a pretty jell your daughter told us of. 

Lfon. O, — When ihe had writ it, and was reading it 
over, 4he tound Benedick and Beatrice between tlie 
iheet ? — 

Claud. That. 

Leon. O, Ihe tore the letter into a thoafand half-pence ® ; 
rail’d at herlelf, that Ihe Ihould be fo immodeft to write 
to one that Ihe knew would flout her : 1 mcajure htmy fays 
Ihe, by my onjun fpirit ; fovy I Jhouid fioiit him, if h*: njurit 
io 7ne ; yeay {hough I lo<ve him y I Jhouid. 

Claud. Then down upon her knees Ihe falls, weeps, 
fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curfes ; — 
OJhvect Benedick / Godginje me patience I 

Leon. She doth indeed ; my daughter fays fo ; and the 
ccllacy *^hath fo much overborne her, that my daughter is 
fometime afeard flic will do defperate outrage to hcrfelf ; 
It is very true. 

5 ST/j/i Jayi flie no*w%uhen p^t is beginning to write to him : for Jhe*lll>e 
up twcftry times a flight j and tbetewiU Jhe Jit tn htr Imocky tilt fhe have 
writ a p^ect rtf paper Sluklpearc has more than once availed hunfelf 
of fuch incidenti as occuired to him from hiftory, &c. to complimcjrC 
the princes before whom his pieces wcic pcrfoimed. A ftrikingin- 
Hance oJ flattery to Jaru,s occurs im Macbclh j perhaps the paflage here 
cjuotcd wa.s not lei's graUtul to Elizabeth, us it apparently alludes to an 
extraordinary trait in one of ihc letters pretended to iiavc been written 
by the hated Mary to BoiliwclJ. 

«« I am nakity and ganging to deep, and zit I ccafe not to fcribble 
all this paper, in fo mcikle as reft is thairof/* That is, I am naked, 
and going to fleep, and >et I ceafe not to fcribble to the end of my 
paper, much as there remains of it unwritten on. Henley. 

^ Oyjhc tore the letter into a lialf-pencc ;] i, c. into a thou- 

fand pieces ot the fame bignefs. So, in As you /Me if “ they were ail 
/Me one another, as halfpence are." Theobald. 

farthing, and perhaps a halfpenny, was ufed to flgniiy any fmall 
■particle or divifion. So, in the chara^er of the Priorejs in Chaucer : 

“ That in hire cuppe was no ferthlng fenc 
“ Ofgrefe, whan flie dronken haddc hire draught,” 

Pr^/.ro Tifl/ej, late edit. V. 135. Steevens, 

r — and the ecflacy ] Ecfiacy formerly lignified a violent perturbation 
, cfmtnJ, So, in in rcftlefs ccllacy”, 

^ - K 2 i>, Pidre. 
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D. Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew of it by 
Ibme other, if flic will not difeover it, 

Claud, To what end ? He would but make a fport of 
it, and torment the poor lady worfe. 

Z). Pedro. An he Ihould, it were an alms to hang him : 
She’s an excellent fweet lady ; and, out of all fufpicion, 
Ihe is virtuous, 

Claud, And ihe is exceeding wife. ^ 

D, Pedro, In every thing but in loving Benedick. 

Leon, O my lord, wifdom and blood ^ combating in fo 
tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood 
hath the vi^ory. I amforry for her, asl havejufl caufe, 
being her uncle and her guardian. 

/>, Pedro, 1 would, flic had bellow’d this dotage on 
me ; I would have dalF’d ® all other reipe6is, and made 
her half myfelf : I pray you, tell Benedick: of it, and hear 
what he will fay, 

Leon, Were it good, think you ? 

Claud, Hero thinks furely, flie will die : for Ihe fays, 
ihe will die if he love her not ; and (he will die ere Ihe 
make her love known ; and ihe will die if he woo her, 
rather than flie will ’bate one breath of her accuflom’d 
croflhefs, 

D, Pedro, She doth well : if ihe fliould make tender 
of her love, ’tis very poflible, he’ll fcorn it ; for the man, 
as you know all, hath a contemptible fpirit®. 

Claud, Ke is a ver*)' proper man*. 

D, Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward happlnefs. 

7 — wifdom and blood—] Blood h here as in many otlicr places ufed 
by our author in the fcnl'e of poJdiont or rather temperament of body. 

MALONe.^ 

* — ba^ve dafi'^d— ] To daffh the fame as todoff^ to do to put 
afide. Steevins, 

^ 9 ^ contempt ih(c fpu it, That is, a temper inclined to fcorn and 

contempt. It ha:» been before remarked, that our author ufes his verbal 
adjedlives witligrea" licence. There is therefore no need of chang^in||[/ 
rhe word with fir T. Hanmer to eon tempt uous, Tohnsok. * 

In the aijrumctrt to Darius^ a tragedy, by lord Sterline, j6o^% it is 
faid, that U ^rius %vrotc to yllcxander in a proud and contemptible 
Her/* In this place contempt iblc t'er\A\n\j means contemptuous* Ste 

* — j very proper man.] i. c. a very handfomc man. Sec VoL 

i6o. Malofte. ' ^ 
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Claud. ’Fore God, and in my mind, very wiie. 

D. Pedro. He doth, indeed, ihew Ibme fparks that are 
like wit. 

Claud. And I take him td be valiant; 

D. Pedro. As Heftor, I afTare you : and In the ma- 
naging of quarrels you may fay he is wife ; for either he 
avoids them with great diferetion, or undertakes them 
with a molt chriftian-like fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he muft neceifarily keep 
peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to enter into a 
quarrel with fear and trembling. 

D. Pedro. And fo will he do; for the man doth fear 
God, howfoever it feems not in him, by feme large jcHs 
he will Well, I am forry for your niece : Shall 

we go feek Benedick, and tell him of her love I 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear it out, 
with good counfel. 

Leon. Nay, that’s impoflible ; fhe may wear her heart 
out iirll. 


D. Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by-your 
daughter \ let it cool the while. 1 love Benedick well ^ 
and I could wilh he would modcftly examine himfelf, to 
fee how much he is unworthy to have fo good a lady. 

Leon. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will never 
truft my expe£lation. [^afide. 

D. Pedro. Let there be the fame net fpread for her, 
and that muft your daughter and her gentlewomen cany. 
I'hc fport will be, when they hold one an opinion of 
another’s dotage, and no fuch matter ; that’s the fccne 


that 1 would lee, which will be meerly a dumb Ihow. 
jLct us fend her to call him to dinner. [a^de. 

[Exeunt Don Claudio, ««^Lionato. 

Bene, [advancing."] This can be no trick : The con- 
prence was fadly borne*. — ^They havtc the truth of this 
rom Hero. They feem to pity the lady ; it feems, her 
have the full bent*. Love me I why, it muft be 




( t 5 fadly borne.'] u c, was &nou(ly carried on. S t e r. v e n s. 

^ — have the full bent.] A metaphor from archery. So, in Hamlet : 
They fool me to the top of my bent.^* Malonk. 


E 3 


requited. 
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requited- I hear how I am cenfured : they fay, I will 
bear myfelf proudly, if I perceive the love come from 
her ; they fay too, that ftie will rather die than give any 
figii of afreflion.— I did never think to marry : — I muil 
not fecm proud : — happy they that hear their de- 

tradlions, and can put them to mending. They fay, the 
lady is fair ; 'tis a truth, I can bear them witness : and 
virtuous ; — *tis fo, I cannot reprove it : and wife, but 
for loving me ;-^By my troth, it is no addition to her 
wit ; — nor no great argument of her folly, for I will be 
horribly in Jove with her. — I may chance have fome odd 
quirks and remnants of wit broken on me, bccaufe I have 
railM fo long againft marriage : But doth not the appe- 
tite alter ? A man loves the meat in his youth, that he 
cannot endure in his age : Shall qqjjps, and Sentences, 
and thefe paper bullets of the brain, awe a man from the 
career of his humour ? No : The world muil be peopled. 
When 1 faid, 1 would die a bachelor, I did not think I 
fhould live till I were marry ’d.— Here comes Beatrice : 
By this day, flie*s a fair lady: 1 do fpy fomc niaiks of 
love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Eeat. AgainA my will, I am fent to bid you come in 
to dinner. 

Eene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

JBeat, I took no more pains for thofc thanks, than you 
take pains to thank me ; if it had been painful, I would 
not have come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the meffage ? 

Beat. Yea, juft fo much as you may take upon a knife’s 
point, and choke a daw withal You have no ftomach, 
fignior j fare you well. [^Exit. 

Bene. Ha ! Againfi my will I am fent to hid you come tn 
to dinner — therc^s a double meaning in that. / took no 
more pains for thnfe thanks^ than you took pains to thapik 
-that’s as much as to fay. Any pains that I take 
you is as eafy as thanks : — If 1 do not take pity of hfi<U 1 
am a villain ; if 1 do not love her, I am a Jew : I 
go pet her pi£lure. 

ACT 
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ACT IIL SCENE I. 

Leonato’/: Garden. 

Infer Margaret, and Ursula. 

'Herom Good Margaret, run thee into the parlour ; 
There fhalt thou find my coufin Beatrice 
Propofing with the prince and Claudio ‘ : 

Whifper her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfc 
Is all of her ; fay, that thou overheard*!! us ; 

And bid her fteal into the pleached bower. 

Where honey -fuckles, ripen’d by the fun, 

.Forbid the fun to enter ; — like favourites. 

Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
Againll that power that bred it : — there will Ihe hide her, 
1^0 liilen our propofe * : This is thy office ; 

Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Marg. 1*11 make her come, I warrant you, prefently. 

[JSxtf, 

Hero. Now, Urfula, when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley up and down. 

Our talk mull only be of Benedick : 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praife him more than ever man did merit ; 

My talk to thee mull be, how Benedick 
Is fick in love with Beatrice: Of this matter 
Is little Cupid’s crafty arrow made. 

That only wounds by hear-fay. Now begin ; 

Enter Beatrice, behind. 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Clofe by the ground, to hear our conference. 

IJrf. The pleafant’ft angling is to fee the filh 
Cut with her golden oars the lilver ftream, 

•And greedily devour the treacherous bait ; 

PropoHng the prhee and Claudh t"] J^ropojing Is convex ling, 
)m the French word-^ro^w, difeourfe, talk. St ravens. 

X mm, our propofe :J Thus the quarto* The folio rcaido^^ur purpofi. 
Propofe is right* See the preceding note. S tee ve n s. 

R 4 So 
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So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture; 

Fear you not my part of the dialoeue. 

Hero, Then go we near her, that her car lofe nothing 
Of the falfc fwcet bait that we for it.— 

\They advanuto the ho^wer. 
No, truly, Urfula, flie is too difdainful : 

1 know her fpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards * of the rock. 

Urf. But arc you fare. 

That Benedick loves Beatrice ib entirely ? 

Hero. So fays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 
Vrf. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam ? 

Hero, They did intreat me to ac^aint her of it : 

But I perfuaded them, if th^ lov’d Benedick, 

To wifti him wreftle with afieSion, 

And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Vrf. Why did you fo ? Doth not the gentleman 
Deferve as full, as fortunate abed^. 

As ever Beatrice fhall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of love I I know, he doth deferve 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 

But nature never framM a woman’s heart 
Of prouder HulF than that of Beatrice : 

Di/dain and fcorn ride ^arkling in her eyes, 

Mifpriilng ^ what they look on ; and her wit 

Values itielf fo highly, that to her 

All matter elfe feems weak : fhe cannot love, 

'Nor take no ihape nor proje^ of aftedion. 

She is fo felf endeared. 

Vrf. Sure, I think fb ; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, left (he make fport at it. 

Hero. Why,youfpcak truth : I never yet faw man, 

9 as haggards—] The wUdeft of the hawk fpecies. Malouk 
4 — full, as foriututte a Full Is ufed by our author and^t' 
oaam^rarits for abfolute, csmpletet perfeFl. So, in Aoiv iy and 
« th«/ir//^man and worthieft and in Othello, (as Mr. SU'cvtns la 
chferried,) « Wh at a full fortune doth the tl^ick-lips owe ?’* M a l u ^ £ j 
i Defptjing, contemning. Johnson. ^ 

*J^mijpnz§ is to undervalue, or take in a wrong light. Stievfns 
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How wife, how noble, young, how rarely featur’d. 

But Ihe would fpell him backward ® : if fair-faced. 

She’d fwear, the gentleman ^ould be her fifter ; 

If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick. 

Made a foul blot ^ : if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 

If low, an agate very vilely cut * : 

6 fpcUhhn hackvtard:^ Alluding to the prafbce of witches in 
uttering prayers. 

The following palTagc, containing a iimilar train of thought, is from 
Lilly’s Anatomy 15S x, p. 4^ b : *«if he be cleanly, they [wo- 

men] term himproude ; if meene in apparel, a Hoven $ if tall, a longts 3 if 
ihorte, a dwarfe j if bold, blunte ^ if ihamefaft, a coward $ &c. P. 55* 

If ihe be well fet, then call her a boiTe j if ilender, a hafil twig f if Ihe 
be pleafant, then is ihe wanton i if fuilen, aclowne j if honeil, then is 
ihecoye.” St£1v*N8. 

7 ^ black, wbVf naturt, drawing an antick, 

Madt a faut bkt ;] The antick was a bufl'oon character In the 
old hngliih farces, with a blacked facet and a patch-werk habit* What ^ 
1 would obferve from hence is, that the name of antick or antique^ given 
CO this character, ihews tbit the people had fome traditional ideas of its 
being borrowed from the oficient mimes, who are thus deferibed by 
Apuleius, ** mimi eentttnculo, faltgine faciem ebduBu^^ WAap. 

1 bdteve what U here fald of the old £ngUih farces, is faid at random* 
Pr. Warburton was thinking, I imagine, of the modern Harlequin. 

J have met with no proof that the face of the antick or Vice of the 
old £ngiiih comedy was blackened. By the word black in the text, is 
only meant, as I conceive, fwarthy, or dark brown. Max. on a. 

* If low f an agate vety milely cut r] Dr. Warburton reads aglet t which 
was adopted, 1 chink, too haftily, by the fubfequent^ editors. 1 fee no 
Tcafon for departing from the old copy. Shakfpeare’s comparifons 
fcarrely ever anfwcr completely on both (ides. Dr. Warburton alks, 
W’hat likenefs is there between a little man and an agat f ” No other 
than that both aie fmalL Our author has himfelf in another place , 
compared a wfQf little man to an agau* Thou whorfon maqdrake, 
(fays Falftan to his pagCt) thou art litter to be worn in my cap, than 
to wait at my heels. 1 wa*: never fo man'd with an agate till now.*'— ^ 
Hero means no more than this : << If a man be low, Beatrice will fay 
that he b as diminutive and unhappily formed as an ill-cut agate.** 

It appears both from the oallage juib quoted, and from one of Sir John 
arrlngton*s epigrams, 4to. 1618, that agates were commonly worn in 
akrpeare*s time : 

** The author to a daughter nine yeaes ole# 
nt Though pride in damfels is a hateful vice, 

** Vet could I like a noble-minded girl, 

That would demand me things of coAly price. 

Rich velvet gowns, pendents, and chains of pcarle, 

<« Cark’ncts of agats, cut with rare device,*' 


Thcfc 
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If fpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ^ 5 
If filent, why, a block moved with none* 

So turns (he every man the wrong fide out ; 

And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which fimplenefsand merit purchafeth. 

Ur/. Sure, fare, fuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero^ No : not to be fo odd, and from all fafliions. 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 

But who dare tell her fo ? If I fhould fpeak. 

She’d mock me into air ; O, Ihe would laugh me 
Out of myfelf, prefs me to death * with wit. 

Therefore let Benedick, like cover’d fire, 

Confume away in fighs, wafie inwardly : 

It were a better death than die with mocks*; 

Which is as bad as die with tickling 

Ur/. Yet tell her of it ; hear what flm will fay. 

Hero. No; rather I will goto Benedick, 

Andcounfcl him to fight againfi; his^pafiion : 

And, truly, I’U devife fome honell (landers 

Thefe lines, at the fame titue that they add fupport to the old reading, 
(hew, I think, that the words « vilely arc to be underftood it\ 

their ofual fenfe, when applied to precious ftones, viz. amokvoardly lurought 
hy a toolf and not, as Mr. Steevens fuppofed, groufjuely vtined by na- 
ture. Malonx* 

9 — njane blown with all winds j] This comparifon might have 
been borrowed from an ancient bl. let. ballad, entitled A tomparifon of 
tbehfi of man : 

« I may compare a man agalne 
“ Even like unto a twining vaine, 

«« That changeth even as doth the wind ; 

Indeed fo is man’s feeble mind.” St f. evens, 

T mmmprefs pto to dootk^^ The allulion is to an ancient punldfiment of 
wir law, cViWtdpeine fart ef dure, which was formerly inflifted on thofe 
perfons, who, being indited, refufed to plead. In confequcnce of their 
fiience, they were preflTed to death by an heavy weight laid upon their 
i^omacb. This punilhment the good fenfe and humanity of the legi- 
flaturc have within thefe few years abolifted. Malone. 

^ It were a better dea*b than die with mocks ; j Thus the quarto. Jo 
before : ** To wilh him wrejlle with aft’eftioii.” The folio reads-^ 
better death to die with mocks. Malone. 

t — with tickling.] The author meant thvit tie kling Ihould bclL 
nouACed as a trifyllablc ; rickelhg. So, in Spenfer*s F. Q^b. H. c. | 

** — a Grange kind of harmony ; 

#« Which Gayon’s fenfes foftly tickeled^ &c. MAtONJt* 
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To (lain my^oufm with : One doth not know» 

How much an ill word may empoifon liking. 

Urf. O, do not do your coufin fuch a wrong. 

She cannot befo much without true judgment^ 

(Having lb fwift and excellent a wit. 

As file is priz’d to have,) as torefufe 
So rarcfa gentleman as hgnior Benedick. 

Hero. He is the only man of Italy, 

Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Vrf. 1 pray you, be not angry with me, madam. 
Speaking my fancy ; (ignior Benedick, 

For fhape, for bearing, argument and valour. 

Goes foremoft in report through Italy. * 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 

Urf. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it.— 

When are you marry’d, madam ? 

Hero. Why, every day ; — to-morrow : Come, go in, 
i'll ftiew thee feme attires ; and have thy counfel, 

W^hich is the bell to furnilh me to-morrow. 

Vrf. She’s limed I warrant you ; we have caught 
her, madam. 

Hero. If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps ; 

Some Cupid kills with arrows, fome with traps. 

[Exeunt Hero and Ursula. Beatrice advances^ 
Beat. What fire is in mine ears ^ ? Can this be true ? 
Stand I condemn’d for pride and fcorn fo much ? 
Contempt, farewell! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 

4 — argamcfit ,2 This word feems here to fignify difeourfe^ or, the 

of reafoning. Johkson. 

5 She's itmedi\ She is enfn a red and entangled, as afparrow with bird* 
Jime. Johnson. 

The folio reads— -She’s tden* Strxvcns. 

^ What fire is in mine ears /'J Alluding to a proverbial faying of die 
common people, that their ears burn, when others are talking of them. 

Warburton. 

The opinion from whence this proverbial faying Is derived, is of great 
jjquity, being thus mentioned by Pliny: Moreover is hot this an 
nion generally received, that when our eirrr do glonv and ting/e, fome 
re be that in our abfcncc doo talke of us’*. P. Holland's ^Ttanjlationm 
xxviil. p. 297, See alfe Brown’s £rr0ri. Reed. 

And, 
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And Benedick, love on, I will requite thee; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand f 5 
If thou doft love, my kindnefs lhall incite thee 
To bind our loves up in a holy band : 

For others fay, thou doll deferve : and I 
Believe it better than reporiingly. 


SCENE 11. 

jf Room in Leonato’s H^ufe. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and 
Leon ATO. 

Z). Pedro, I do but Hay till your marriage be confum- 
mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. I’ll bring you thither, my lord, if you’ll vouch- 
fafe me. 

D. Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a foil in the 
new glofs of your marriage, as to (hew a child his new 
coat, and forbid him to wear it I will only be bold 
with Benedick for his company ; for, from the crown of 
his head to the foie of his root, he is all mirth ; he hath 
twice or thrice cut Cupid’s bow-ftring, and the little 
hangman dare not ihoot at him ^ : he hath a heart as 


V Taming my mailld heart to thy hand;] This Image !• taken 

from falconry. She had been charged with being as wild as haggardt 
of the rock ; ihe therefore fays, that wild as her heart is, ih« wSli tame 
\ttc the hand. Johnson. 

* — tfs fhew a child his stew ceat^ and forbid him to mar i/.J So, to 
Romeo and Juliet : 

•< As is the night before fome feftival, 

** To an impatient child, that hath new robes, 

** And may not wear them.*’ St £ eve ns* 

^ — Mr little hangman dare not /boot at him ;] This charafler of Cupid 
came from the Arcadia of Sit Philip Sidney t 
- “ Millions of ycares this old drivel Cupid lives $ 

** Wkije ftill more wretch, more wicked he doth prove ft 

Till now at length that Jove him oihcc gives, v 

** (At Juno*sfuUe, who much did Argus love,) 

An this our world a hangman for to be i 

** Of all thofc fuoles that will have ail they fee.** 'v 

B. ii. ch« 14, Fakm^« 

found 
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found as a Lell^ and his tongue is the clapper $ for what 
his heart thinks, his tongue fpeaks \ 

Bine. Gallants, 1 am not isl have been. 

Leon* So fay 1 ; methinks, you are ladder, 

Claud* 1 hope, he be in love. 

D* Pedro. Hang him, truant ; thcre^s no true drop of 
blood iff him, to be truly touch’d with love : if he be fad, 
he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-ach. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it \ 

Claud. You mullhang it firft, and draw it afterwards. 

D. Pedro. What ? iigh for the tooth-ach ? 

Leon. Where is but a humour, ora worm ? 

Bene. Well, Every one Hn mailer a grief* but he that 
has it. 

Claud. Yet fay I, he is in love. 

D. Ped. There is no appearance of fancy ^ in him, un- 
lefs it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguires ; as to 
be a Dutchman to-day ; a Frenchman to-morrow ; or 
in the ihape of two countries at once, as, a German A*om 
the waiil downward, all flops ^ ; and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet * : Unlefs he have a fancy to this 
foolery, as it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as 
you would have it to appear he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with fome woman, there is 
no believing bid figns : he bruflies his hat o’mornings ; 
What fhould that bode ? 

D. Pedro. Hath any man feen him at the barbcr*^s ? 

Claud. No, but the barber’s man hath been feen with 

^ ai a hell, and hit tongue it the clamper j &c.J A covert alluHon to 
the old proverb : 

As the fool thinketh, 

“ So the bell clinkcih.” Stkevins. 

2 can mafier a The old copies read corruptly— ftfnrcf* 

ic correction was made by M«. Pope, Malone. 

Inhere is no appearance o/fancy Here is a play upon the wcmJL 

fari, which Shakfpeare ufes for lew as wdl as for humour, caprke, or 
ajlmation. Johnson. 

4 — aU (lops } ] Slops arc loofe breeches m Steevens. 
w nc doublet rl Or, in othci words, a!l cloak. Malone. 

him j 
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him; and the old ornament of his cheek hath already 

HufFM tennis-balls 5. 

Lt^ori, Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by the 
lofs of a beard. 

D. Pedro, Nay, he rubs himfelf with civet : Can you 
fmell him our by that ? 

Claud, That’s as much as to fay , The fwcet youth’s in love. 

D, Pedro, The greateft note of it is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he wont to walh his face ? 

D, Pedro, Yea, oi to paint himfelf ? for the which, 

I hear what they fay of him. 

Claud, Nay, but his jefting Ipirit; which is now 
ciept into a lutc-llring and now govern’d by Hops. 

D, Pedro, Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him : 
Conclude, conclude, he is in love. 

Claud, Nay, but I know who loves him. 

D. Pedro, That would I know too ; I warrant, one that 
knows him not. 

Claud, Yes, and his ill conditions^ ; and, in defpight 
of all, dies for him. 

D, Pedro, She lhall be buried with her face upwards 

Bene, 

5 ... and the old ornament of his cheek hath already fluff’d tennis-balls. J 

So, in A hyomUrful-^Pi o^nojiication ^or this Year of our Lord 1591 i 
■written by Nafhe, in ridicule of Richard Harvey they may full 

their haire by the pound to fiuffe tennice balks,''* Stee vens. 

6 . crept into a lute flrin^ — /.ow-fongs in our author's time were 
generally fung to the muJick ol the lute. So, in K, Henry lIY, P, J, 

as melancholy as an old lion, or akver's luted"* Malone. 

7 — ^ir i// condiiions :J i. e. qualities. Malone. 

* She fhall be buried with her face upwards, Mr. Theobald’s emen- 
dation [with her heels upwards] appears to be very fpccious. The 
meaning feems to be, that /he who afted upon principles contrary to 
others, fhould be buried. with the fame contrariety. Johnson. 

Theobald’s cunjedlure may be fupported by a paflage in *The IVild 
Goofe Chace of B. and Fletcher : 

“ — if 1 die o' th’ firfffit, I am unhappy, 

** And worthy to be buried with my heels upwards'* 

The pafTage, inuecd, may mean only — Jball be buried tn berlot/cr" 
arms. So, in The "kVinter's Tale : 

Flo, What? likeacorfe? 

Per, No, like a bank for love to lie and play on ; 

Not like acorfe or il',— not to be buried^ 

But quick, and in mine arms, Steevens- 

This la/t is, I believe, the true interpretation. Our author gften 
quotes Lilly V Grammar J (fee p. a68.) and here perhaps he remcm- 

berej 
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Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. — Old 
lignior, walk alide with me ; I have Ihidied eight or nine 
wife words to fjpeak to you, ^hicn thefe hobby-horfes 
muft not hear. [^Exeunt B a e . Leonato, 

b. Fedro* For my life, to break withhim about Beatrice. 

Claud. 'Tis even fo : Hero and Margaret have by 
this plffy’d their parts with Beatrice ; and tJien the two 
bears will not bite one another, when they meet. 

Enter Don John. 

i). John, My lord and brother, God fave you. 

D, Pedro, Good den, brother. 

D, John. If your Icifurc ferv'd, I would fpeak with' you. 

D, Pedro. In private ? 

D. John. If it pleafe you ; — yet count Claudio may 
hear ; for what I would fpeak of, concerns him. 

D. Pedro, V/hat’s the matter ? 

D, John. Means your lordfliip to be marryM to-mor- 
row.^ [To Claudio „ 

D, Pedro, You know, he does. 

D, John, I know not that, when he knows what I know. 

Claud, If there be any impediment, I pray you, dif- 
cover it. 

D, John, You may think, J love you not ; let that ap- 
pear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now will 
manifell: For my brother, 1 think, he holds you well; 
and in dearnefs of heart hath holp to effcdl your enfuing 
marriage : furelyafuit ill fpent, and labour ill beflow’d I 

D, Pedro, Why^^\'hat's the matter } 

D. John, I came hither to tell you, and, circumflances 
(horten’d, (for ihe hath been too long a talking of,) the 
lady is dilloyal. 

Claud, Who I Hero ? 

D. John. Even ihe j Leonato^s Hero, your Hero, every 
man’s Hcro"^, 

'n hired a phrafe tliat occurs in that book, p. 59, and is thus interpreted : 
Tu tubas I'upinus, thou llett in b(d*with thy face uptvards,'*"^IlecU 
^ace never could have been confounded by either tne eye or the ear. 

Ma LONK. 

Leonato's HerOf your Heroy every wans Jf/cro.] Drydcn has tranf- 
jlanted this (arcafm into his AH for Love t Your Cleopatra ^ Dola- 
bclla*s Cleopatra, every man^s Cleopatra.'* Stekvens. 

« Claud* 
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C/W* Difloyal? _ ^ 

/>. The word is too good to paint out her wick- 

ednels ; I could fay, lh4^ were worfe ; think you of a 
worfe title, and 1 will fit her to it. Wonder not till 
fhfther warrant; go but with me to-night, you ftiall fee 
her cliamber-window enter’d ; even the night before her 
wedding-day ; if you love her then, to-morrow w^d her ; 
but it would better fit your honour to change your mind. 

Claud. May this be fo ? 

D. Pedro. I will not think it. 

D. John. If you dpre not trull that you fee, confefs 
not that you know : if you will follow me, I will Ihcw 
you enough ; and when you have feen more, and heard 
more, proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If I fee any thing to-night wjiy I Ihould not 
marry her; to-morrow, in the congregation, where I 
fhould wed, there will I ihame her. 

D. Pedro. And, as I wooed for thee to obtain her, I will 
join with thee to difgrace her. 

D. John. I will dil parage her no farther, till you are 
my witneffes ; bear it coldly but till midnight, and let 
the ififuc Ihew itfelf. 

D. Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! 

Claud. O milchief llrangely thwarting ! 

D. John. O plague right well prevented ! 

So will you fay, when you have feen the fequel. 

. \Exeunt. 

SCENE m; 

A Street. 

Enter Do g berry and Verges, fwith the Watch, 

Are you good men and true ? 

i^cr. Yea, or elicit were pity but they fhould fufFer 
falvation, body and foul. 

Dog. T^ay that were a punilhment too good for them, 
if they fhould have any allegiance in them, being chofdn y 
for tlie prince’s watch. * 

Ver. Well give them their charge*, neighbour 
berry. 

I ^ pm them thtir charr€i‘\ It appears from icvcral of our old ^ 
that to charp his fellows, was a regular part of tlM: duty of theV 
sooaftalleof tlie Watch. Malom.. 

Dor. 
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Dog. Firft, think you the moil dcfartlefs man to 
be conftable ? * . ♦ . . 

1. Watch. Hugh Oatcake, lir, or George Seacoal ; for 
they can write and read. 

Dog^ Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God hath 
blelTcd you with a good name : to be a well-favoured man 
is the gfift of fortune ; but to write and read comes by 
nature, 

2. Watch. Both which, matter conftable,— — 

Dog. You have ; 1 knew it would be your anfwer. 
Well, for your favour, fir, why, give God thanks, and 
make no boaft of it ; and for your writing and reading, 
let that appear when there is no need ot fuch vanity. 
You are thought here to be the mott fcnfelcfs and fit man 
for the conftable of the watch ; therefore bear you the 
lauthorn ; This is your charge ; you Ihall comprehend all 
vagroin men ; you are to bid any man Hand, in the 
prince’s name. 

2. Watch. How if he will not ttand ? 

Dog. Why then, take no note of him, but let him go ; 
andprefently wll the reft of the watch together, and thank 
Goci you are rid of a knave. 

V er. If he will not ftand when he is bidden, he is none 
of the prince’s fubjedls. 

Dog. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
prince’s fubjedls You fhall alfb make no noife in the 
llreets ; for, for the v/atch to babble and to talk, is molt 
tolerable and not to be endured, 

2. Watch. We v/ill rather fleep than talkj we know 
what belongs to a watch. 

Dog. Why, you fpcak like an ancient and mott quiet 
watchman ; for I cannot fee how fleeping Ihould offend 1 
only, have a care that your bills be not ftolen^ ; — Well, 
you are to call at all the alc-houfes, and bid them that are 
drunk get them to bed. 

' 2. Watch. How if they will not? 

... 

» ^ hxlh be not fl ohn A ^i// is (lUl carried by the watchmen at 

Lichfield. It WAS the old weapon of tlie Englifh infantry^ which, fays 
/r emplc, rave the mofi gbajily and de^ioi able wourds. It may be called 
iftcurh faTrata. J o li > s 0 N • 

Voi, 11. S The 
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Dog. Why then, let them alone till they arc fobcr ; if 
they make you not then the better anfwcr, you may fay, 
they arc not the men yon took them for. 

2. Watch. Well, fir. 

Dog. If you meet a thief, you may fufpefl: him, by 
virtue of your office, to be no true man : and, for fuch 
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or make wit}\ them, 
why, the more is for your honefty. 

2. Watch. If we know him to be a thief, fliall we not 
lay hands on him ? 

Dog. Truly, by your office you may ; but, I think, 
they that touch pitch will be defiled ; the moft peaceable 


The following ate CAamples of ancient 



Stekveks, 



about nothing. 259 

way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him {hew 
himfcJf what he is, andlleal out of ) our company. 

/V. You have been aiwjys called a merciful man, 
partner. 

Dog, Truly, 1 would not hang a dog by my will ; much 
more g man who hath any honcily in him. 

Fit, If you licar a child cry in the night you muft 
call to the nude, and bid her iHll it. 

2 . IVaich, llow if the nurfe be afleep, and will not 
hear us ? 

Dog, Why then, depart in peace, and let the child 
wake her with crying : for the ewe that will nor hear 
her lamb when it baes, will never anfwer a calf when he 
bleats. 

/'iv*. ’TIs very true. 

Dog, I'his is the end of the charge. You, conllable, 
arc to prefent the prince's own perlon ; if you meet the 
prince in the night, you may Hay him. 

Fer* Nay, by’r-lady, that, 1 think, he cannot. 

Dog, Five Ihillings to one on’t, with any man^ that 
knows the ftatues, he may ftay him ; many, not without 
the prince be wdlliiig : ' for, indeed, the watch ought to 

J If you hear a chsiJ ('•''f It Is not impoHible but that pirt of 

this fcfnc\\as intended js. a lurlefque on lie of im- 
printed by Wolfe, in Among ihefc 1 {ijtr! the tollowing : 

22. “ No man ilull blowc any home in the night, within this dttie, 
or whllUe after the hourc of nync at the clotk in the night, under palne 
of imprifonment. 

23. No man fliall ufe to goe '.vlth vifourcs, or difgulfed by nighty 
under like puinc of imprifonment. 

24. Made that nig/it-walkcrs, and evifdroppers, like punilhment. 

4 25, No hammar-man, as aftnilh, a pewferer, a founder, and all 

artiliccrs making great found, ibali not worke after the houjeof nyne at 
the night, &c.” 

30, “No man Iball, after the hourc of nync at night, keepe any rule, 
whereby any fuch fuddaine out-cry be made in the l>ill of the night, as 
inaklng an) aHra), or beating hiswyfe, orfervant, or Anging, or revyl- 
vng in his Jioule, to the diilurbaunce of his neighbours, under payne of 
^ iiis. iiiid. 

Ben Jonfoii, appears to have ridiculed this fccne in the Indudlion to 
his Ejrtho/cpie'u^-f'airc: “ And then a fubftantial *u'atiP to have Hole 
,ja Upon Vm, and taken them away with mlfiakin^ ai thefalhion 

t, in the (Ugc pra^lice,'’ ST£rv£Ns. 

S z ' offend 
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offend no man ; and it is an offence to ftay a man againfl 

his will. 

Fer, By’r-lady, I think, it be fo. 

Dog. Ha, ha, ha! Well, matters, good night; an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me : keep 
your fellows’ counfcls and your own and good night.— 
Come, neighbour, 

2 . Watch. Well, matters, we hear our charge : let us 
go fit here upon the church-bench till two, and then all 
to bed. 

Dog. One word more, honeft neighbours : I pray you, 
watch about fignior liConato’s door ; for the wedding be- 
ing there to-morrow, there is a great coil to-night ; Adieu ; 
be vigitant, 1 befecch you. 

\Exeunt DoGsriRRY and Vi-rges. 

Enter Borachio and Conrade. 

Bora. What 1 Conrade,— 

2 . Watch. Peace, llir not. [AJide^ 

Bora. Conrade, I fay I 

Con» Here, man, 1 am at thy elbow. 

Bora. Matt, and my elbow itch’d ; 1 thought, there 
would a fcab follow. 

Con. 1 will owe thee an anfwer for that; and now for- 
ward with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thcc clofe then under this pent-houfe, for 
it drizzles rain ; and 1 w^ill, like a true drunkard, utter 
all to rhee. 

2 . Watch, [afide.\ Some ireafon, matters ; yet ftand clofe. 

Bora. Therefore know, 1 have earned of Don John 
a thoufand ducats. 

Co?i. is it pottiblc that any villainy fhould be fo dear ?% 

Btra. Thou ftiould’tt rather afk, if it were pottible 
any villainy Ihould be fo rich ; for when rich villains 
have need of poor ones, poor ones may make what price 
they will. * 

Con. I w^onder at it. 

# keep ysur fdkwi' counjeh and your cwitf'] This Is part of the ' 
oath of a grand jurjman; and h one of many proofs of Shakfpeare'a 
having been very converfant, at fonnie period of his life, with legal pro- 
ceedings and courts of juJHcc. Malome, 

/» ' Boreu 
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Born, That fhews, thou art uncoiifirinM^J Thou 
knowert, that the fafhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a 
cloak, is nothing to a man. 

CoK, Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean, thefalhion. 

Con. Yes, the falhion is the fafliion. 

Born. Tiifli ! T may as well fay, the fooPs the fool. But 
fee’ll thou not, what a deformed thief this fafhion is ? 

1. IViitch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a vile 
thief this feven year ; he goes up and down like a gentle- 
man : 1 remember his name. 

Bora. Didft thou not hear fomc body? 

Con. No ; ’twas the vane on the houfe. 

Borr. becil thou not, 1 fay, what a deformed thief this 
fafkioii is ? how giddily he turns about all the hot bloods, 
between fourteen and five and thirty ? fometime, falhion- 
ing them like Pharaoh’s foldiers in the rcechy painting ^ ; 
(bmetime, like god Bel’s priefts in the old cnurch -win- 
dow : (bmetime, like the (haven Hercules^ int]fie"^nnlfcVd 
worm-eaten tapeflry, where his cod-picce feems as 
many as his club ? 

Con. All this I fee ; and fee, that the fafliion wears 
out more apparel than the man : But art not thou thyfelf 
giddy wdth the fafiiion too, that thou haft Ihifted out of 
thy tale into telling me of the fafliion F 

Bora* Not fo neither : but know, that I have to-night 
wooed Margaret, the lady Hero’s gentlewoman, by the 
name of Hero ; flie leans me out at her miftrefs* cham- 
ber-window, bids me a thoufand times good night,— 1 tcil 
this tale vilely : — 1 (hould iirft tell thee, how the prince, 

4 — uncortJirtrCd i. c. unpraftifed in the ways of the woild. War b. 

5 — rcechy painting h painting ftain’d by foiokc; from Rccan, 
Anglo- SaiLOii, to tseky fumare. Sthcvcns. 

6 ^ fotnenme, iike tbs fhanien Hsrcuics &c.] 1 believe that Shak- 
Sfpeare by the pjamen Hercules meant only Hercules when Jbaved to make 
him lo'ik like a woman, while he remained in the fcrvice of Omphalc, his 
JLydian millrcfs. Had the jbaven Hercules been meant to rcprelcnt 
Samfon, [as Dr. Wai burton fuppoied,] he would probably have bceri 
equipped with a janv-bene inftead of a club* Steevkws. 

i m^Jmifch''d“\ Smirthi'd'i^ foiled, obfeured. iio, in As you Like it : 

“ And with a kind of umber /mirtb my face.” Stkevens. 

S 3 ' Claudio 
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Claudio, and my matter, planted and placed, and pof- 
fetted by my matter Don John, faw afar off in the orchard 
this amiable encounter. 

Cof2. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio; but 
the devil my matter knew ftie was Margaret ; and partly 
by his oaths, which hril poffeffed them, partly by th^ dark 
night, which did deceive them, but chielly by my vil- 
lainy, which did confirm any Hander that Don John had 
made, away went Claudio enraged ; fworc he would meet 
her, as he was appointed, next morning at the temple, 
and there, before the whole congregation, fhame her with 
what he faw o’er night, and fend her home again with- 
out a hulband. 

1. V/e charge you in the prince’s name, Hand. 

2 . Watch. Cali up the right matter coattable : We have 
here recovered the moll dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the common -wealth. 

1 , Watch. And one Deformed is one of them ; I know 
him, he wears a lock 

Con, Matters, mafters,— 

2. Wciuh, You’ll be made bring Deformed forth, I 
warrant you. 

Con. Matters, — 

I. Watch, Never fpeak ; we charge you ; let us obey 
you to gowdth us^. 

B^ra. VVe are like to prove a goodly commodity, being 
taken up of thefe mens bills. 

Con, A 'commodity in quettion, I warrant you. Come, 
we’ll obc> you. \^Excuni, 

8 a tufL'] See Dr* W,iiburton's Note, Adt V. fc. i. 

St tit vE\s. 

9 Nf’vtr fpeaK ; ] Thefe word^in the oid copies are Ly the niiftake 

«/thc tranferiber printer gii'cn to Comadc. 'i'hc prefent rcijulation 
is Mr. Thcobald’&. Maloni. / 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

A Rocm in Leonato*s lloufe. 

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Urfula, wake iriy coufin Beatrice, and 
deli rentier to rife. 

Urf, I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urj\ Well. [Exit Ursula. 

Alar. Troth, I think, your other rabato ‘ were better. 

JIrro, No, pray thee, good Meg, I’ll wear this. 

Alar. By my trotli, it’s not fo good: and I warrant, 
your coufin will fay fo. 

Hero. My coulin’s a fool, and thou art another ; I’ll 
near none but tJiis. 

Alar. 1 like the new tire within^ excellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner * : and your gown’s a moll 
rare faihion, i’fuith. I faw the dutchefs of Milan’s 
gown, that they praife fo. 

Hero. O, that exceeds, they fay. 

Mar. By my troth it’s but a night-gown in re- 
fpeil of yours : Cloth of gold, and cuts, and laced 
with filvcr ; fet with pearls, down llccves, fide flceves, 
and Ikirts round, underborne w'ith a blueifli tinfcl : but 
for a fine, quaint, graceful, and excellent fafhion, yours 
is worth ten on’t. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is ex- 
ceeding heavy ! 

Mar. ’1 will be heavier foon, by the weight of a man. 

H ro. Fie upon thee ! art not alhamed 

' A 1 (V'. Of what, lady ? of fpeaking honourably ? Is not 
marriage honourable in a beggar ? Is not your lord ho- 
nourable w'ithout marriage ? 1 think you would have me 

\fay, faving your reverence, — hujlmnd : an bad thinking 
do not wrell true fpeaking. I’ll offend no body : Is there 

' — rabaiol An orn.^n^ent for neck, a coll.ir-band or kind of ruff. 
Fr. Rabat. Menage bvith it comeu fom tabattre, to put back, bccaufe 
it was ai firft nothing but ihc collar of the Ihirt or Ihift turns i back to- 
w.ods the fhouldLMs. T. Hawkins. 

*- ibebair Wire a tbcugbt browner:'] Seep. 230, note 9. Malone. 

S 4 » any 
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any harm in—//je heavier for a hujhand? None, I think, 
an it be the right hufband, and the right wife ; otherwife, 
^tis light, and not heavy : Afk my lady Beatrice elfc, 

Ihe comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 

Beat. Good morrow, fweet Hero. 

Hero. Why, how now ! do you fpcak in the lick tune ? 

Beat. lam out of alj other tunc, methinks. 

Clap us vsxxo Light oHove’^ I that goes without a 
burden ; do you ftng it, and Pll dance it. 

Beat. Yea, Light 6* love y with your heels ! — then if your 
hulband have ilables enough, you’ll look he lliall lack 
no barns ^ . 

Mar. O illegitimate conftrudlion ! I fcorn that with 
my heels. 

Beat. ’Tis almoft five o’clock, coufin ; ’tis time you 
were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding ill hey ho ! 

Mar. For a hawk, a horfe, or a hulband*^ ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H 

Mar. Well, an you be not turn’d Turk'-', there’s no 
more failing by the liar. 

Beat. What means the fool, trow } 

Mar. Nothing I ; but God fend every one their heart’s 
dcfirc ! 

Hero. Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are an ex- 
cellent perfume, 

* Light oV(3i/f ;] This is thenanse of an old danre tune which has 
occurred alrear*/ in thc7<Tt’'s Genthtnen of Verora. Sir J. Hawkins. 

3 ^ HO A qiubhle between barr.Sy vepofitories of corn, and 

hmrnsj the old word tor children. Johnson. 

4 hey ho ! 

Mar. For a hamh, a hvfry or a hufband Heigh bo for a huj- 

landt or the witling ma'd's wants made known,” is the title of an old 
ballad In the Pcpyfian Colleflion, in Magdalen College, Cambridge. 

Malonxv 

5 For the letter that /j them all, /f.] This is a pcM)r jell, fome.. 

what obfenred, and not worth lac tioublc of elucidation. Margaret 
afas Bearnce U r wnat fhe cries, bey be ; Beatrice anfwcrs, for an //, 
that i,3, for an aeU John ^on. 

6 — V j flarrib-t ihc fame exprelTion, and talks of 

fortune's turmr.g Turk, To turn Turk was a common phial'e for a 

change of condition or opinion. 

f Beat* 
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Beat, I am ftufPd, coufin, I cannot fmell. 
f Mar, A maid, and Huff’d! there’s goodly catching of 
^cold! 

Beat. O, God help me ! God help me ! how long 
have you profefsM apprehenfion ? 

Maf\ Ever fince you left it : Doth not my wit be- 
come me rarely ? 

Beat. It is not feen enough, you fhould wear it in your 
cap. — By my troth, I am lick. 

Mar, Get you fome of this diftill’d Carduus Bc- 
nedidius, and lay it to your heart ; it is the only thing 
for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prick’H her with a thiftlc. 

Beat, Benedittus ! why Benediflus ? you have fome 
moral ^ in this Benedi£lus. 

Mar. Moral ? no, by my troth, I have no moral mean- 
ing ; 1 meant, plain holy-thiille. You may chink, per- 
chance, that 1 think you arc in love : nay, by’r-lady, I 
am not fuch a fool to think what 1 lill ; nor 1 liil not to 
think what I can ; nor, indeed, 1 cannot think,, if I 
would think my heart out ©’thinking, that you^are in* 
love, or that you will be in love, or that you can be in 
iov'c : yet Benedick was fuch another, and now is he be- 
come a man : he fwore he would never marry ; and yet 
now, in defpight of his heart, he eats his meat. without 
grudging ® : and how you may be converted, 1 know not ; 
but, mcchinks, you look with your eyes as other wo- 
men do. 

Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Mar, Not a falfe gallop^ 

7| — fomt J That is, fome fecrct meanInE;, like the moral of a 

farfe. Johnson. 

A>r. Johnfon's explanation Is certainly the true one, though It has 
iKen doubted. In the Rape of Lucrece our author ufes the verb to mo- 
\i/ixe in the fame fenfe : 

** Nor couJd file moralise his wanton fight.** 

1 . e, Invcf^igate the latent meaning of Yiio looks. Malonk. 

^ m-m be eats his meat without grudging .*] Perhaps, to eat meat with- 
out ^rudgingt was the I'ame as, to do as otheri do^ and the meaning 
Is, he is content to live by eating like other mortals y and will he content^ 
notwithjlanding bis ht&jisy like other mortals^ to have a wife. Johnson. 

The meaning, I think, is, and yet now, in Tpight of his refoJutioji 

contrary, he feeds onlove^ and likes his food.** Malone. 

Re-enter 
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^e-tnter Ursula. 

r/»/*. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the count, fig*' 
siior i>enedick, Don John, and ail the gallants of the town, ’ 
are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to Jitfsme, good coz, good Meg, good 
Uriuia. I 

SCENE V. 

A'lothcr Room in Lconato’s Houfe. 

Enter LfcOTC Al^, DoG B E R R Y, Ve R C r S. 

What would you with me, hoiiell neighbour ? 

Dog. Marry, fir, J would have fome confidence with 
yon, that decerns you nearly. 

Lccn. Brief, J pray you ; for you fee, ’tis a bufy time 
with me. 

Many, this it is, (ir. 

Err, Yes tn truth it is, fir. 

Zto-:. What is it, m.} good fiiends ? 

Goodman Verges, fir, fpcaks a little of themat- 
^tcr: an old mail, fir, and his wits arc not fo blunt, as, 
^God h^, 1 would defire they were 1 but, in faith, honeft, 
Sl$ thclkiii betw'ccn Ills brows®. 

E'tr. Yes, 1 thank God, 1 am as honeftas any man liv- 
ing, that is an old man, and no honellcr than 1. 

Dog. Coinparifons arc odorous; palabras\ neighbour 
Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Dog. It pleafcs your worlhip to fay fo, but wc are the 
poor duke’s officers ; but, truly, for mine own part, if 1 
were as tedious as a king, 1 could hnd in my heart to bc« 
fiow it all your worlhip. 

Leon. All thy tediournefs on me ! ha! \ 

Dog. Yea, an ^twere a thcafand times more than ’ti : 
for Ihear as good exclamation on your worfliip, as of any 
man in the rity ; and though I be but a poor man, 1 aiti 
glad tol'icar it. 

9 — tic ftn vet'tts.sn J h Mrews.'} Tlik U a proverbial cx- 
jffcffion. St: iJT vj r, 

1 j Si', in ilirr the SlrtWt ths Tinker fayj, 

tiicat pulljiias. i, e. <tw words, A icrapof Spanifli, which might onca 
nave been current ariioog ihc vulgar, S i x x v £ n i>« 

/7r. 
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about nothing. 

Ver. And fo am I. 

Leon. 1 would faift know what you have to fay. 

Fer, Many, our watch to-night, excepting your 
wovfliip’s prelence, have ta’cn a couple of as. arrant knaves 
as any hi Mefiitia. 

Doe. A good old man, hr ; he will be talking ; as they 
the age is in, the wit is out; God help us! 
avvorld to fee — Well faid, i’faith, neighbour Ver- 
: — well, God*s a good man ^ ; An two men ride of a 
horfe, one mull ride behind*:— An honeft foul, i’faith^ 
hr; by my troth he is, as ever broke bread: but^ God is 
to be worrtiipp’d ; All men are not alike ; alas, good 
neighbour I 

Lton. Indeed, neighbour, becomes too Ihortof you- 
Gilts, that God gives. ^ 

1 inuiL leave you. 

Do^. One word, fir ; our watch, fir, have, indeed, com- 
prehended two afpicious perfons, and we would have them 
this morning examined before your worlhip. 

Lcoti. Take their examination yourfclf, and bring it 
me ; I am now in great hade, as may appear unto you. 

Deg. It lhall be lufligance. 

Li'on, Drink fomc wine ere you go : fare you well. 

Enter a IVIcllenger. 

JMfJf. My lord, they Hay for you to give your daughter 
to her huiband. 

Leon. X will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exennt Leon ATo aw^Mcfiengcr. 

* It is a world to feet] i. c, it is wonderful to fee. The fame 
phralc often occurs with the fame ni^’aningin Holinlhed. Si eevzns. 

5 *— Wf//, Cod’s a {^;f>od man ; J Tliis cxpielfion (as Mr.' Steevens 
li.isF.icwn) fiequenfly occujs in the old Morahuts. Malo>j c. 

j! An two men r ’.de Tii^s is not out of place, or without mean- 

inr. Uogbcsiy, in his v.ii.,ry of luperior parts, apologizing fer his 
^?^ghhour, oblei\es, that of two men on an horfe, one mujl tide htblnd. 
The fifi place ot rank or undfi (landing can belong but to one, and that 
happy t/f.’c ought not to fU fp’fe in:-, infrriour. foHNSON. 

. Slialttpeaie miglit have caught this idea fiom the commo.i fcal of 
the Knight*? I'emplais ; the de\ ice of which was tntjo Tiding ui on one 
b^rfe. An engraving of the fcal is preferved at the end of Paris 

Xliil. Ai?g, 1640. Stelvem, 

Dotr 
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J^og. Go, goodpartncr, go, get you to Francis Seacoal, 

bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to tnc jail ; we are now 
to examination thcfe men. 

Ver» And we muft do it wifely. 

’Oog, We will fpare for no wit, I warrant you ; hert^s that 
[uuching his forehead ftiall drive fome of them to a non- 
com * : only get the learned writer to fet down ourV’'^''-' 
munication, and meet me at tlie jail. [Exeunt, 


A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

j§ Church, 

Enter Don Pedro, Don John, Leonato, Friar, 

Claudio, Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice. 

Leon, Come, friar Francis, be brief ; only to the plain 
form of marriage, and you fhall recount their particular 
duties afterwards. 

Friar, You come hither, my lord, to marry this lady ? 

Claud. No. 

Leon, To be marry *d to her, friar; you come to mar- 
ry her. 

Friar Ladjr, you come hither to be marry’d to this 
count ? 

Hero, I do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you fhouW not be conjoined, I charge you, on your 
fouls, to utter it. 

Claud, Know you any. Hero ? 

Here, None, my lord. 

Friar, Know you any, count ? 

Leon. I dare make his anfwcr, none. 

Claud. O, what men dare do! what men may do ! wK 
men daily do ! not knowing what they do. 

Bene, How now I Interjcflions ? Why, theh fomc be 
of laughing*, as, ha ! ha! he ! 

< rc iz JTion-coirt : J !. e. to a non compos mentis ; put them out of 
their wits i—'r perhaps he confounds the term with Malone. 

* mm^fornc be of laughing,'] This is a quotation from the Accidence* 

Johnson, 

Claud*. 
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Claud. Stand thee by, friar :--Fathcr, by your leave 5 
WilJ you with free and unconflraincd foul 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 

Leon. As freely, fon, as God did give her me. 

Claud. And what have I to give you back, whofe worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

" Nothing, unlefs you render her again. 

^iiiaud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank- 
ful nefs.— 

There, Leonato, take her back again; 

Give not this rotten orange to your friend ; 

She’s but the iign and femblance of her honour 
Behold, how like a maid fhe blulhes here : 

O, what authority and Ihcw of truth 
Can cunning fm cover itfelf withal I 
Comes not that blood, as modeil evidence,’’ 

To witnefs hmple virtue ? Would you not fwear. 

All you that fee her, that fhe were a maid. 

By thefe exterior (hews ? But fhe is none : 

She knows the beat of a luxurious bed ^ ; 

Her blufh is guiltinefs, not modefty. 

Leon. What do you mean, my lord ? 

Claud. Not to be marry ’d. 

Not to knit my foul to an approved wanton* 

Leon, Dear my lord, if you in your own proofs 
Have vanquifh’d the rcfiftance of her youth. 

And made defeat of her virginity,— 

Claude I know what you would fay ; If I have known 
her. 

You’ll fay, fhe did embrace me as a hufband. 

And fo extenuate the ’forehand fin : 

No/ Leonato, 

•— luxurious led That 5s, lafctvjous. Luxury is the confetfror's 
m forunlawfut pleafures ot the fex. Johnson. 
in K. Lear s 

To*t, luxury^ pcU-mcll, fori lack foldicrs,” Sts e yens. 

J pear my hrd^ if you in your own proof] In your own proof may 
lignify in your own trial of her. Tyrwhitt. 

Dearf like door, fire, tour, and many ftmilar words, is here ofed as 
a dUlyllable. Malone. 

1 never 
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1 never tempted her with word too large* : 

But, as a brother to his fifter, (hew’d 
Baitilul fincerity, and comely love. 

Hero, And teem’d I ever otherwife to you ? 

C/W. Out on thy i'eeming ^ ! 1 will write agaiaft it ^ ; 
You feem to me as Dian in her orb ; 

As challe as is the bud ^ ere it be blown ; 

But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or thofe pamper’d animals 
That rage in favage fenfuaiity. 

Hero, Is my lord well, that he doth fpeak fo wide? 

Leo». Sweet prince, why fpeak not you? 

Z). Pedro, What Ihould X fpeak ? 

I Hand difhonour’d, that have gone about 
'I'o link my dear friend to a common hale. 

Leon, Are thefe things fpoken, or do I but dream ? 

X). John,%\Ty they are fpoken, and theie thing'' are true* 
Bene, I'his looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero. True * O God I 
Claud, Leonato, Hand I here ? 

Is this the prince ? Is this the prince’s brother ? 

Is this face Hero’s ? Are our eyes our own ? 

Leon. All this isfo ; But what of this my lord ? 

Claud. Let me but move one quellion to your daughter ; 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power * 

That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leon. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child. 

Hero. O God defeiid me 1 how am I befet I— 

WiiUt kind of catechizing call you this ? 

4 — *Lvord too lar^e j"] So he life's large JeJls in lliis play ,for licentiovs* 
mot retrained ivUlin due hounds. Johnson. ^ 

V thy /ffmirr.j The old copies hiiSQ thee. The cmcndatii n i$ 
Mr. Pope s, in ihc next line Shaklpcarc probably wrote— 

M/V LON.V 

^ / w;// write ;] So in Cjmbeline Pollhumus, fpetdeing of 

women, (ayit, 

4t ri! wr fif them, 

** Dncft them, curie Stf.evtcns. 

7 rkafic as ii the hud} liefwto the air has uftedits fwcetnefs. 

Johnson. 

t •imlldindly That is, natural power. Kind is nature, Johns. 

5 Claud, 
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Claud, To make you aufwer truly to your name. 

Hero, Is it not riero ? Who can blot that name 
With any juil reproach ? 

Claud, Marry, that can Hero ; 

Hero itfrlf can blot out Hero's virtue. 

What man was he talk’d with you yeftemight 
Out at vour window, betwixt- twelve and one ? 

.?w you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 

D* Pedro, Why, then are you no maiden.—- Leo* 
nato, 

I am forry you mull hear ; Upon mine honour^ 

Myfelf, my brother, and this grieved count. 

Did fee her, hear her, at that hour laft night » 

Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 

^ Who hath, indeed, moftlike a liberal villain^, 
Confcfs’dthe vile encounters they have had 
A thoufand times in fecrct. 

D, John, Fie, fie ! they are 
Not to be nam’d, my lord, not to be fpoke of > 

There is not challity enough in language. 

Without offence, to utter them : Thus, pretty lady^ 

I am forry for thy much mifgovernment. 

Claud, O Hero I what a Hero hadft thou been ^ 

If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart ! 

But, fare thee well, moll foul, moil fair I farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity I 
For thee I’ll lock up all the gates of love. 

And on my c/e-lids lhall conjedure hang *, 

To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm. 

And never fuail it more be gracious^. 


9JL» liberal Llheral hcrc^ as In many places of thefe 

frank htycni henefty o - decency, Free of tongue, Jo hnso n. 
What a Hero badfl thou hc'n'j 1 am afraid here is intended a poo* 
Conceit upon the woid ]Icro» Johnson. 

X — conjecture Conjt^Jure is here ufed for JiJfrion, 

Ma F ON*. 

3 And never Jh all it more he gracious.^ K c. lovely, attractive. 

iV3 AI.OVE. 

Leon* 
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Hath no man*s dagger here a point for me^? 

' [Hero f<woon$» 

Beat. Why, how now, coafin, wherefore fink you down ? 
2>. Come, let us go, : thefe things, come thus 

to light. 

Smother her fpirits up. 

\ Exeunt Don Pedro, Den John, andCh^^no. 
Bene. How doth the lady ? 

Beat. Dead, I think ; — Help, uncle ;— 

Hero ! why. Hero ! — Uncle ! — fignior Benedick !— 
Priar ! — 

Leon. Ofate, take not away thy heavy hand! 

Heath is the faireft cover for her fhamc. 

That may be wilh’d for. 

Beat. How now, coufinHero ? 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon. Doft thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; Wherefore Ihoiild Ihe not ? 

Leon. Wherefore ? Why, doth not every earthly thing 
Cry (hame upon her ? Could Ihe here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her blood* ?— 

Do not live. Hero ; do not cme thine eyes : 

For did I think, thou would’finot quickly die. 

Thought I, thy fpirits were llronjp^er than thy lhames, 
Myfelf would, on the rearward of reproaches. 

Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one ? 

Chid I for that at frugal natui e's frame • ? 

O, one too much by thee ! V^hy had 1 one ? 

Why ever wall thou lovely in my eyes? 

Why had I not, with charitable hand. 

Took up a beggar's iffue at my gates ; 

Whofmeared thus, and mired with infamy, . 


4 Batb no marCs larger here a point for me f] V 

*« A thoufand daggers, ati in honeft hands ! \ 

And have not i a friend to ftick one here ?’* \ . 

FenicePreJerv*d. STEEVikIfe 

5 ^he ftory that is printed in her blood That is, the ftory which her \ 

hiujhts difeever to be true, Johnson. ’ 

" nature's frame Frameh contrivance, order, difpofition 


ofdllm* So afterwards ; *^^inframeof villanies.*' ' Stxevens. 
Thifepaning# 1 think, is,.«-Gricved I at Nature^s beh:g Co frug&l as 
hm j^msdtor me only one child I M al on e, 

^ I might 
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I might have faid. No part of it is mine, 

This Jhame dervves itfelffrom unknown loins ? 

But mine, and mine I lovM^, and mine I praised. 

And mine that I was proud on ; mine fo mucli. 

That I myfelf was to myfelf not mine. 

Valuing of her ; why, Ihe,— O, (he, is fallen 
A of ink ! that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wafli her clean again ; 

And fait too little, which may feafon give 
To her foul tainted flefti ! 

Bene. Sir, fir, be patient : 

For my part I am fo attir’d in wonder, 

I know not what to fay. 

Beat. O, on my foul, my coufin is bely’d ! 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night ? 

Beat. No, truly, not ; although, until laft night, 

I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirm’d, confirmed I O, that is ftrongcr made, 
Which was before barr’d up with ribs of iron \ 

Would the two princes lie i and Claudio lie ? 

Who lov’d her lb, that, fpeaking of her foulnefs. 

Walk’d it with tears ? Hence from her ; let her die* 
Friar. Hear me a little ; 

For I have only been filent lb long. 

And given way unto this courfe of fortah:e. 

By noting of the lady ; 1 have mark’d 
A thoiifand blulhing apparitions 
To ftart into her face ; a thoufand innocent fliamco 
In angel whitenefs bear away thofe bluihes j 
And ill her eye there hath appear’d a fire. 

To burn the errors that thefe princes hold 
Agai<ift her maiden truth : — Call me a fool ; 

Trim not my reading, nor my obfervations. 

Which with experimental feal do warrant ' 

2^ tenour of my book * ; truft not my age^ 

^dy reverence, calling, nor divinity. 

If this fweet lady lie not guiltlefs here 
Under fome biting error. 

7 ... and mine I lov'd,] i.c. mine that I loved. Jomksok. 
ti my bowk 5] h gf what 1 have irea4« MALOtf a. 

VoL. II. T % tm. 
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Leon. Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou feeft, that all the grace that (lie hath left. 

Is, that ftie will not add to her damnation 
A fm of perjury ; Ihe not denies it : 

Why feek’ft thou then to cover with excufe 
That which appears in proper nakednefs ? 

Fv^ar. Lady, what man is he you are accus’d fh"' ' 
Hero. They know, that do accufc me ; I know none ; 
If 1 know more of any man alive. 

Than that which maiden modefty doth warrant. 

Let all my fins lack mercy !— O my father. 

Prove you that any man with me convers’d 
At hours unmeet, or that I yefternieht 
Maintain’d the change of words wi3x any creature, 

Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar. There is fome ftrange mj^rifionin the prince?. 
Bene. Two of them have the veryTTeht of honour ® ; 
And if their wifdoms be milled in tnis, 

The praftice of it lives in John the ballard, 

Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villainies. 

Leon. 1 know not $ If they fpeak but truth of her, 
Thefe hands {hall tear her ; if they wrong her honour* 
The proudeli of them fliall well hear of it. 

'I’imehach not yet fo dry’d this blood of mine. 

Nor age fo eat up my invention. 

Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means. 

Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 

But they lhall fin^dT awak’d in fuch a kind. 

Both ftrengthof limb, and policy of mind. 

Ability in means, and choice of friends. 

To quit me td them throughly. 

FrUtr, Pauie a while, ^ 

And let my counfel fway you in this cafe. 

Your daughter here the princes left for dead * ; v 

— bt»nt cf honour ;] Bent « ufed by our authourfor the utmoftav 
gres of any paifion, or meatal quality. In this play before, Bencdici^ 
bir aftfiion hat its full hent. The expreifion is de- 
rived frtm areWy j the bow has its hent^ when it is drawn as far as it 
can be. ToH*isoN. 

» Tour daughter here the princes left for dead ;] The old copies have 
frUeeft* The correeVroo v^aamadc by Mr. Theobald, Maiovt. 

e Let 
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I*ct her awhihj b«“ fecretly kept in. 

And piibliih it, that fiit is dead indeed : 

Maintain a mourning oftentation*; 

And on your family’s old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That .appert rdn uji to a burial. 

* Whatihall become of this ? What will this do? 

Friar, Ivlarry, this, well carry ^d, fli all on her behalf 
Change fiander to remorfe ; that is fome good : 

But not lor that dream I on this ftrtfnge coarfe» 

But on this travail look for greater birth. 

She dying, as it mull be fo maintain’d. 

Upon the inftant that Ihe was accus’d. 

Shall be lamented, pity’d, and excus’d. 

Of every hearer : for it fo falls out, 

'i'hat what we have we pri 2 e not to the worth. 

Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lack’d and loft, 

WJiy, then we rack the value ^ ; then we find 
The virtue that pofleflion would not fliew us 
Whiles it was ours :<-So will it fare with Claudio ; 

When he lhall hear fhe dy’d upon his words. 

The idea of her life (hall fweetly creep 
Into his ftudy of imagination; 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparel’d Tn more precious habit. 

More moving-delicate, and full of life, 

Into the eye and profpeft of his foul. 

Than when llie liv’d indeed : — then fliall he mouroji 
(If ever love had intereft in his liver,) 

And wilh he had not fo accufed her ; 

No, though he thought his accufation true* 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefs 
Will falhion the event in better lhape 

«3^han I can lay it down in likelihood. 

«- — 

a «« ojientatton ;] Show 5 appearance. Johnson. 

3 we rsick tie va/ue We exaggerate the value* The allufioji 
IS to rack-rents* The fame kind of thought occurs in Antan^ and 
Cleopatra : 

What our contempts do often hurl from us. 

We wifli it ours again,** Steiveki* _ 

T a ^ B«t 
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But if all aim but this be levcird falfe. 

The fuppo&tion of the lady’s death 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy: 

And, if it fort not well, you may conceal her 
(As bell befits her wounded reputation,) 

In fome reclufive and religious life. 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

£ene> Signior Leonato, let the friar advife you : 

And though, you know, my inwardnefs and love 
Ts very much unto the prince and Claudio, 

Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecretly, andjuftly, as your foul 
Should with your body. 

Leon* Being that 

I flow in grief, thefmallell twine may lead me^. 

Friar. ’Tis well confented ; prefently away ; 

For to llrange fores ftrangely they llrain the cure.— 
Come, lady, die to live : thiaNwedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolong’d ; have patience, and endure. 

[Exeunt Friar, Hero, ^za^Leon ato^. 

Bene* Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene* I will not defire that. 

Beat. You have no rcafon, I do it freely. 

4 M the finalleft t1»int may had «««•] This is one of our authour's ob- 
fervations upon life. Men overpowered with diftrefs, eagerly liilen to 
the firft offers of relief, clofe with every feheme, and believe every pro- 
mife. He that has no longer any confidence in himfcif, is glad to re«- 
pofe histruff in any other that will undertake to guide him. Johnson* 

5 Exeunt &C.1 The poet, in my opinion, has /hewn a great deal of 
addrefs in this ucnc. Beatrice here engages her lover to revenge the 
injury done her coufin Hero : and without this very natural incident, 
con/idcring the charaftcr of Beatrice, and that the ftory of her paiTion 
tor Benedick was all a fable, fhc could never have been eafily or na- 
turally brought to confefs flic loved him, motwithftandiiig all the fore- 
going preparation. And yet, on this confleflion, in this very place, de- 
pended the wiiolc fuccefs of the plot upon her and Benedick. For had ^ 
ibe not owned her love here, they muff have foon found out the trick, 
«nd then the defign of bringing them together had been defeated 5 and 
Ae would never have, owned a paffion (he had been only tricked into, 
had not her defire of revenging her coufin's wrong made her drop her 
capricious huxqc^ui* aConce* War burton* 

Bene. 
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Bene^ Surely, I do believe your fair coufin is wrong’d. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man defervc of me, 
that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to (hew fuch friendlhip ? 

Beat. A very even way, but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it ? 

• Jr. It is a man’s office, but not yours. 

Bene, 1 do love nothing in the world fo well as you ; Ts 
not chat Jiraiige ? 

Brat. As llrange as the thing I know not : It were as 
poffible for me to fay, 1 loved nothing fo well as you ; but 
belie\c me not ; and yet 1 lie not ; I confefs nothing, 
nor 1 deny nothing I am forry for my couiin. 

Bene. By myfword, Beatrice, thou loveit me. 

Beat. Do not fwear by it, and cat it. 

Bene. I will fwear by it, that you love me ; and I will 
make him eat it, that fays, 1 love not you. 

Beat, Will you not cat your word ? 

Be//e. With no fauce that can be devifed to it : 1 pro- 
teft, 1 love thee. ” ‘ ; 

* Beat. Whjip^hen, God forgive me ! 

Bene, What offence, fwcet Beatrice? 

Beat. You have Ihaid me in a happy hour ; I was about 
to protell, I loved you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. 1 love you with fo much of my heart, that none 
is left to protell. 

Bene, Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene, 11a ! not for the wide world. 

Brat. You kill me to deny it ; Farewell. 

Bene, Tarry, fwcet Beatrice. 

Beat. 1 am gone, though I am here ® Tliere is no 
love in you nay, I pray you, let mc go. 

Bene, Beatrice, — 

Beat. In frith, 1 will go. 

B m. We’ll be friends firft, 

^ l am gartcy tUugb I am here ;] i. c. I am out cf your xnind alrfa ly, 
tuou^r. 1 jcmain herein TJcrfoii before you. Ste s. 

Or, I erhaps, my affedlion is withdrawn from you, tnouiJi J urn ycjt 
hpre. M.ilom:, 

T ^ ^ Bcaf. 
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Beat. You dare eaiier be friends with me, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. As he not approved in the height a villain^, that 
hath'flander’d, fcornM, difhonourMmy kinfwoman ?— O, 
that I were a man ! — What, bear^ her in hand until they 
come to take hands ; and then with puhlick accuiaiiMM^-r 
uncoverM dander, unmitigatedTancpur, — O God, that I 
were a man ! I would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window? — a proper 
faying ! 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrice 

Beat. Sweet Hero !* Ihe is wronged, die is dander M, 
flie is undone. 

Bene. Beat— — 

Beat. Princes and counties®! Surely, a princely 
teftimony, a goodly count-comfeft ^ ; a fwcet gallant, 
furely ! O that I were a man for his fake I or that 1 had 
any friend would be a man for my fake ! But maniiood is 
melted into courtefies, valour into compliment, and men 
are only turned into tongue, and trim ones too * ; he is 
now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie, and 
fwears it : — I cannot be a man with widiing, therefore I 
will die a woman with grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice : By this hand, I love thee. 

Beau Ufeit for my love fomc other way than fwcaring 
by it. 

Bene. Think you in your foul, the count Claudio hath 
wrong’d Hero ? 

Beat. Yea, as fure as I have a thought, ora foul. 

^ In the heights So, in King Uenry VIII. 

“ He’a traitor to the height.'^ 

In pra:cif>in vitium ftetir, Steevenb. 

^ — and counties !] County was the ancient general term Tor a no* 
hitman. See a note on the County Paris in Romeo and yuliet, Sr lev. 

9 — i» goodly count«cot||fcti j] i. c« a Tpecious nobleman made out of 
Sttevens. 

i mmm and men are only turned into tongue, and trim ones too ;"] Mr. 
Hc^tb WouM »i*ad longuesy but he miftakes the conllruftion of the A;n- 
tence, which is — not only men, but trim ones, arc turned into tongue, 
1. e« not only rommon but (leaver men, ccc. Stsevens. 

Beue, 
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Bene. Enough, I am engaged, I will challenge him ; * 
I will kifs your hand, and lb leave you : By this hand, 
Claudio lhall render me a dear account ; As you hear of 
me, fo think of me. Go, comfort your coulin : I mufl 
fay, ihe is dead ; and fo farewell. ^Exeunt., 

SCENE II. 

A Prifon. 

Dogberry, Verges, Sexton, * i 

Bo R AC H 10, CoNRADE, and Watch. 

T>o^ Is our whole dilFembly appear’d ? 

P’er. O, a ilooJ and a culhion for the fexton ! 

Sex. Which be tlie malefactors ? 

Dog. Marry, that am 1 and my partner. 

Per. Nay, that’s certain ; we have the exhibition to 
examine. 

Sex. But which arc tiie offenders that are to be ex- 
amined; let them come before mailer conft able. 

Dog^ Yea, marry, let them come before me.— "^hat 
is your name friena ? 

Bora. Borachio. 

Dog. Pray write down— Borachio.— Yours, lirrah ? 

Con. I am a gentleman, lir, and my name is Conrade. 

Dog. Write down — mailer gentleman Conrade,— 
Mailers, do you icrve God ? 

Con. Bora. Yea, fir, we hope. 

Dog. Write down — that they hope they ferve God:— 

^ — m gowns ;] It appears from T'ijt'iJ/tfcA 4to, 1604, that this 

was the dirf? of a confljblt, in our autnor's time : .wlicn they milt 

their lofijlabici and fawe the Hack gowne of his office Jyc full in a 
puddle—.’ 

Thu fixton (asMr.Tyrwhitcobfcrvcd) Is ftylcdln this ftage-dirc6t!on, 
in the old copies, the T'civn-cletk^ probably from his doing the duty 
of furh rn offitpr.” But lliis error has only happened here 5 for through- 
out the fcenc itltlf he is deferibeo by his proper title- By miftakc alfo 
in the ouaito, jod the folio, which appears to have been printed from 
it, the njtnc of Kempe (an adlor in tiii author’s theatre) throughout 
this fccne is prefixed to the fpcechcs of berry, and that of Cowley to 
th ale of Verges, except in two or three indanccs, where cither A/e 
OiT Ar.diC'iQ arc fublbcutcd for Kempe. Malone, 

T 4 and 
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and write God firft ; for God defend but God (hould go 
before fuch villains ^ Mailers, it is proved already that 
you are little better than falfe knaves, and it will go near 
to be thought lb Ihortly ; How anfwer you for your- 
felvcs ? 

Co/f, Marry, fir, we fay we are none. 

A marvellous witty fellow, I aflure you ; but Ir 
will go about with him- — Come you hither, firrah ; a 
word in your ear, fir ; I fay to you, it is thought you are 
falfe knaves. 

Sir, I fay to you, we arc none. 

Well, Hand afide. — *Fore God, they arc both in 
a tale ; — you writ down— that they are none ? 

Sex. Mailer con liable, you go not the way to examine ; 
you muH call forth the watch that are their accufers. 

Do^. Yea, marry, that’s the eftell way : — Let the 
watch come forth : — Mailers, I charge you in the prince’s 
name accufe thefe men. 

1. Watch. This man faid, fir, that Don John, the 
prince’s bru^er, was a villain. 

Dog. Write down — prince John a villain Why this 
is flat perjury, to call a prince’s brother— villain. 

Bora. Mailer conllable,— 

Dog. Pray thee, fellow, peace ! I do not like thy look, 

I proniife thee. 

Sex. What heard you him fay elfe } 

2. Watch. Marry, that he had received a thoufand 
ducats of Don John, for acculing the lady Hero wrong"^;* 
fully. 

Dog. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. % 

Ver. Yea, by the mafs, that it is. 

Sex. What clfe, fellow f 

1 . Watch. And that count Claudio did mean, upon his 

5 Write down Gfe-J This pafTage which was o -cii in the folio, 
was teftoreil by Mr. Theobald. Malone- 

The omilTion of this paliagc fince the edition ot i6oo, may be ac- 
COtinted for from the lUt. 3 Jac. I. c. 21. the 'acred name being jeft- 
ingly uAd tjwies in one Ime, Bi a ck stone. 

4 efteft way ;] Dogbeny means defte^ } i. €• thc moft fit and 

commodiotti way. Malone. 

words 
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words, to difgrace Hero before the whole aflembly, and 
not marry her. 

Dog. O villain ! thou wilt be condemned into ever- 
lafting redemption for this- 
Sex, What elfe ? 

2 . Watch, l^his is all. 

* Sex. And this is more, mailers, than you can deny. 
Prince John is thfs morning fecretly Holen away ; Hero 
was in this manner accufed, in this very manner re- 
fufed, and upon the grief of this, fuddenly died.— Maf- 
ter conllablc, let thefe men be bound, and brought to 
Leonato’s ; I will go before, and (hew him their ex- 
amination. [^Exif, 

Dog. Come, let them be opini^nM. 

Let them be in the hands- 
et?;/. Off, coxcomb 5 ! 

Dog. God’s my life I where’s the fexton ? let him 
write down — the prince’s officer, coxcomb. — Come, bind' 
them : — Thou naughty varlet ! 

Co7t. Away ! you are an afs, you are an af 
Dog. Doll thou not fufpc£l my place ? Doll thou not 
fufped my years ?— O that he were here to write me down 
— an afs!— but, mailers, remember, that I am an afs; 
though it be not written down, yet forget not that I am 
an afs : — No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as 

5 Off, coxcomb /] The old copies read— p/*, and thefe words make a 
pan of the laff fpcech, Let them be in the hands of coxcomb." The 
prefent regulation was made by Dr. Warburton, and has been adopted 
by the fubfequent editors. , 0 ^,Was formerly fpclt Seep. 2,87, 
n. 1. In the early editions of thefe pt.iys^'a brok^ leht(nce (like that be- 
fore us, “ Let them be in the hands’'—) is almoff always corrupted by 
being tacked, through the ignorance of the cranfc; jber or printer, to 
tlie fubfequent words. So in Conolanus^ inffead ol 

You diamcsof Rome ! you herd of— Boils and pLgues 
riaifter you o’er ! 

we have in the folio, ibiq, and the fubfequent copies, 

You flumes of Rome, you! Herd of boils and plagues 
See alfo Mcajme for Mcajui ar 11- n. 5. 

Perhaps however we :t id and regulate the paffage thus : 

yer. Lci them be iii the he might have In- 

tf*nded to 

Con • Coxcomb ! M a l 0 ^ £ • 

' lhall 
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(hail be proved apon tliee by good witnefs : I am a wife 
fellow, and, which is more, an officer; and, which is 
more, a hoaffiolder ; and, which is more, as pretty a 
piece of flefh as any is in Meffina ; and one that knows 
the law, go to ; and a rich fellow enough, go to ; and a 
fellow that hatJi had lolTes ; and one that hath two gowns, 
and every thing handlbme about him : — Bring him away. 
O, tliat 1 had been writ down~an afs ! [Exaun/. 


ACTV. SCENE L 

Before Leonato’s Houfe* 

Enter Leonato and Antonio. 

Ant. If you goon thus, you will kill yourfelf ; 

And ’tis not wifdom, thus to fecond grief 
Againfl yourleif. 

Leon. I pray thee, ceafe thy counfel. 

Which falls into mine ears as piofitlefs 
As water in a ilevc : give not me counfel ; 

Nor let no comforter delight mine ear. 

But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuit with mine. 

Bring me a father^ that fo lovM his child, 

Whofe joy of her is overvvhelmM like mine. 

And bid him fpeak of pati^ce ; 

Meafiire his woe the length and breadth of mine. 

And let it nnfwer every llrain for Brain; 

As thua for thus, and inch a grief for fuch. 

In every lineament, branch, ihape, and form ; 

If fuch a one will fmile, and Broke his beard ; 

In forrow wag j cry hem, when he fliould groan * ; 

Patch 

' In p rru* ; rry h , ^'hen he fould grean ;] This is one of 
titofc pai frorf ich an editor can hardly eicape without ccnfurc. 

The old V |( 4id s 

. forrow, war, cry hem, when he /hould groan. 

To print abiolute nonfentV, is fu^y no part of his duty. To fubfti- 
tute any in the room of thowfurnUhed by ancient copies {though 

fun^ioned im fomc mtvfurc by the numerous emendations which at 
various timei have been haprily made,) i? certainly undclirable ; yet at 

ail 
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Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 
With candle- waiters * ; bring him yet to me. 

And 

all hazards one would wifh for fomc glimmering of meaning. To ob- 
tain this^ Dr. Johnfon printed this line thus (in which he has been fol- 
lowed in the late editions) : 

And, lorrow, wag, cry ; hem when he Ihould groart 
but thiii pun^uatiun (to fay nothing of the unexampled harlhnefs offuch 
a phraii ')logy) is certainly inadmilliblc j it appearing from a paiiage in 
K, Henry P”, and from other examples, that to ** tg? b^m" was in our 
aurl>or*s time a cant term of feftivity. See Mr. Tyrwhitt’s note below. 
Again, in Ai you like it If 1 could cry hem, and have him.’* On the 
€;ther hand, to cry woe is ufed In the fPintcr'^s Pa le to denote grief* 
So alfo, in K* Rubard III : 

You live, that fliall cty nvoc for this hereafter." 

For the cn'cndation now made the prefent editor is anfvverable. And ' 
and In, haflily or indnlinilly pronounced, might have been eafily con- 
founded, luppofing (what there is great rcafon to believe) ti>at thefe 
pla)sw.rc copied tor the prcls by the ear 5 and by this IhgUi change 
a clear fenfe is given, the latter part of the line being a paraphiafe on 
the forc-»c/mg. So aftcrwaids : Charm ach with air, and agony &c.’* 

This emendation may derive fomc lupport from AT. Henry V, edit. 
j6ji3, where we find 

So many a thoufand a^^ions once a foot 
And in one purpofe-— 

inficad of— in one purpofej the tranferiber's car having deceived 
him, as 1 fuppofeit did <nthc pi.-ilni inifance. 

With rcfp**cl to the Wiud the ufin.! it as a verb, in the fenfe of 

te play the*zvag, is entirclv in Sh.‘.ivlpou*c't> manner. There is Icjrcely one 
of his |’la)<;in which we do noi find fubitantives ufed as verbs, Thuswc 
have— -to teiHmony, to boy, to couch, to grave, to bench, to voice, to 
paper, to page, to dram, to fiage, to fever, to fool, to palate, to mounte- 
bank, to god, to v'rgin, to paMinn, to roonfier, to hiftory, to fable, to 
wall, to period, tofpanid, to tlranger, &c. &c. 

1 fliall fubjoin the conjc<i>ur- ^ 01 Mr. Tyrwhitt and Mr. Steevens on 
this difficult paflagc, as the emendations foggeltcd by them depart very 
little from the dd copies. The reading propoled by the J.\ltcr gentleman 
( And,/,rry &"<■•) appears fo probable* that 1 know not whether it has 
not as good a i-tle to a place in rlie text as that w'hich 1 have adopted. 
JLet me however blcrve, that, though the punctuation of the old copies 
is of no great aithoiity, yet in fo doubtful a matter as the prefent it 
may be W'oith attending to. In both the quarto and folio there is a com- 
ma aft'.r Arrow, which, though unncccflary, is not inconfifient with the 
emendation now made, but entirely adverfe to the fuppoficion that that 
word WAS a mifprint for any epithet applied to 

For the latter word Mr, 1 hcobald reads and Sir T. Hannaer 

and Dr. VVarhurton waive, Malone. 

1 think we might read— 

Ana foriow cry hem, when he lliould groan ; 

•* but 
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And I of him will gather patience. 

But there is no fuch man ; For, brother, men 
Can counfel, and fpeak comfort to that grief ^ 

Which they themfelves not feel ; but, tailing it. 

Their couhfeljurns to paflion, which before 
Would give^pfAeptial medicine to rage, . 

Fetter llrong njJS^efs in a diken thread, ^ ^ 

J* '• 

but leaving this^ conjcfture to Ihift for itfclf, I will fay a few words 
on the pbfcafeV Jt is ufed again by our author in the Firfl 

Part tfHenrymiy, A£l. If. fc, vii. They call drinking deep, dying 
fc arlec j and when you breathe in your watering, they cry bem, and bid 
you play it off."— In both places to cry btm^ feems to fignify the fame 
as to cry courage y in Which fenfe the interjection bem was fometimes 
alfo ufed by the JLatins. Tyrwhitt. 

What will be faid of the conceit 1 ffiall now offer, 1 know not | let 
it, however, take its chance* Wc might read ; 

^ If fuch a one will fmilc, and ffrokc his beard. 

And, for/jr WiJfi..! <iry h^.m* . when h|^^ 

S. c- unf^ng buincuiifi ! to ^tn^^oy ajnofaoJ •tukfn his fight 

»ught to cjcprcfi concern* Both the words 1 would introduce, are ufed 
by Shakfpearc. Fnlilaff’ calls the prince, fwcet wag ! and the epithet 
Jerry is applied, even at this time, to denote any moderate deviation 
from propriety or morality} as, for itiilance, a for ry fellow* Othello, 
fpcaks ofa fait and forry theum. St££V£ns. 
a ■ ■ make mt Jar tune drunk 

With candlc^waftcrs }j This may me^, cither walh away his for- 
row among thofe who lit up all night to drink, and in that tenfe may 
he ftyled wafers of candies } or overpower misfortunes by fwal- 
lowing flap dragons in his glafs, which arc deferibed by Falffaff' as 
made of candles^ ends* St£i:v£NS. 

This is a very difficult paff'age, and hath not, I think, been fatis- 
fa^dorily explained. The explanation I lhall oftl:r, will give, I believe, 
as little fati" fart »o» , 1: t I will, however, venture It. Candie-nvaflerg 
Is a term of c.ujicmpt for fcholarsj thus Jonfon in Cynthta''s Rebels, 
A-rt 111. fc. ii.— “ fpoiled by a whorefon book-worm, a can J/e- wafer, 
In ihc. j^nt'n^ttary. Art III. is a like term of ridicule : “ He Ihould more 
catch your delicate court-car, than all your hcad-fcratchcrs, chumb- 
biters, lamp ^wafers of them all." The fenfe then, which 1 would af- 
lign to Shakfpearc, is this ; If fuch a one will patch grief with pro- 
^rbs ,-— or co'utr the wounds of bis grief with proverbial fayinge j— • 
snake misrorlune drunk with can^Xe-'Wn^ersyx-^fupify ntisfortuite^ or reu- 
dxr bt^elf irfenfihle to the frekes of it, by the converfatUn or lucubrations 
affeh^ari^ toe prodaSlion of the i^imp, but not fitted to human nature. Patch, 
in thcfcJlftf of mending a defert or breach, occurs in Hamlet, Art V, fc. » : 

I CJi that the earth, which kept the world in awe, 

Should patch a wall, to expel the winter's flaw, Whali.*y, 

Charm 
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Charm ach with air, and agony with words : 

Np^ no ; *ts all men’s office to (peak patience 
To thole that wring under the load of forrow ; 

But no man’s virtue, nor fufficiency, 

To befo moral, when he fhall endure 

The like himfelf : therefore give me no counf^k ▼ ‘ 

My griefs cry louder than advertifemeht*?,*^^ 

Ant. Therein do men from children noti 
Leon. J pray thee peace; I will be flelh : 

For there was never yet philofopher. 

That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 

However they have writ the ftyle of gods 
And made a pilh at chance andfuifFerance *. 

Ant. Yet bend not all theharrn upon yourfelf ; 

Make thofe, that do offend you, fuller too. 

Leon. There thou fpeak’ft reafon : nay, I will do fo : 
My foul doth tell me. Hero is bely’d ; 

And that fliall Claudio know, fo fliall the prince. 

And all of them, that thus diHionour her. 

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. 

Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudio, haftily. 

D. Pedro. Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good day to both of you. 

Leon. Hear you my lords, — 

D. Pedro, Wc have fomc hade, Leonato. 

Leon. Some hade, my lord — well, fare you well, my 
lord 

Are you fo hady now ? — well, all is one. 

D. Pedro, Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old man. 

t than adiftrtifement.} That is, than admonition, than ^ral in- 
firuSion. Johnson, 

4 However they have writ the ftyle of gods,] This alludes to ^ex- 
travagant titles the Stoics gave their wife men. Warburton. 

Shakfpearc might have ufed this cjcprcfllon, without any acquaintance 
with the hyperboles of ftuicifm. By the fiyk of gods, he meant an ex- 
alted language ; fuch as vve may fuppofe would be written hy beings fu- 
perior to human calamities, and therefore regarding them with neglect 
andcoMneis. Steevcns. 

5 And make a piih ji chance and fufferance."] Alludes to their famoil 
apathy. Wakbvrton. 

UU Copics'-^^ow/. Corrected by Mr. Pope. Malon*. 

Ant. 
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J'/rf, Tf he could right himfclf with quarreling^ 

Sone ox^ us would lie low. 

Claud. Who wrong s him ? 

Lton. Marry, 

Thou d|||^rong me, thou dilTcmbler, thou: — 

Nay AlBrlay thy hand upon thy fword, 

I feai tncc^ot. 

Claud^^^y> bcflirew my hand, 

If it your a^e fuch caufe of fear : 

In fa^^W^nd meant nothing to my fword. 

Z^^^ufti, tufh, man, never fleer and jeft at me ; 

I Ipeak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; 

As, under privilege of age, to brag 

What I have done being young, or what would do. 

Were I not old ; Know, Claudio, to thy head. 

Thou hart fo wrong’d my innocent child, and me. 

That 1 am forc’d to lay my reverence by ; 

And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days. 

Do challenge thee to tryal of a man, 

I fay, thou haft bely’d mine innocent child; 

Thy flander hath gone through and through her heart. 
And (he lies bury’d with her ancertors : 

O, in a tomb where never fcandal flept. 

Save this of hers, fram’d by thy villainy ! 

Claud. My villainy ? 

Leon. I'hine, Claudio ; thine I fay. 
p. Pedro. You fay not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord; 

I’ll prove it on his body, if he dare ; 

Defpight his nice fence, and his active praflice. 

His May of youth, and bloom ofluftyhood. 

Claud. Away, 1 will not have to do with you. 

Leon. Can ft thou fo dafte me * haft kill’d mj 

child ; 

If thou kill’d m?', boy, tliou (halt kill a man. 

He fliall kill two of us, and men indeed ^ : 

But 

thoufo dafte me ?] To daffe and dffe arc rynonimouji terms, 
iBWt to ejf' Theobald. 

» 7 Ant. Hi fhall kill two of us, &c,] This brother Anthony is the 

trueft pi^ttr<^ imaginable of human nature. He had affwmed the cha- 

ra^er 
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But that’s no matter ; let him kill one firll * 

Win me and wear we,— let him anfwcr me 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, fir boy, come, follow me ; 
Sir boy, Til whip you from your foining fence ; ; . 

Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon, Brother,— 

Jnt. Content yourfelf : God knows, I lov’d my niece 5 
And flie is dead, llander’d to death by villains ; 

That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed, ^ 

As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue : 

Boys, apes, bra^arts. Jacks®, milkfops !— 

Leon, Brother Anthony,— y- 
Ant, Hold you content; What, man! I know thent^ 
yea. 

And what they weigh, even to the utmoft fcruple : 
Scambling^, out-facing, faftiion-mong’ring boys. 

That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave and ilander. 

Go antickly, and Ihow outward hideoufnefs. 

And fpeak off* half a dozen dangerous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durfl. 

And this is all. 

Leon, But, brother Anthony,— 

Atie, Come ’tis no matter; 

rafter of a fage to comfort his brother, overwhelmed with grief for his 
only daughter’s aftronc and Jiilionour; and had fevcrely reproved him 
for not commanding Jiis palTion better on fo trying an occahon. Yet, 
immediately after thii, no fooner docs he begin to fufpeft that his age 
and valour are flighted, but he falls into tlic moft intemperate fit of 
rage himfelf : and all he can do or fay is not of power to pacify httn* 
This is copying nature with a penetration andexaftnefs of judgment pe- 
culiar to Sliakl'peare. As to iheexpiclTion, too, ofhispanion, nothing 
can be more highly painted. Warborton. 

Jacks,] Sec note 4, p. 262, Malonx. 

9 5 , c, The word is more than once ufed * 

by Shakl'peare. See Dj. Percy’s note on the firft fpeceh of the play of 
K, Htnry V, and likewife the Scots proverb It is well ken’d your fa- 
ther’s fon was #ver a jeambkr,'' A fcambler in its literal fenfe, is one 
who goes about among his friends to get a dinner, by the Iriflx call'd a 
(ojherer, S r R k v r, N b . j 

* And fpeak afl~] The old copies have— 0/, Mr. Theobald made the 
correftion. In the books of our author's age, is very freijucntly printed 
inlUad of <’/'• Malone, 


D« 
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Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, wc will not wake yoo^' 
patience ». 

My heart is forty for your daughter’s death ; 

But on mj^onour, flie was charg’d with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, — 

D. Pedro. I will not hear you. 

No? . 

Comc,n)rother, away:~I will be heard;— 

Ant. And fhall. 

Or feme of us will ,^axt for it. , 

Enter Benedick. 

D. Pedro. See, fee. 

Here comes the man we went to feek. 

Leon AT o ajid Antonio. 

Claud, Now, fignior ! 

What news f 

£ene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Welcome fignior : 

You arc almofi: come-to^rtvalmpll j^fray. 

Claud. Wc had like to have had our twonofes fij^^pt off 
with two old men without teeth. 

D. Pedro. Leonato and his brother : What think’il 
thou ? Had we fought, I doubt, we fliould have been too 
young for them. 

Bene* In a falfe quarrel there is no true valour. 

1 came to feek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to feck thee ; for we 
are high-proof melancholy, and would fain have it beaten 
away : Wilt thou ufe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my fcabbard ; Shall I draw it ? 

D. Pedro. Doll thou wear thywlt by thy fide ? 

Claud. Never any did fo, though very ma^y have been 

% XLull not Wikeyeur fotUnct.^ The old men have been both 

P***”^® them that he and Claudio 
nmii iM^'Wake their patience 5 will not any longer force them to endure the 

befide 
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hcfidc their wit.— I will bid thee draw, as we do the min- 
Jl rd 5 ; draw, to plcalure us. 

D, Pedro, As i am an honeft man, he looks pale 
Art thou fick, or angry ? 

Claud, What I courage, man I What thougli^are kill’d 
a cat, thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Be^ie. Sir, i (hall meet your wit in the career, an 
you charge h againft me ; — ^1 pray you choofc another 
iubjcdl. 

Claud, Nay, then give him anclhcr ftafF ; this laft waa 
broke crofs 

D, Pedro, By this light, he changes more and more ; 
1 think, he be angry indeed. 

Claud, If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle 

Beuc, Shall 1 1'peak a word in your ear ? 

Claud, God blcfs me from a challenge ! 

Betie, You arc a villain 1 jeft not; — I will make it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare ; — Do me right, or I will proteft your cowardice. 
You have kill’d a nvect lady, and her death ftiall fall hea- 
vy on you : Let me hear from you. 

Claud, Well, I will meet you, fol may have good cheer. 

D, Pedro* What, a feall ? a feaft ? 

Claud, 1’ faith, 1 thank him ; he hath bid * me to a 

5 Isay y then gi've b'm anther jiaff ^ An alludon to Sec 

Jh y^H Ikclty A61. 111. A . n. Warsurton. 

4 - — fo nan ha ghdle, ] Wc ha\e a proverbial I'pcech, Jf he he angry ^ 
let him turn the buckle t.f bis gvdle. But I do not know its original 
or meaning. Johnson, 

A c*nrt.i'ponJing expreilion Is ufed to this day in Ireland.— JyT he he 
angry y let him tie up hisbrcgz>fS, Neither proverb, I believe, has any 
Other nie.tning than this : If he is In a bad humour, let him employ 
liimicll till lie is in a better, Stfjevens, 

1 believe tb.e meaning is,— If he be angry, he knows how to prepare 
himfclf for Lombat, audio obtain rcdrcl’s. Wrefllers (as is obferved 
in the Cer.tleniads Magazine, 17S3,) formerly, before they engaged, 
probably turned the buckle of their girdle behind.— In a letter from Sir 
Ralph Winvvood to Secretary Cecil, dated Dec. 17, i6oz, wc meet with 
the exprefiion mentioned by Dr, Johnfon : “ 1 faid, what I fpakc was 
not to make him angry. He replied. If I were angry, I viight turn 
the huckle cf my girdle behind we." M a L ON £ • 

5 — 1 1. c. inviccd. Reed* 

VOL. 11. U 
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calPs-head and a capon ; the which if I do not carve 
moll curioufly, fay, my knife’s naught.— Shall I not find 
a woodcock too^? 

Be/jg. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes eafily. 

D, Peiiro, I’ll tell thee how Beatrice prais’d thy wit 
the other day : I laid, thou hadll a line wit ; Tme^ faya 
Ihc, a fine litiUonf>: No, faid 1, a greatnurt \ Right, faid 
Ihe, a gnat gro/s one Nay, faid I, a good nvir \ 
faid (lie, it hurts no body i Nay, faid I, the gentJetnan is 
ewife ; Certain, faid Ihe, a wife gentleman ^ ; Nay, faid I, 
he hath the tongues ; ^hat I believe, faid flie, for he fiwore 
a thing to me on mondny night, which he forfveore on iae/day 
morning ; there* s a double tongue, thcrc^ s two tongues. Thus 
did Ihe, an hour together, tranf-lliapc thy particular vir- 
tues ; yet, at lall, fhe concluded with a figh, thou waft 
the properelt man in Italy. 

Claud, For the which ihe wept heartily, and faid, flic 
cared not« 

D, Pedro, Yea, that Ate did; but yet, for all that, an 
if fhe did not hate liim deadly, flie would love him dear- 
ly ; the old man’s daughter told us all. 

Claud, All, all ; and moreover. Cod faw him when he 
was hid in the garden, 

D, Pedro, But w^hen lhall we fet the favage bull’s horns 
on the ienfible Benedick’s head ? 

Claud, Yea, and text underneath. Here dwells Bene-- 
dick the married man ? 

Bene, Fare you well, boy; you know my mind ; I will 
leave you now to your goflip-like humour : you break jells 
as braggarts do their blades, which, God be thanked, 
hurt not. — My lord, for your many courtefics I thank 
you ; 1 muft difeontinue your company : your brother, 
the baftard, is fled from Meflina ; you have, among you, 

^ Shall 1 net find a woodceck too A woodcock, being fuppofed 
to have no hr^inf., w .,s a provctbial term for a foolifh fellow. See the 
hondon Prodig, di 1605, and tether comedies. Malone. 

1 m-r* a VL'iJ'’ gentleman j] This jeft depending on the colloquial ufe of 
words Ifll nov/ ohfeure j perhaps we ihould read a wife gentleman^ or a 
man wifi enough tj he a coward. Perhaps wi/e gentleman in that 
nge ufed ifOolcall^ri and always flood fur fUly fdlow* Tuh n son • 

kill’d 
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killM afvvcct and innocent lady : For my lord L ack-be ard 
there, he and 1 (hall meet ; and till then, peaceTBe with 
him 1 [E^it Benedick. 

/). PcJrc, He is in earneft. 

Clavd, 111 moil profound earneft; and. I’ll warrant 
you, for the love of Beatrice. 

/>. Pedro. And hath challeng’d thee ? 

Vlaud. jyioft finccrcly, 

/>. Pidio. What a pretty thing main is, when he goes 
in his doublet and hofe, and leaves oir his wit ^ ! 

Ehter Dogberry, Verges, and the Watch, 

C o T,' R A 1 ) L and B o R A c H I o. 

Claud, He is tlicu a giant to an ape: but then is an ape 
a doctor to fuch a man. 

D, Per'ra. But, foft you, let bc'^ ; pluck up my heart, 
and be fad ; Did he not fay, my brother was lied ? 

Dog. 

^ JVbat a pretty thing man is, when he gees in his doublet and hofe, 
and leatis off his wit /J It was cftcemcd a marie of levity and w'antof 
becoming gravity, atthattime, to go in the doublet and hoje, and hanje^off 
the cloak j to w'hich this well-turned alludes. The thought is, 

that love makes a man as ridiculous, and expoles him as naked as being 
in the doublet and hole without a cloak, Waubuuton. 

1 doubt much (.oncoming this interpretation, yet am by no mcani 
confident that my own is right. J hdiev", howcvei, thefe words refer 
to whni Don Pedio had laid jull bef.uc — “ And hath challenged ? * 
-—and that tlie meaning is, What a^repty Udiifi, ajuan 1^, when he is 
lilly enough, to rlucuv olf hiy cTuak, and go. in his doublet and hofe, to 
fight lor a woin;in } In the Meny TVtves of Jl^indjor when Sir Hugh, 
is go;ng to engage with Ur. Cains, he w'alks about in hrs doublet and 
hole. •* Page. And youthful frill in your doublet and hofe, this raw 
rhcumatick day ! ” . 'I'lierc is realbns and caufes for it,” fays Sir 

Hugh, alluding to the duel he was going to fight, — I am aware that 
there was a particular fpecies finglc combat called Eap'ur and cleak^ 
but 1 fuppofe, nevcrthelcfs, that when the fmall fword came into com- 
mon ufe, the cloak was generally laid afide in duels, as tending to em- 
barrafs the combatants. Mai.one. 

9 Put, foft you, let hefj The cjuarto and firfl: folio read coiruntly— 
let me be, which the editor of the lecond folio, in order to obtain fonie 
fenfe, converted to — let me fee, 1 was once idle enough to fuppofe that 
copy was of fome authority 5 but a minute examination of it has Ihewn 
ITU* that all the alterations made in it were merely arbitrary, and ge- 
nerally very injudicious. Let be weie without doubt the aullfoi’s woius. 
The famccxpicffion occurs again, in AT. lUmy yJH; 

U 2 if and 
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vf Dog, Come, you, fir ; if jaftice cannot tame you, flic 
fhall ne’er weigh more reafons in her balance : nay, an 
you be a curfing hypocrite once, you mud be look’d to, 

D. Pedro, How now, two of my brother’s men bound ! 
Borachio, one ! 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord \ 

D. Pedro. Officers, what offence have thefe men done? 
Dog. Marry, lir, they have committed falfc report ; 
moreover, they have fpoken untruths ; fecondarily, they 
are Jlanders; fixth and laftly, they have bely’d a la- 
dy ; thirdly, they have verify ’d unjull things ; and, to 
conclude, they are lying knaves, 

/). Pedro. Fil'd, 1 alk thee what they have done ; 
thirdly, I afk thee what’s their offence; fixth and ladly, 
why they are committed; and, to conclude, what you 
^lay to their charge t 

Claud. Rightly reafoned, and in Ms own divifion ; and, 
by my troth, there’s one meaning well fuited 

D. Pedro. Whom have you offended, maders, that 
you are thus bound to your anfwer ? this learned condablc 
is too cunning to be underdood : What’s your offence? 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no farther to mine 
anfwer ; do you hear me, and let this count kill me. I 
have deceived even your very eyes : what your wifdoms 
could not difeover, thefe lhallow fools have brought to 
light ; who, in the night, overheard me confefling to this 
man, how Don John your brother incens’d me to dander 
the lady Hero ; how you were brought into the orchard, 
andfaw me court Margaret in Hero’s garments ; how you 
difgraced her, when you fliould marry her ; my villainy 
they have upon record ; which 1 had rather feal with my 

— — and they were rati/icd. 

As he cried, thus let be.'' 

Again, in ylr.t ry ard CUopatiOy AOi, IV. fc. iv. 

\V hat's ihis for ^ Ah, let be^ let be." Malone. 

Again, in tb Win Lconatofays, “ let Ic, let be," Reed* 

be \ > t\\c , read’ng. it means, let things rematK as they arc, i 
have heard the jjI rafe ufed by Ur, Johnfon hixnfclf. St e e ve n s. 

1 nteaniny well fuired.] That is, one meaning is put into many 

different d^ejjct ; the pilnco liaving alked the fame queftion in four mode!, 
ot fpcccb* Johnson, 

death. 
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deaths than repeat over to my ftiaine : the lady is dead 
upon mine and my mafter^s falfe accufation ; and briefly, 
i defire notliing but the reward of a villain* 

D. Pedro. Runs not this fpeech like iron through your 
blood ? 

Glaud. 1 have drunk poifon, whiles he utter’d It. 

D. Pedro-. But did my brother fet thee on to this ? 

Boia. ^n?a, and paid me richly for the praftice of it, 

D. Pedro. He is compos’d and fram’d of treachery - 
And tied he is upon this villainy. 

Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth appear 
In the j are fcmblancc that I lov’d it firft. 

Deg. Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by this time 
our Sc.vtoii hath reform’d lignior Lconato of the matter ; 
And mailers, do not forget to fpecify, when time and 
place fhall ferve, that I ainan afs. 

Cerg. Here, here comes mailer lignior Leonato, and 
the Sexton too. 

Re -cuter Leonato, and Antonio, the Sexton. 
Leon^ Which is the villain ? Let me fee his eyes : 

That when! note another manlike him, 

J may avoid liim: Which of dude is lie ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on me. 
Leon. Art diou the llavx, tliat with thy breath hall 
kill’d 

Mine innocent child? 

Bet^a, Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not fo villain ; thou bely ’ll thyfclf ; 

Here Hand a pair of honourable men,* 

A third is fled, that had .1 liandin it 
1 thank you, princes, for my daughter’s death 1 
Record it with your hi^h and worthy deeds ; 

^Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claud. I know not how to pray your patience. 

Yet 1 mull fpeak : Choofe your revenge yourfelf ; 

Impofe me to what penance * your invention 

Can 

^ Impofe me to ^bat penance^"] i. e. command mz to undergo what- 
ever pcnancc, &c. A tAlk or cxercife preferibed by way puniih- 

U 3 ment 
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Can lay upon my fin: yet finuM I not. 

But in miitaking. 

D. Pedro. By my foul, nor I; 

And yet, to fatisfy this good old man, 

I would bend under any heavy weight 
That he’ll enjoin me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live. 

That wereimpoflible ; but, I pray you both, - 
PolTefs the people in MeiSina here 
How innocent Ihe dy’d : and, if your love 
Can labour aught in fad invention. 

Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 

And fingit to her bones ; fing it to-night : — 

To-morrow morning come you to my houfc ; 

And fince you could not be my fon- in-law. 

Be yet my nephew : my brother hath a daughter, 

Almoll the copy of my child that’s dead. 

And (he alone is heir to both of us ^ ; 

Give her the right you ftiouid have given her coufin. 

And fo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble fir. 

Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me ! 

I do embrace your offer ; and difpofc 
For henceforth of poor Claudio, 

Leon, To-morrow then 1 will expe6l your coming ; 
To-night I take my leave — This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 

"Who, 1 belie\c, was pack’d in all this wrongs. 

Hir’d to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my foul, Ihe was not ; 

Nor knew not what fiie did, when fhe fpoke to me ; 

But always hath been juft and virtuous. 

In any thing that 1 do know by her, 

ment for a fault committed at the univcrfitics. Is yet called (as Mr. 
Steevcjv. oblervei^ in a former note) an tmp'Jitton. Malone, 

? jlnd fhe alone is heir to both r.J us j] Shakfpcarc feems to have for- 
got whai tjc had made Lconato <ay in the fifth fccne of the firft adt to 
Antonio, “ o:'iuy brother'^ where is my coujin your fon f hath be 

pro^'tdid the muftek Anonymous. 

4- — , pack’d in all thh i. c, combined } an accomplice, 

Malone. 
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T>Dg. Moreover, fir, (which, indeed, is not under 
white and black,) this plaintiff here, the offender, did 
call me afs ; 1 befcech you, let it be remember’d in his 
punilhment : And alfo, the watch heard them talk of one 
Deformed : they fay, he w'cars a key in his ear, and a 
lock hanging by it ; and borrows money in God’s name * ; 
the which he hath ufed fo long, and never paid, that 
now mQ|Jv|f^*ow hard-liearted, and will lend nothing for 
God’s fake : Pray you, examine him upon that point, 

Leon. 1 thank thee for thy care and honeft pains. 

Dog. Your worlhip fpeaks like a moft thankful and 
reverend youth : and I praife God for you. 

Leon. There’s for thy pains. 

Dog. God fave the foundation ! 

Lion. Go, 1 difeharge thee of thy prifoner, and I 
thank thee. 

Dog. 1 leave an errant knave w^h your worfhip; which, 

1 befecch your worihip, to corredtj; yourfelf, fft* the exam- 
ple of others. God keep your worlliip ; I wilh your wor- 

^ — ifjc wean a key in his ear, and bath a kck banging by rf ; and 
horro%os money in Cod's name j j The allufion is to a hintaftical fafhion 
of that time, the men’s wearing rings in their cars, and indulging a 
fa\(»urite lock oi hair which was brought before, and tied with ribbons, 
and called a kve /ock. Againft this falhion William Prynne W'rote his 
trcalife, called, The Unlo>vdu:ej\ of Love^locks. Wakukiirion. 

Di. Waiburton, I believe, has here (as he frequently docs,) lelinci 
aliitle toj much. There is no allufion, I conceive, to the falhion of 
wearing lings in the cars (a laihion which our author himfclf followed), 
Tlie plcafancry feemi to confill in Dogberry's luppcfing that the lock 
which Di> Kon MF D woie, muft have a key to it. 

Fyni". Moryfi'i in a very particular account that he has given of the 
drelsot Lord Montjoy, (thciival, and afterwards the friend of Robeit 
Karl of LQex,) Ihy.., that hlr hair was « thinne on the head, where he 
wore it fhoi t, except a lock under his left earCf which he nouriflicd the 
time of this wane, [the Jrilh War in 1599,] and being woven up, hid 
it in his neck under his lufib.’* Itejjauauy, P.ILp,45, When he 
was not on Icrvicc, he probably wore it in a different fafliioM.— The por- 
trait of Sir Edward Sackvillc, Earl of Dorlet, painted by Vandyck, (nawr 
at Knowle) exhibits this lock with a large knotted ribband at the end of 
it. It hangs under the ear on the left (idc, and reaches as low wiiere 
the rtar is now worn by the knights of the garter. 

i he fame falhion is alluded to in an epigram quoted in Vol. T. p. 22c ; 

“ Oi what he doth with fuch a horfe-tail-/c.T',’* ^c, Malome. 

U 4 Ihip 
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ihip well ; God reilore you to health ; I humbly give you 
leave to depart ; and it' a merry meeting may be wilh’d, 
God prohibit it. — Come, neighbour. 

\^£xeu»t Dogberry, Verges, Watch. 
Leon, Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 
j^nt. Farewell, niy lords ; we look for you to-morrow. 
J>, Pedro. We will not fail. 

Claud. To-night I’ll mourn with Hero. 

[Exeunt D. Pedro and C l a i; d i o. 
Lecn. Bring ^ou thefe fellows on ; we’ll talk witli 
Margaret, 

How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. [Exeunt, 

S C E N p: il 

* A Room in Leonato’s Hou/e, 

Enfgr ^NEDiCK, and Maslgaket, meeting. 

Bene. Pray thcc, fweet milirefs Margaret, deferve 
well at my hands, by helping me to the fpecch of 
Beatrice. 

Mar, Will you then write me a fonnet in praiie of my 
beauty f 

Bene. In fo high a ftyle, Margaret, that no man living 
lhall come over it ; for, in moll comely truth, thou dc- 
fervelt it. 

Mar. To have no man come over me ? why, lhall I 
always keep below flairs ^ ? 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound’s mouth ; 
it catches. 

^ To have nn man come ovrr me ? nvhy, p?all I alvoays keep below 
Jialrs ?*] Theobald with loinp ptobability reads — above ftairs ; yet be/urt? 
and above wc*-? not likely lo be confounded either by the Iranfciiber or 
com pc fi tor. M a i, t , 

,I fuppofr cvpiy reader will find the meaning. Johnson. 

Left he /boiild nor, the following inftance from Sir Aftoii Cockayne’s 
Pome i* at his iVrvicc : 

** Bn: to prove rqlhcr he was not beguil’d, 

M Her he <^er-tamcj for he got her with child.” 

And another, more .ippofitc, from Marfton’s lufattate Countrfs, 1613s 
Aina 1 when wc are once oThe falling hand, 

A man m^y cafily come over us.” Collins.” 


Mer. 
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Mar. And your’s as blunt as the fencer’s foils, which 
hit, but hurt not. 

BdiiL\ A moil manl) wit, Margaret, it will not hurt a 
woman ; and fo, 1 pray thee, call Beatrice : I give thee 
the bucklers / . 

Mar. Give us the fwords, wc have bucklers of our own. 

Bt^c. If you ufe tlicm, Margaret, you mull put in the 
pikes wjl^?rrf*vice ; and they arc dangerous weapons tor maids. 

Mart Well, 1 will call Beatrice to you, who, I think, 
hath legs. ‘ Margaret. 

Bi'fte. And therefore will come. 

The god of lonjSi [ili'ging. 

^hut ffs aho^oct 
And kyiG^ois me, and knonxis me^ 

Ho'-w pitiful I ’ 

I mean, in finging ; but in loving,— Leander the good 
fwimmer, Troilus the firft employer of pandars, and a 
whole book full of thefe quondam carpet- mongers, whofe 
names yet run fmoothly in the even road of a blank verfe, 
why, they were never fo trul}^ turn’d over and over, as 
my poor felf, in love : Marry, I cannot Ihew it in rhime ; I 
have try’d ; 1 can find out no rhime to lady but hahy^ an 
innocent rhime ; for jeorn, horn^ a hard rhime ; for 
jthcol, fool, a babbling rhime ; very ominous endings : 
No, T vvas not born under a rhiming planet, nor I cannot 
woo in felHval terms. — 

Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, would’il thou come when I call’d thee ? 

Beat, Yea, fignior, and depart when you bid me. 

Be7ie. Oy flay but till then ! 

Beat. Then is fpoken ; fare you well no'v and yet 
ere I go, let me go with that I came for®, which is, with 

7 J gtvethe* the bucklers. ] I fuppofe th at to give the bucklers Is, to yikldt 
or to lay by all thoughts of defence y fo clyptum abjicere. The reft dc- 
lerves no comment. Johnson. 

The expreflion (as Mr. Steevens has flicwn) occurs very frequently in 
our old comedies. Malonf . 

» — with that I came for,] For, which is wanting in the old copy, 
vvasinferted by Mr. Rowe, Malone. 

knowing 
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knowing what hath pafs’d between you and Claudio, 

Bene, Only foul words ; and thereupon I will kifs thee. 

Beat^ Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noifome ; therefore I 
will depart unkifs’d. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of his right fenfe, 
fo forcible is thy wit : But, J muft tell thee plainly, Clau- 
dio undergoes my challenge ; and either 1 lliortly 

hear from him, or I will fubferibe him a co\sard. „ And, 

I pray thee now, tell me, for which of my bad parts didft 
thou firft fall in love with me ? 

Beat. For them all together ; which maintain’d fo po- 
litick a ftate of evil, that they will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them. But for which of my good 
parts did you fiift fuftcr love forme? 

Bene. Sujfer lo^e ; a good epithet ! I do fuffer love, in- 
deed, for 1 love thee againft my will. 

Beat. In fpight of your heart, 1 think ; alns ! poor 
heart ! If yon fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for 
yours j for I will never love that, which my friend 
hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wife to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not in this confeflion : there’? not one 
wife man among twenty, that will praife himfelt. 

Bene. An old, an old inftance, Beatrice, that lived 
in the time of good neighbours^ : if a man do not ercdl in 
this age his own tomb ere lie dies, he lhall live no longer 
in monument, than the bell rings, and the widow 
weeps. 

Beat. And how long is that, think you? 

Bene. Quelbon ‘ ^ Why, an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rheum ; Therefore it moll rvptdient for the 
wife, (ifDonW'orm, his confcience, ftrul iio niiDediment 
to the contrary,) to be the trumpet of his own viftiics, as 
I am to myfell : So much for praifing inylelf, (who, i 

9 ^ h the time cf ^ood )7c}frhLcurs 1. c. When men were not en- 
vious, but every otl. aTiutlui hi? due. War Bi'R tOjN. 

i Q^eftion ! an hjur, &c.J i, e. What ?. (^uciiiojr’Mhei c ? 

\Va k u i r TON, 
myfcJf 
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myfoif will bear witnefs, is praife worthy,)— and now tell 
ijie, how doth your coulin ? 

BeiU. Very ill. 

Bciic, And how do you ? 

Beat, Very ill too. 

Beae. Serve Cod, love me, and mend : there will I 
leave you too, for lure comes one in halle. 

^ E titer Ursula. 

Urf, ^ladam, you mull come to your uncle ; yonder^s 
old coil at home : it is proved, my lady Hero hath been 
falfelly accufed, the prince and Claudio mightily abufed; 
and Don John is the author of all, who is fled and gone: 
Will you come prcfently } 

Beat, Will you go hear this news, fignior? 

Betjf, I will live in tliy heart, die in thy lap, and be 
biiry’d in thy eyes j and, moreover, 1 will go with thee 
to thy uncle’s. [^Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 

A Church, 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Attendants nashh 
intijick and tapers. 

Claud, Is this the monument of Leonato ? 

Attetj, It is, my lord. 

Claud, l^i’eads from a f roll, ^ 

Done to death * by Jlandcrous tongues 
IVas the Hero that here lies : 

Death j in guerdon of her strongs, 

Gi^es her fame ^hiih ne'ver dies : 

So the life 9 that dy'd ivitb Jl^ame, 

Linjcs in death nsjith glorious farne^ 

Hang thou there upon the totob, "[affixing it. 
Praiiing her when I am dumb. — 

i T)o*:e to death] This obfolcte phrafe occurs frequently in our an- 
dent dramas. M‘hus, in Marlowe’s ,• 

« His mother’s hand fliall (Vop thy breath, 

Think'mg her own Ton is dotie to death." Malon£. 

Now 
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Now, mufick, found, and fing your folemn hymn. 

SONG. 

Pardon, Godde/f of the night, 

Thofe that few thy virgin knight * ; 

For the nuhichy n.vith Jongs of ^oe. 

Round about her tomb they go. 

Midnight, a£iji our moait ; 

Help 715 to fegh and groan, 

Hca<vily, heavily : 

Gra^^ft, yaavn, and yield your dead, 

^ill death he uttered, 

Hca<z! i!y , hca^ji ly . 

Claud, Now**, unto thy bones good night i 
Yearly will I do this rite. 

jD. Pedro, Good morrow, matters ; put your torches out : 

The wolves have prey’d; and look, the gentle day. 
Before the wheels of Pheebus, round about 

Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpots of grey : 

Thanks to you all, and leave us ; fare you well. 

Claud, Good morrow, matters ; each his feveral way* 

D. Pedro, Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds ; 
And then to Leonato’s we will go. 

3 ^befe that jlevi thy •virgin knight Knight, In its original ligni-' 
ficatJOD, means foUo^wcr or pupil, and in this fenfc may be reminine* 
Helena, in AlVi Well that Endi we//, ufes knight in the fame figni- 
fication. Johnson. 

Virgin kr.igbt is virgin hero. In the times of chivalry, a •virgin knight 
was one who had as >eCatchicved no adventure. Hero had as yet at- 
chieved no matiimonial one. It may be added, that a •virgin knight 
wore no device on his iliield, having no right to any till he liad defci vcd 
it.-— On the books of the ^tationcrs’ Company in the year 1594, is en- 
tered, — Pheander the may den knight," 

It appears, however, from feveral paflages in Spenfer’s Faerie ^rjeert, 
B, i. c. 7. that an ideal ordcr.of this name was Tuppofed, as a compliment 
to queen ElizabcLh's virgmrty : 

“ Of doughtic khights whom faery land didraife 
That noble order hight of maidenhed," 

Again* B. ii* c. a. Steevens. 

4 Claud* In the old copy thefe lines, by a midake of the 

transcriber •r compofiror, are given to an auendant# Mr. Rowe made 

correction now adopted. Malone, 

Claud, 
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Claud* And Hymen now with luckier iflue foeed’s^^, 
Than this, for whom we render’d up this woe I [^Ex€unt*, 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Leonato’s Houfe* 

Leonato, Antonio, Benedick, Be itricEi 
Margaret, Ursula, Friar and Hero. 

^ *. 

Friai\ Did I not tell you fhe was innocent ? 

Leon* So are the prince and Claudio, who accus’d her* 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 

But Margaret was in foiiie fault for this ; 

Although againft her will, as it appears 
In the erne courfe of all the quellion. 

Ant* Well, 1 am glad that all things fo^-t fo well. 

Bene* And fo am 1, being elfe by faith enforc’d 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon* Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all. 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourfelves ; 

And, when I fend for you, come hither mafk’d: 

The prince and Claudio promis’d by this hour 
To vifit me : — You know your office, brother ; 

You muft be father to your brother’s daughter. 

And give her to young Claudio. \Exeunt Ladies^ 

Ant* Which 1 will do with confirm’d countenance. 
Bene* Friar, 1 muft entreat your pains, J think. 

Friar. To do what, fignior? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them.— 

Signior Leonato, truth it is, good fignior. 

Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

Leon* That eye my daughter lent her ; ’Tis moft true. 
Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon* The light whereof, I think, you had from me. 
From Claudio, and the prince; But what’s your will ? 

5 I e. fpeed us ! The old copy reads— Corrc£lod 

and explained by Dr. Thirlby. Claudio, as he obfeiTCS, could not 
know that the propofed match would have any luckier event than that 
defignccl with Hero. Yet I confef?, the contraAion introduced is io ex- 
tremely harHi, that 1 doubt whether it was intended by the author. 
However 1 have followed former editors in adopting it, Majl o ^ e. 

Bene* 
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Sene. Youranfwcr, fir, is enigmatical : 

"But, for my will, my will is, your good will 
May Hand with ours, this day to be conjoin’d 
Jn the eftate of honourable marriage; — 

In which, good friar, 1 lhall defire your help. 

Leon. My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help. 

Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Aftendans, 

Z>. Pedro, Good morrow to this fair afTembly. 

Leon, Good morrow, prince ; good morrow, Claudio ; 
We here attend you ; Are you yet determin’d 
To-day to marry with my brother’s daughter? 

Claud. I’ll hold my mind, were ihe an Ethiopc. 

^ Leon, Call her forth, brother, here’s the friar ready. 

[ Exit An TON I o. 

D. Pedro, Good morrow. Benedick: Why, what’s tiie 
matter. 

That you have fucli a February face. 

So full of froft, of fiorm, and cloudinefs ? 

Claud, I think, he thinks upon the favage bull : — 
Tuih, fear not, man, we’ll tip thy horns with gold. 

And all Europa lhall rejoice at thee ; 

As once Europa did at liifty Jove, 

When he would play the noble bead in love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low; 

And fomc fuCh llrange bull leapt your father’s cow. 

And got a calf in that fame noble feat. 

Much like to you, for you have juft his bleat. 

Re-enter Antonio; the India majlc' d. 

Claud, For this I owe you; here come other reck’nings- 
Which is the lady 1 muft feize upon? 

Ant, This fame is (he, and 1 do give you her 
Claud, Why,thenftie’sminc: Sweet, let me fee your face. 

* upjn tt>t’ favage hull Sec p. 217, n. S. M m.osr. 

Ant. Th.'i/jfne itc. j This fpercii is in the old copies ghen to Lco- 
ttato. Mr, Theobrtld fuii aOigried it to the right owner, Lronato 
in a formci part of this fccne told Antonio, — he “ mulf he father 
t* hit brother'll daughter, and gi^i/eber to young Claudio.'* Malon c. 

Leon, 
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LeQ7i> No, that you lhall not, till you take her hand 
Before this friar, and fwear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand before this holy friar ; 

1 am your hufband, if you like of me. 

Hero. And when I liv’d, I was your other wife: 

And when you lov’d, you were my other huflband. 

Claud. A^-other Hero ? 

HerV. "^othing certainer : 

One Herb dy’d defil’d ; but I do live, 

^ And, furely as 1 live, 1 am a maid. 

D. Pedro. The former Hero ! Hero that is dead ! 

Leon. She dy’d, my lord, but whiles her flan der liv’d. 
Friar. All this amazement can 1 qualify ; 

When, after that the holy rites are ended, 

I’ll tell you largely of fair Hero’s death : 

Mean time let w^onder feem familiar. 

And to the chapel let us prefently. 

Bene, Soft and fair, friar ; — Which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. 1 anfwer to that name s [unmajkingd\ what is 
your will I 

Bate, Do not you love me ? 

Beat, Why, no, no more than rcafon. 

Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, and 
Claudio, 

Have been deceived ; for they fvvorc you did 
Beat. Do not you love me ? 

Bent, 'frotli, no, no more than reafon. 

Biae. Why, then my coufin, Margaret, and Urfula, 
Are much deceiv’d ; for they did fw'ear you did. 

Bene. 'I'hey fworc that you were almoil lick for me. 
Beat. They fworc that you were well-nigh dead for me. 
Bette. ’Tis no fuch matter : — Then, you do not love me : 
Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompencc. 

Leon. Come, coufin, 1 am lure you love the gen- 
tleman. 

Claud. And I’ll be fworn upon’t, that he loves her; 

7 ii. for they Jkoorc you did.'] For, which both the I'enfc anii metre 
rttiuiie, wat inlcrted by Sir Thornai* Hanmer* So below : 

Arc much deceiv’d } /or they did fwear \ou d-u.” Malonf-. 

Bor 
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Por here^s a paper, written in his hand, 

A halting fonnet of his own pure brain, 
p'afliion’d to Beatrice. 

Hero, And here^s another. 

Writ in my coufm’s Jiand, ftolen from her pocket, 
Containing her afFedion unto Benedick. 

JBenr. A miracle ! here’s our own hands againft our 
pearts ! — Come, I will have thee ; but, by this light, 1 
take thee for pity. \ 

Beat. I would not deny you^; — but, by this good day, 
I yield upon great perfuailon ; and, partly, to fa\'e your 
life, for I was told you were in a conlumption. 

Bens. Peace, I will flop your mouth®. her, 

D. Pedro, How doll thou. Benedick the married man? 

Bene, I’ll tell thee what, prince ; a college of wit- 
crackers cannot flout me out of my humour : Doll thou 
think, 1 care for a fatire, or an epigram ? No : if a man 
will be beaten with brains, he lhall wear nothing handibmc 
about him : In brief, fincc 1 do purpofe to marry, I will 
think nothing to any purpofe that the world can fay againll 
it ; and therefore never flout at me for what 1 have faid 
againll it; for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
clufion. — For thy part, Claudio,! did think to have beaten 
thee ; but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, live un- 
“bruis’d, and love my coiifin. 

Claud, 1 had well hoped, thou wouldll have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgcll’d thee out of thy 
Angle life, to make thee a double dealer; which, out of 
queilion, thou wilt be, if my coufin do not look exceeding 
narrowly to thee. 

Bme, Come, come, we are friends : — let’s have a dance 
ere wc arc marry’d, that we may lighten our own lieaus, 
and our wives’ heels. 

I noouldr.'A deny you 5 &€.] I cannot find In my heart to deny you, 
blit for ail ihai I >itld, after having ftood out gn at perfuafions tolub- 
milfion. lie had faid, 1 tale thee for yjtyy (he replies, 1 would not de- 
ny thee, i. e, 1 take thee for pity too; but as 1 live, 1 am won to tins 
compliance by importunity of fri;:uds. Warbu n ton. 

9 Bene. Ftate^ 1 nviUjhp your mouth,] Jii the old copies thefe words 
arc by miflalcc given to Leonato. Tbcprefciit icgulation was made by 
Mr. Theobald. Malone. 


Leon, 
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Leon. We’ll have dancing afterward. 

Bern. Firlt, o’ my word; therefore, play mufick. — 
Prince, thou art fad ; get thee a wife, get thee a wife : 
there is no ftaff more reverend than one tipp’d with horn 
Enter a Mcffenge ^ 

Mejf, My lord, your brother John isTa’en in flight. 
And brought with armed men back to Mcflina. ^ 

I — ^ more reverend than one tipp’d with horn.] This paflage 

mny adniic|>F fome explanation that 1 am unable to furnifli. By acci^ 
dent 1 loft feveral inftances 1 had collcdcd for the purpofe of throwing 
dight on it. The following however may aflift the future commentator* 
Mf. Sloan, 1691. << That a felon may wage battaile, 

WITH THE ORDER THEREOF.” “--by Order of the lawc both the par- 
ties muft at theire own charge be armed withoute any yron or Jong 
armourc, and theire hcadesbare, and bare-handed, and barc-footed, every 
one of them having a bajion horned at cch ende, of one length.” Steev, 
■Mr. Steevens's explanation is undoubtedly the true one. The aliu- 
fion is certainly to the ancient trial by vtager of battcly in fuits both 
criminal and civil. The quotation above given recites the form in the 
former cafe,— viz. an appeal of felony. The practice was nearly iimilar 
in civil cafes, upon ilfue joined in a writ of right. Ot the lull trial of this 
kind in England, (which was in the thirteenth year of Elizabeth,)^ 

our author might have read a particular account in Stowe’s Annates m 
Henry Nailor, mafter of defence, was champion for tiic demandants, 
Simon Low andjohn Kyme ; and George Thorne for the tenant, (or 
defendant,) Thomas Paramoure. The combat was appointed to be 
fought in TuthilUhelds, and’the Judges of the Common J-*leas and Ser- 
jeants at law attended. But acompromife was entered into between the 
parties, the evening befoie the appointed day, and they only went 
through the forms, for the greatei fecuricy of the tenant. Among other 
ceremonies Stowe mentions, that the gauntlet that was call down 
by George Thorne was borne before the fayd Nailoi, in his paflage 
through London, upon a fword’s point, and his baftun (a ftaff of an cll- 
long, made taper-wife, tipt with born^) with his ihield ot hard leather, 
was borne after him, dec.” Sec alfo Miniheu's Didt. 1617, in v. Combat ; 
from which it appears that Nailor oa this occahon was introduced to 
the Judges, with “ three folemn congees," by a very reverend perfon, 
« Sir Jerome Bowes, ambaO'ador from Queen Elizabeth into KuiTia, 
who carried a red bafton of an ell long, tipped with borne a* 

very ancient law-book entitled Britton, the manner in which the com- 
batants arc to be armed is particularly mentioned. The quotation from 
the Sloanian Mf. is a tranflation from thence. By a ridiculous miftake 
the words, “ fauns I5JC arme,” arc rendered in the modem tranf- 
lation of that book, printed a few years ago, — « without linnen armour ; ” 
and a mains nues & pies” [bare-handed and bare-foot^d] is tranf- 
Uted, « and their hands naked, and on foot" Malone* 

VoL. II. X Btne. 



3o6 -much ado 

SMi* Think not on him til] to-morrow ; lUl devlfe thee 
bravepuniihments for him.— Strike up, pipers. 

[Dance, Exeunt^* 

^ This play may be juftly Tald to contain two of the moft fprlghtly 
charadert that Shakfpeare ever drew. The wit, the humourift, the 
gentleman, and the foldier, are combined in Benedick. Jt is to be 
lamented, indeed, that the 6rft and moft fplendid of thefc diftindtions 
is dil^aced by unneceflary prdfanenels $ for the gpodnefs ofh*'* '.cart is 
hardly fufheient to atone for the licence of his tongue. too far- 

caitic levity, which llaihes out in the converfation of Beatrice, may be 
cxcufed oa account of the fteadinefs and fricndfhip fo apparent in her « 
behaviour, when flie urges her lover to rifque his life by a challenge to 
Claudio. In the condu^ of the fable, however, there is an Impcr- 
fedlion limilar to that which Dr. Johnfon has pointed out in the Merry 
of IVindJor .*—.tbe fecord contrivance is lefs ingenious than the 
Brft or, to l^ak more plainly, the fame incident is become itale 
by repetition. I wlih fome other method had been found to entrap 
Beatrice, than that very one which before had been fuccelsfully prac* 
tifedon Benedick. 

Much ado about Nothings (as 1 underftand from one of Mr. Vertue'a 
MSS.) formerly pafled under the title of Benedi£t and Beatrix. Hem- 
ming the player received, on the xoth of May, 1613, the fum of forty 
pounds, and twenty pounds more as his majefty's gratuity, for exhibit* 
Ifig Bjt plays at Hampeoa«Court, among which was this comedy. 

STzavsNf* 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

m Navarre. J Park, njuith a Palace in it. 

Enter tbe King, Biron, Longaville, an^DuMAiN. 

King. Let fame> that all hunt after in their livcs^ 

Live regifter’d upon our brazen tombs. 

And then grace us in the difgraoe of death ; 

When, fpight of cormorant devouring time. 

The endeavour of this prefent breath may buy 
That honour, which fhall bate his fcythe's keen edge. 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, brave conquerors, — for fo you arc. 

That war againft your own affe^ions. 

And the huge army of the world’s defires,— 

Our late edid ihall ftrongly ftand in force : 

Navarre fhall be the wonder of the world ; 

Our court fhall be a little Academe, 

Still and contemplative in living art. 

You three, Bir6ii, Dumain, and Longaville, 

Have fworn for three years* term to live with me. 

My folloW'fohcdars, and to keep thofe flatutes. 

That are recorded in this fchedule here : 

Your oaths are pad, and now fubfcribe your names ; 

That his own hand may ftrike his honour down. 

That violates the fmalled branch herein : 

If you are arm’d to do, as fworn to do, 

Subfcribe to your deep oath*, and keep it too. 

> I have not hitherto difeovered any novel on which this comedy 
appears to have been founded 5 and yet the ftoiy of it has moft of the 
features of an ancient romance. Stxevens* 

Lovers Labour's lofi I conje^uretohave been written i%i594. Sec An 
Attempt to afeertain the order of Shak/peare's Plays, Volf. M a t on 1 . 
► * —year oath,] The old copies ha cjrrefted by Mr. 
Stetvens. Malons. \ 

X 3 Ltng^ 
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Long. I am refolv’d : *tis but a three years’ fail ; 

The mind (hall banquet, though the body pine : 

Eat paunclies have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bank’rout quite the wits 

[fub/cribes. 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify’d ; 

The grolTer manner of thefe world’s delights 
He throws upon the grofs world’s bafer flaves : 

To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; f 
With all thefc living in philodfophy [/nb/enbes, 

Btr. I can but fay their pfoteHation over. 

So much, dear liege, 1 have already fworn. 

That is. To live and ftudy here three years* 

But there are other llri£l obfervances : 

As, not to fee a woman in that term ; 


Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 

And, one day in a week to touch no food ; 

And but one meal oA every day beilde ; 

The which, I hope, is not enrolled there : 

And then, to deep but three hours in the night. 

And not be feen to wink of all the day ; 

(When I was wont to think no harm all night. 

And make a dark night too of half the day ;) 

Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 

O, thefe are barren talks, too hard to keep ; 

Not to fee ladies, dudy, fad, not lleep^. 

King. Your oath is pafs’d to pafs away from thefe. 

Bir. Let me fay, no, my liege, an if you pleafe } 

I only fwore, to l^udy with your grace. 

And day here in your court for three years’ fpace. 

Long. You fwore to that, Biron, and to the red. 

Bir. By yea and nay, fir, then I fwore in jcd. — 

What is the end of dudy? let me know. 

King. Why, that to know, which elfe we ihould not 
know. 


3 jVith all' thefe living in philofopby,^ The ftylc of the rhyming 
feenes in this jVi'/ is often entangled and obfeure. I know not cer- 
biinly to whau a// thefe is to be referred; I fuppofe he means, that he 

iove^ Aiid nv faith in pkilefcfly. Juhnson. 

4 iVbr tfi fludy^ fafl^ not fleep.] That is, to fee no ladies, to 

m fad, 4nd not to fleep. Malonz. 

‘ ' Bir. 


i 
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Sir* Things hid and barr’d^ yon mean# firom common 
fenfe ? 

King. Ay, that is ftudy^s god-like recompence* 

Bir. Come on then, I will (wear to ftudy fo* 

To know the thing I am forbid to know : 

As thus, — ^To lludy where I well may dine« 

’ When I to feaft exprefly am forbid * ; 

Or,«ifludy where to meet feme miflrefs fine, 

WHel'l millreffes from common fenfe are hid: 

Or, having fworn too hard-a-keeping oath. 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If ftudy’s gain be thus, and this befo. 

Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : 

Swear me to this, and I will ne’er fay, no. 

King. Thefe be the flops that hinder ftudy quite. 

And train our intellcdls to vain delight. 

Bir. Why, all delights are vain; but that moflvain. 
Which, with pain purchas’d, dotli inherit pain : 

As, painfully to pore upon a book, ^ 

To feck the light of truth ; while truth the while 
Doth falfly blind the eye-fight of his look® : 

Light, feeking light, doth light of light beguile : 

So, ere you find where light in darknefs lies. 

Your light grows dark by lofing of your eyes- 
Study me how to pleafe the eye indeed. 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye; 

Who dazzling fo, that eyefhail be his heed. 

And give him light that was it blinded byL 

5 Wien J to fcaft eyprtjly am forbid 5] The old copy has— ^to fafl* This 
neceflary enoendation was made by Mr. Theobald. Max.okx« 

® wbUe truth the •while 

Doth faljly hliffd Fa/Jly is here, and in many other places, 
the fame as di/honeftlv or treacberoufy. The whole fenfe of this gingling 
declamation is only this, that a man by too clofefudy may read himfeif blind. 
which might have been told with Icfsobfcurity in fewer words. John SON- 
7 Who daxoiling foy that eye jhall be bis heed, 
jind ^i^oe him light that was it blinded by,! This is another paiTage 
HnnccefTanly obfeure : the meaning is, that when he de^sales^ that is, 
has his eye made weak, by fixing bis eye upon a fairer eySthat fairer eye 
jgtf// be his heed, his direfiion or hdefiar, (Sec Midfuilmer Night’s 
ilream, ) and gi>ve him light that vsas blinded by it. J 6 h 0 n . 

The old copies read— -ir Wi, Corre£led by Mr. SteevAs. M a l on x. 

X 4 Study 
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Study is like the heaven*3 glorious fun. 

That will not be deep fcarch'd with fancy looks ; 

Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save bafe authority from others* books, 

Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven’s lights. 

That give a name to every h>^ed ftar. 

Have no more profit of their fhining nights. 

Than thofe that walk and wot not what they a^.> 

Too much to know, is, to know nought but famef^' 

And every godfather can give a name®. 

How well he’s read, to reafon againft reading ! 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ftop all good proceeding 1 
Long. He weeds the corn, and ftill lets grow the weeding. 
JSir. The fpring is near, when green gecfe arc a 
breeding. 

Dum. How follows that ? 

^ir. Fit in his place and time. 

Dnnt. In reafon nothing. 

Bir. Something then in rhime. 

Ktngi, Biron is like an envious fncaping froft*. 

That bites the firli-born infants of the fpring. 

Sir. Well, fay I am ; why fhould proud fummer boaH^ 
Before the birds have any caufe to fing ? 

Why Ihould I joy in an abortive birth ? 

At Chriflmas I no more defire a rofe. 

Than wifh a fnow in May’s new-fangled {hows * ; 

But like of each thing, that in feafon grows. 

* Too much to knewj is to know nought hut fame ; 

And every godfather can give a name."] The confefuence, fays Biron, 
of. too much knowledge^ is not any real folution of doubts, but mere 
empty reputation. That is, too much knowledge gives only Jame^ a 
name, whit h every godfather can give likewife. Johnson. 

® Proceeded welly to fop all good proceeding /] To proceed is an academi- 
cal term, meaning, to take a degree $ as be proceeded bachelor in phyfick. 
The fenfe is, be has taken bis degrees on the art of hindering the degrees of 
o.bers. Johnson. 

' — uicapingyrejf,] So fnoaping winds in the fVinter'i Tale* To 
fnenpts to ehmky to rebuke. Stszvens, 

» — MoM newfangled fhows 5] Mr. Theobald reads new-fangled 
earthy in orfer to rhyme with the laft line but one. 1 rather fufpe^ a 
line to'have ften loft after an abortive birth.***— For an in that line 
the oldcopi/^ave any. Corre&ed by Mr. Pope. Malone. 

Climb 
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So you, to ftudy now it 19 too late, 

Climb o’er the houfc to unlock the little gatc^.* 

King. Well, lit you out * : go home, Biron ; adieu ! 

£ir. No, my good lord; I have fworn to Hay with you : 
And, though I have for barbarifm fpoke more. 

Than for that angel knowledge you can fay. 

Yet confident I’ll keep what I have fwore, 

i^d bide the penance of each three years* day. 

Give me the paper, let me read the fame 5 
And to the ftridt’ft decrees I’ll write my name. 

King. How well this yielding refeues thee from ihame ! 
£ir. \readsS\ Item, That no fwoman Jhall come nuitbire 
a mile of my court ; — ^Hath this been proclaimed ? 

Long. Four days ago. 

Bir. Let’s fee the penalty, [reads pain of lofng 
her tongue. Who devifed this penalty ? 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Bir. Sweet lord, and why ? ^ ' 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread penalty. 
Bir. A dangerous law againft gentility ♦ 

Item, If any man be feen to talk nssith a woman within th^ 
term of three years » he Jhall endure fuch publick Jhame as the 
reft of the court can poffibly devife.^ 

This article, my liege, yourfelf mull break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embalTy 
The French king's daughter, with yourfelf to lpeak,«rr* 

A maid of grace, and complete majelly,— 

About furrendcr-up of Aquitain 

To her decrepit, lick, and bed>rid father : 

Therefore this article is made in vain. 

Or vainly comes the admired princefs hither. 

Kingm 

1 Climb o'er the boufe ^c.] This is the reading of the quarto, 1598, 
and much preferable to that of the folio*— 

That were to climb o*er the houfe to unlock the gate. Malon x* 
# — fitj^ow o»f ,'] This may mean, hold you out^ continue re/raSary . 
But I rufpe^l, we fhould md-^fet you out. Malonx. 

4 ^ dangerous law againft gentility !] This and the four following 
lines, which in the old copy are given to Longaviile, mere properly aU 
fributed to Biron by Mr. Theobald. Malonx. j 

Gentility f here, docs not lignify that rank of peopl/ called, gmtry ; 
but what the French exprefs by, geniihffe^ i. e. ele^eguay urtanitas* 
And the meaning is this : Such a law i^r banilhing v^cn from the 
court, ia dangerou^ or injurious, to politencfs, urbanityP^ the more 
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King* What fay you, lords? why, this was quite forgof* 
fir. So ihidy evermore is ovcrlhot 
While it doth ftudy to have what it would. 

It doth forget to do the thing it fhould : 

And when It hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

*Tis won, as towns with fire; fo won, fo loft. 

King. Wemuft, of force, difpenfe with this decree $ 
She muft lie here * on mere neceifity . 

JBir. Neceflity will make us all rorfworn 
Three thoufand times within this three years* ipace : 
For every man with his affeSs is born ; 

Not by might mafter’d, but by fpecial grace*: 

If 1 break faith, this word ihall fpeak for me, 

I am forfvvorn on mere neceffity.— 

So to the laws at large I write my name : [fuh/criiesm 

And he, that breaks them in the Icaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of eternal ftiame ; 


Suggeftions ^ arc to others, as to me ; 

But, 1 believe, although I feem fo loth, 

I am the laft that will laft keep his oaUi. 

But is there no quick recreation * granted ? 

King* Ay, that there is : our court, you know, is haunted 
With a reHned traveller of Spain ; 

A man in all the world’s new faftiion planted. 

That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain ; 

One, whom the mufick of his own vain tongue 
Doth raviih, like enchanting harmony ; 

A man of complements, whom right and wrong 
Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny ^ : 

This 


refined pleafures of life. For men without women would turn brutal, 
,nd favage,.in their natures and behaviour. Theobald. 

5 She muft He J To he in old language is to fojourn* Malone. 

6 Net by might mafler'd^ hut by fpecial grace:] Biron, amidft his 
«xtravagancies, fpeaks with great ju/lnefs againft the folly of vows. 
They arc made without fufocient legard to the variations of iifo, and 
are thcicfore broken by fomc unforefeen neceifity. They proceed com* 
snonly from a ^efumptuous confidence, and a falfe eftimate of human 
power. JoHtwoN. 

7 Temptations- Johnson. 

s ^fuicb ^reati'in — ] Lively fport, fpriteJy dfverfion. Johnson. 

9 Amanofjjftnplmeniiy nvbem right and wrong 

Havt at umpire of their mutiny ;] This paflage, 1 believe, 
5 « means 
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This child of fancy *, that Armado hight% 

For interim to our ftudie^, ihall relate^ 

In high-born words, the worthof many a knight 
From tawny Spain, loft in the world’s debate 
How you delight, my lords, 1 know not, 1 ; 

But, 1 proteft, I love to hear him lie. 

And I will ufe him for my minftrelfy, 

Armado is amoftilluftricus wight, 

A man of fire-new words, faihion’s own knight* 

Long, Coftard the fwain, and he, (hall be our fport $ 
^nd, fo to ftudy, three years is but ihort* 

means no more than that Don Armado was a man nicely verfed in ce« 
remonial dlftindtions, one who could diltingullh in the moft delicate 
queilions of honour the exadl boundaries of right and wrong. Compli* 
mcnty in Shaltfpcare’s time, did not lignify, at lead did not only figntfy 
verbal civility, or phrafes of courtefy, but according to its original 
moaning, the trappings, or ornamental appendages of a character, in 
the fame manner, and on the fame prinpples of fpeech with aceontplifi-, 
ment, Cumplmont is, as Armado well exprefles it, tht *varntp> of arojR* 
pliteman, JouNSolf. 

So, in the title-page to R. Braithwaite’s Engttfo GentJtnvoman s 
<r-..vvhat ornaments do bed adorn hei, and what compiemontt do beft 
accomplilh her.” Again, in Sir Giles Goofeap, l6o6 : <‘--adorncd with 
the etadted eompUmemt belonging to everlading noWenefs.” 

Stxkvxns* 

^ Thh chi/ti of fancy, 1 This fantajlick^ The expreflion, in another 
fenfc, has been adopted by Milton in his JJ' Allegro s 

Or fwceted Shakfpoarc, Taney's cbitd--»*^ Maloks. 

^ ^ that Armado hlght,! Vfhois called Armz^o. ^ Malonx. 

? From tawny Spain, lofi in the world's debate,'] i. c. he lhall relate 
to tis the Celebrated dories recorded in the old romances, and in their 
Very dilc. Why he fays from tawny Spain is, becaufe thefe romances, 
being of Spanilh original, the heroes and the fccne were generally of 
that country. Why he fays, loft in the world's debate, is, becaufe the 
fubjedt of thofe romances were the crufades of the European thridlans 
againd the Saracens of Afia and Africa. War bur ton. 

i have fuffered this note to hold its place, though Mr. Tyrwhitt has 
fhewn that it is wholly unfounded, becaufe Dr. Warburton refers to it 
in his didevtation at the end of this play. Malone. 

— . iff the world's debate.] The world feems to be ufed in a monadiclc 
fcniV by the king, now devoted for a time to a monadlcla life. Intke 
world, in fecuio, in thebudlc of human affairs, fromwhiAwc arc now 
happily fcquedred, in the world, to which the votaries of j^olltude have 
no relation. Johnson. 
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JEnter Dull, wM a letter, and Costard. 

DulL Which is the duke’s own pcrfon^ ? 

Bir. This, fellow; What would’ll? 

DulU I myfclf reprdhepd his ownperfon, for I am his 

t race’s tharborough * : but I would Ice his own perfon in 
eih an4 blood. 

Bir. This is he. 

DulL Signior Arme — Arme — commends you. There’s 
villainy abroad this letter will tell you more. 

Coft> Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching me. f 
King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Bir. How low foever the matter, I hope in God for 
high words. 

Long. A high hope for a low having ® : God grant us 
patience ! 

Bir. To hear ? or forbear hearing^ ? 

Long. To hear meekly, fir, and to laugh moderately; 
or to forbear both. 

jff/r. Well, lir, be it as the ftile (hall give us caufc to 
climb in the merrinefs. 

Coft. The matter is to me, fir, as concerning Jaque- 
netta. The manner of it is, I was taken with the 
manner^. 

Bifm 

4 the sown per Jon f'\ Theobald without any necefiity reads 

m.>mking*t own perfon. The princefs in the next adl calls the king-— this 
Tirtuous duke a word which, in our author's time, feems to have been 
ufed with great laxity. And indeed, though this were not the cafe, fuch a 
fellow a? Co^tardmay well be fuppofed ignorant of his true title. M alon x • 

5 — tharhop ougb :j i. c. Thirdhorougb, a peace officer, alike in au* 
thority with a headborough or a conftable. Sir J. Hawkins. 

6 A high hope for alow having ;] The old copies readi»^e<i«e/i. The 
emendation was made by Mr. i'heobald, and has been adopted by all 
the fubfequent editors. Having is acquifition. See Vol. I. p. 253, 
ji. 5. Malone. 

Heavetif however, may be the true reading, in allufion to the gra- 
dations of h^ppinefs promifed by Mohammed to his followers. So, in 
the comedy of 0 /d Fortunatuif 1600 : 

Oh, /^ow my foul is rapt to a third heaven /” St E £ vx n s. 

7 To hem or forbear hearing One of the modern editors, plau- 
ftbly enou( reads,— To hear? or forbear Malone. 

S mm take^ndiiYi the manner# j A forenhek term. A thief is faid to 
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Bir, In what manner f 

Coji, In manner and form following, fir ; all thofe 
three ; I was feen with her in the manor houfe, fitting 
with her upon the form, and taken following her into the 
park ; which put together, is, in manner and form fol- 
lowing. Now, fir, for the manner,-— it is the manner of 
a man to fpeak to a woman : for the form,— in fome form.' 

For the following, fir ? 

Cofl. As it ihall follow in my correflion ; And God 
defend the right ! 

King. Will you hear this letter with attention? 

^ Bir, As we would hear an oracle. 

Coft. Such is the fimplicity of man to hearken after 
the fiefh. 

King, [reads.] Great deputy t the ^welkin*: n/ice^^gerentp 
and foie dominator of Navarre, my fouVs earth's God, and 
body's foflering patron 

Coft. NotawordofCoftard yet. 

King. So it is,’^ 

Coft. It may be fo : but if he fay it is fo, he is, iif tel- 
ling true, but fo, fo^* 

ICing. Peace. 

C^.— be to me, and every man that dares not fight ! 

King. No words. 

Coft. — of other men’s fecrcts, I befeech you. 

King. So it is, befieged^with fable-colour' d melancholy^ 1 did 
commend the blue ft oppr effing humour to the moft nuholefome 
phyftck of thy hcalih-ghving air ; and^ as I am a gentleman, 
betook myfelfto <ivalk. The time, njohen P About the ftxtb 
hour ; when beafts moft gra%c, birds heft peck, and men fit 
down to that nourijhmi // which is called Jupper . So much 
for the time when : Now for the ground which ; which, I 
mean, I walk'd upon : it is ycleped, thy park. Then 
for the place where ^ where, I mean, I did encounter that 


be taken with the manner, i. e. mainour or ntanour, (for fo it is written 
in our old law-books,] when, lie is apprehended with th(X thing ftolen in 
his pofTcflion. The thing that he has taken was called from 

the Fr. manu tra£^are. Malone. 1 

9 — but fo, fo,] The iccond fo was added by Sir T/Hanmcr, and 
adopted by the fubfe^uent editors* M a l ON K • \ 




nJifreno 
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ci/cexe And moft prepofterous event, that dravjeth from my 
Jhew^nvhite pen the elon-colour* d ink, nuhich here thou vievu^ 
ef, beholdeft, furveyeft, or feefi : But to the place, vohere, 
*^Jt fiandetb mrth-north^eafi and hy eafi from the vueft cor- 
ner of tl^ curious-kmtted garden : There did I fee that lovu- 
Jpiriied fwain, that bafe minno<w of thy mirth *, 

Coft* Me. 

King^—that unlettered fmall-knen^ing foul, 

Co/. Me. 

King.^that Jhallovi vajfal, 

Cef. Still me. 

King.^^^^hicb, as I remember, hight Cofiard, ^ 

Cojl. O me ! 

King.'^forted and conforted, contrary to thy efallijhedpro^ 
eliumed ediSl and continent canon, nvitb — ^ith *— O voith 
^bi^ with this I pajfion to fay wherewith. 

Cofl. With a wench. 

King.’-^doith a child of our grandmother Eve, a femdfe ; 
nr, for thy more fweet underftanding, a woman. Him 1 
{as my ever-efteemed duty pricks me on) have fent to thee, 
to receive the meed of punijhment, by thy fweet Grace* s officer, 
Anthony Dull ; a man of good repute, carriage, bearing, 
and eftimation. 

Dull. Me, an*t (hall pleafe you ; 1 am Anthony Dull. 

King. .For Jaquenetta, (fo is the weaker veffel called, 
which I apprehended with the aforefaid Jwain,) I keep her 
as a vejfel of thy law*s fury ; and’ffiall, at the leaf of thy 
fweet notice, bring her to trial. Thine, in all compliments 
of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty, 

Don A^iano de Armado* 

1 M haje mmnow of thy mirth,] The bafe minnow' of thy mirth. It 
the contemptibly little obje^ that contributes to thy entertainment. 
Shakfpeare makes Coriolanus chara^erife the tribunitian infoleace of 
tSlcinius, tinder the fame figure : 

** — ^ . hear you not 
<< This Triton of the jNfffffowif** 

Again, In Atre with you to Saffron Walitn &c. T596 \ << Let fainir 
dense that the# was another ihewe made of the little minnow, his bro- 
ther**, See. SnnvKNs* 

• The old copy levSi^^hUb with. The cor- 

tiHlonit Ms^heobald*!. Mniions, 

Sir* 
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Sir. This is not fo well as I look’d for, but the bell: 
that ever 1 heard* « 

King, Ay* the beft for the worft. But, firrah, what 
fay you to this ? 

Coft. Sir, I confefs the wench. 

King, Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Coji. I do confefs much of the hearing it, but little of 
the parking of it 

King, It was proclaim’d a year’s imprifbnment to be 
taken with a wench. 

Co ft, 1 was taken with none, fir; I was taken with a 
S^mofel. 

Well, it wasproclaim’d damofel. 

Cojt, This was no damofel neither, fir ; fhe was a 
virgin. 

King, It is fo varied too ; for it was proclaim’d, virgin. 

Coji, If it were, I deny her virginity ; I was taken with 
a maid. 

King, This maid will not ferve your turn, fir. 

C^. This maid will ferve my turn, fir. 

King, Sir, I wiU pronounce your fentence ; You lhall 
fait a week with bran and water. 


Co^. I had rather pray a month with mutton and 
porridge. 

King, And Don Armado (hall be your keeper.— 

My lord Biron, fee him deliver’d o’er.— 

And go we, lords, to put in pradtice that 

Which each to other hath fo llrongly fworn. 

King, Loncaville, am/ Du^AiTfm 

Sir, I’ll lay my head to any good man’s hat, 

Thcfe oaths and laws will prove an idle fcorn.— 
Sirrah, come on. 

Coji, I fuffer for the truth, fir : for true it is, I was 
taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a true girl; 
and therefore. Welcome the four cup of profperity I Af- 
ilidbion may one day fmile again, and till then. Sit thee 
down, forrow! \ lExeunt. 

i Ido confefs much of the hearing iV, hut little of the fjarking of iV,J 
So Faiftafftfn K, Henry IV, P. 11 ; ♦«— it is the difeaf} of not liften* 

ing, the raabdy of not mrking^ that I am troubled Stesv. 

t^gENB 
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^ S C E N E II. 

Another fart of the fame, A Room in Armado’s Houfe* 
Enter Arm a do and Moth. 

Arm. Boy, what fign is it, when a man of great fpirit 
grows melancholy r 

Moth. A great fign, fir, that he will look fad. ^ 

Arm. Why, fadnefs is one and the felf-fame thing, 
^arimp^. 

Moth. No, no; Olord, fir, no. 

Arm. Howcan’ft thou part fadnefs and melancholy,/ 
jny tender juvenal * ? t 

Moth. By a familiar dcmonftration of the working, my 
tough fenior ? 

Arm. Why tough fenior? why tough fenior ? 

Moth. Why tender juvenal ? why tender juvenal ? 

Arm. I fpoke it, tender juvenal, as a congruent epi- 
theton, appertaining to thy young days, which we may 
nominate tender. 

Moth. And I, tough fenior, as an appertinent title to 
your old time^, whiA we may name tough 

Arm. Pretty, and apt. 

Moth. How mean you, fir? 1 pretty, and my faying 
apt ? or I apt, and my faying pretty ? 

Arm. Thou pretty, becauTe little. 

4 — dtar Imp wi* anciently a term of dignity. Lord Groin* 

wcU in Ws lall letter to Henry VIII. prays for tbt imp bis fort. It is 
now nfed only in contempt or abhorrence ; perhaps in our authour's 
time it was ambiguous, in which ftatc it fuits well with this dialogue. 

JoHNseM. 

Phlol falutes king Henry V. by the fame title. St i ev t n s . 

5 MM mj; fent/'er juvenal ?] Juvenarvi yutbj, Steevens. 

6 tough fenior, at an appertinent title to your old time,'] Here and 
in two fpeeches above the old copies have fignior, which appears to have 
been the old fpelling of fenior. So, in the lalt fccne of the Comedy of Er» 
ran ; edit. 16^3 : We will draw cuts for the fignior ; till then, lead thou 

In than^ay the fpelling has been correded properly by the mo- 
dern editors, VjAo yet, I know not why, have retained die old fpelling in 
dhjt j^mige beino us. Malone. 

7 eougf \ did and tough, young and tender^ is one of the pro* 

phrafeJ^ Steevens. | 

' ^ ] M^tb% 
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Moth, Little pretty, becaufe little : Wherefore apt ? 

jirm. And therefore apt, bcCaufe quick. 

Moth, Speak you this in my praife, mailer ? 

Arm, In thy condign praile. 

Moth. I will praife an eel with the fame praife. 

Arm. What ? that an eel i% ingenious ? 

Moth, That an cel is quick. 

Arm, I do fay, thou art quick in anfwers ; Thou heat’d 
xny Blood. 

Moth, I am anfwer’d, fir. 

Arm. I love not to be crofs’d. 
y,^^Moth, He fpcaks the mere contrary, crofics Ipve 
wathim®. \jefide, 

\irm, I have promifed to lludy three years with the 
duke. 

Moth, You may do it in an hour, fir. 

Arm, Impollible. 

Moth* How many Is one thrice told ? 

Arm, 1 am ill at reckoning, it fitteth the fpirit of a 
tapfier. 

Moth. > You are a gentleman and a gamefter, fir. 

Arm, I confefs both ; they are both the varnilli of a 
complete man. » 

Moth, Then, lamfure, you knowhow much the grofe^e** 
fum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth, Which the bafe vulgar do call, three. 

Arm, True, 

Moth, Why, fir, is this fuch a piece of lludy ? Now 
here is three ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink : and how 
eafy it is to put years to the word three, and ftudy three 
years in two words, the dancing horfe will tell you 

Arm. 


* — crofles hnte not h/m,] By troJTft he means money* So, in At 
ysif /tie it, the Clown fays to Celia, i/" I ihould bear you, J Jhould 
bear no crofs.'* John son. 

9 — and btno eafy it is to pat yean to the word tbreej and fludy 
three years in two words, the dancing horfe will tollyou.f^ Bilkkes's horfe, 
which play’d many remarkable pranks. Sir Kenelm Digby Trearife 
of Bodies, ch. xxxviii. p. 393.) obferves, «« That his horfe would re- 
itore a glove tmthe due owner, after the mafier bad whifper' d the man’s 
Vox,. 11 . 1 Y *V name 
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Arm* A moil fine figure ! 

Moth* To prove you a cypher. ^ [afide. 

Arm* T will hereupon confefs, I am in love : and, as it 
is bafe for a foldier to love, fo am 1 in love with a bafe 
wench. If drawing my (word againft the humour of 
affctlion would deliver me “from the reprobate thought 
of it, 1 would take defire prifoncr ; and ranfom him to 
any French courtier for a new devifed court Yy. I vhink 
fcorn to figh ; methinks, 1 ihould out-fwear Cupid. Com* 
fort me, boy ; What great men have been in love ? 

Moth* Hercules, mailer. 

Arm* Moll fweet Hercules !— More authority, dea/ 
boy, name more ; and, fweet my child, let them be wfia 
of good repute and carriage. 

Moth* Sampfon, mailer: he was a man ofgoodcar- 
riage, great carriage ; for he carried the town-gates on 
his back, like a porter : and he was in love. 

Arm* O well-knit Sampfon ! ffcrong-jointed Sampfon I 
1 do excell thee in my rapier, as much as tiiou didll me in 

name in his ear; would tell the juft number of pence In any piece of 
filvcrcolni newly Ihewed him by his mafter; and even obey prcfently 
his command. In difeharging himfeif of hit excrements, whenfoever he 
^^iiad bade him.** Ga x t« 

* See alfo Chreftoloros^ or Seven Bookes of Epigramc8| written by T» 
B. [Thomas BailardJ 15989 lib. III. ep. 17 : 

Of Banket' Hor/em 

" Banket hath a horfe of wondrous qualitle, 

** For he can light, and pifle, and daunce, and lie, 

*<*And finde your purfe, and tell what coyne ye have s 
But Bankesj who taught your horfe to fmel a knave ?'* 

Among other exploits of this celebrated beaft, it is faid that he went 
up to the top of St, Paul's. 

Among the entries at Stationers*- Hall is the following t Nov. 14, 
*5959 ** ^ Ballad Ihewing the Hrange qualities of a young nagg called 
MoroeeQ*' STXXVXXts. 

In 1595 was publlHied a pamphlet entitled Maroccut entaticut, or 
Banket* bay horfe in a trance. A Jifeourfe Jet downe in a merry dialogut 
kttween Banket and bit beaf : anafomizing feme abufet and bad trickes 
^ the age. Mo* Ben Jonlon hints at the unfortunate catailrophe of 
both man ^ horfe, whichj I find, happened at Rome, where to the 
difgrace of tlie age, of the country, and of humanity, they were burnt 
by order of the pope, for magicians* See Oon-Zara del Fogo, samo. 
iSdb| p. ijB* Rx£d. 

^ f Carrying 
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carrying gates. I am in love too.— Who was Sampfon's 
love, my dear Moth ? '' 

Moth* A woman, mafter. 

Ar?n. Of what complexion ? 

Moth* Of all the four, or the three, or the two ; or one 
of the four. 

Arm* Tell me precifely, of what complexion ? 

Moth. Of the Tea -water green, fir. 

Arm* Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Moth* As I have read, fir ; and the beft of them too. 
Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers * ; but to 

V -have 
ndcrneath Is a reprefentatlon of Bankcs and his horfe, copied from 
the pamphlet above mentioned. 



, _ . A , . Maions. 

f wrscA infra If tb€ (ffdirr ^lovert tl X do not know whether our 
■ Y-% author 
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have a love of that cplour, methinks, Sampfon ha4 

fmall rcafon for it. He, furely, alFeaed her for her wit. 

Moth. It was fo, fir; for Ihe had a green wit. 

Arm. My love is moll immaculate white and red. 

Moth. Moll maculate thoughts*, maftcr, are mafk’d 
under fuch colours. 

Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 

Moth. My father’s wit, and my mother’s tongue, af- 
fill me! 

Arm, Sweet invocation of a child ; moft pretty, and 


pathetical ! 

Moth. If Ihe be made of white and red. 

Her faults will ne’er be known ; 

For blulhing ^ cheeks by faults are bred. 

And fears by pale-white (hpwn : 

Then, if Ihe fear, or be to blame. 

By this you lhall not know ; 

For Hill her cheeks polTefs the fame. 

Which native Ihp doth owe. 

A dangerous rhime, mailer, againft the reafon of white 
and red. 

Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and the 
Beggar 

moth. The world was very guilty of fuch a ballad fome 
three ages fince : but, I think, now ’tis not to be found ; 
or, if it were, it would neither ferve for the writing, nor 
the tune. 

Arm. I will have that fubje£l newly writ o’er, that I 


author alludra to the rarc^rew eye,” which in his time feems to have 
been thought a beauty, or to that frequent attendant on love, jealoufy, 
to which in 1,'hc Merchant of Venkcf and in Othello^ he has applied the 
epithet jrrrf/j-ey’d, Malonk. 

* Mofi maculate tboughtSf'^'^ So the firll quarto, 159^* The foiie 
has Immaculate. To avoid fuch notes for the future, it may be proper 
to apprize the rcadei , that where the reading of the text docs not cor- 
refpond with the folio, without any reafon being alligned for the de- 
viation, it is always warranted by the authority of the iirft quarto. 

f KIax-onz. 

5 Ffr bluming— 3 The original copy hz%“-^blujh in. The emen- 
dation was ni ide by the editor of the fccond folio. Malonz. 

4 — . fha King and the Beggar I'] See Dr, Percy’s of old 

in three vols, Stzsvzns. 


f 
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may example my digreffion* by fome mighty precedent. 
Boy, I do love that country girl, that 1 took in the park 
with the rational hind Coftard ^ ; Ihe deferves well. 

Moth. To be whippM ; and yet a better love than my 
mailer. 

Arm* Sing, boy; my fpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moth* And that’s great marvel, loving a light wench. 

Arm* I fay, ling. 

Moth* Forbear, till this company be paft. 

i?»/^rDuLL, Costard, and Ja<^enetta. 

Dull. Sir, the duke’s pleafure is, that you keep Cpftard 
.%fe : and you mull let him take no delight, nor no pe* 
irance ; but a’ mull fail three days a-week : For this dam- 
fel, 1 muil keep her at the park; ihe is allow’d for the 
day-wpman. Fare you well. 

Arm* I do betray myfelf with bluihing.— Maid. 

Jaq, Man. 

Arm, I will vilit tl.ee at the lodge. 

Jaq* That’s hereby. 

Arm* I know^where it is lituate. 

Jaq* Lord, how wife you are I 

Arm, I will tell thee wonders^ 

Jaq* With that face ? 

Arm* I love thee. 

Jaq, So I heard you fay. 

S mjr di^rcilion] Digrfjfton on this occaiion /igmiies the a£t of 
^oing out of the right way. So, in Romeo and yuiiet : 

Thy noble ihape is but a form of wax, 

Digrejftng from the valour of a man.** StxevenS. 

Again, 'n our author's of Lucrete : 

• my digrejjion is fo vile, fo hafe, 

** That it will live engraven in my face." Mai.okx« 

e the rational bind Coftard^~\ The reafoningbrute^ xh^ animal with 
fome /bare of reajon* Steevens. 

1 have always read irrational bind : if bind be taken in its befial knfc, 
Armado makes Coitard ayri»tf/r. Farmer. 

Shakfpearc ufes it in its hejlial fenfe in Julius Cafar^ 1. fc. lii. 
and as of the mafculine gender : 

He were no /ion, were not Romans binds*'* 

Again, in Henry IV. p. i. Ic. iii .• you arc a Iballow cowardly 
hind, and y|u lye." Stbeyenb. 

Y 3 Arm» 
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^rm. And fo farewell. 
yag> Fair weather after you! 

£>uJ/* Come, Jaquenetta, away^. 

[Exeufjt Dull amf jAquEWETXA. 
jfrm. Villain, thou (halt fall for thy offences, eve thou 
be pardoned. 

C^. Well, iir, Ihope> when I do it, I (hall do it on a 
full ftomach. 

Arm, Thou (halt be heavily ponifhed. 

Coft, I am more bound to you, than your fellows, for 
they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain; Ihut him up. J 

Moth. Come, you tranfgreffing flave ; away. * 

Coji. Let xnc not be pent up, fir; 1 will fail:, being 
loofe. 

Moth. No, fir ; that were fall and loofe ; thou (halt to 
prifon. 

Coft. Well, if ever Ido fee the merry days bfdefolation 
that I have feen, fome lhall£ee«— 

Moth. What (hall fome fee ? 

Coft. Nay, nothing, mailer Moth, but what they look 
upon. It is not for priibners to be too filent in their 
words ; and, therefore, 1 will fay nothing : 1 thank God, 
1 have as little patience as another man ; and, therefore 
I can be quiet. [Exeunt Moth and Costard. 

Arm. I do aifedl ® the very ground, which is bafe, where 
her (hoe, which is bafer, guided by her foot, which is 
bafeil, doth tread. 1 (hall be forfworn, (which is a great 
argument of falfliood,) if I love ; And how can that be true 
love, which is falfiy attempted? Love is a familiar ; love 
is a devil: there is no evil angel but love. Yet Samp- 
fon was fo tempted ; and he had an excellent (Irength ; 
yet was Solomon fo feduced ; and he had a very good wit. 
Cupid’s but-(haft is too hard for Hercules’ club, and 
therefore too much odds for a Spaniard’s rapier. The 

7 Come^ .} To this line in the (irft quarto, and the (iril folio, C/ 0 , 
hy an error of the prefs is prefixed, inftead of Con* i. c. Confiable or 
Doll. Mr* Theobald made the necelTary corre<^ion« Ma;.ON£* 
k i. e. love. Stkevens, | 

firft 
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Erft and fecond caufc will not fcrve my turn ® ; the paf. 
fado he refpe^s not, the duello he regards not ; his dil^ 
grace is to be call’d boy ; but his glory is, to fubdue men. 
Adieu^ valour ! ruft, rapier ! be ftill drum ! for your 
manager is in love*; yea^ he loveth, Aflift me fome cx- 
tcmporal god of rhime, for, I am furc, 1 lhall turn 
fonneteer\ Devife wit; write pen ; for 1 am for whole 
volumes in folio. [Exit. 


. A C T II. S C E N E I, 

\ 

Another part of the fame. A Pavilion and Tents at m 
difiance. 

Enterthe Princefs ofPr2iXit:Jt^ Rosaline, Maria, Ca- 
tharine, Boyet, Lords ^ and other Attendants. 

Boy, Now, madam, fommon up your deareft fpirits ; 
Conlidcr who the king your father fends ; 

To whom he fends ; and what’s his embalTy t 
Yourfelf, held precious in the world’s elleem; 

To parly with the foie inheritor 
Of all perfeftions that a man may owe, 

Matchlefs Navarre ; the plea of no Icfs weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 

Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 

As nature was in making graces dear. 

When ftie did ftarve the general world beiide. 

And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prin, Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but mean. 
Needs not the painted Aoaiiih of your praife ; 

Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye. 

Not utter’d by bafefalc of chapmen’s tongues ^ : 

1 am 

9 Ti&tf Jirfi and fecond caufe will not ferve my turn }] See the laft aft 
•f Atyou like ir, with the notes; Johnson. 

J — fonneteer,] The old copies read only-^onnet. S T e £ v £ n $ . 

The emendation is SirT. Hanmer's. Malon£. 

» Beauty is bought by the judgment of the tye^ 

Not uferd by bafe fale of chapmen's tongues A So, in our author’s 
load Sonnet ; ^ 

' * Y 4 That 
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I am lefs proud to hear you tell my wor^« 

Than you much willing to be counted wife 
In /pending your wit in the praife of mine. 

But now to ta/k the ta/ker, — Good Boyet» 

You are not ignorant, all -telling fame 
Doth noife abroad, Navarre hath made a vow. 

Till painful iludy ftall out-wear three years. 

No woman may approach his iilent court ; 

Therefore to us feemeth it a needful courfe. 

Before we enter his forbidden gates. 

To know his pleafure ; and in that behalf. 

Bold of your worthinefs we /ingle you 
As our be/l- moving fair Iblicitor : 

Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 

On ferious bu/inefs, craving quick di/patch. 

Importunes perfonal conference with his grace. 

Haile, fignify fo much ; while we attend. 

Like humble-vifag’d fuitors, his high will. 

Boy, Proud of employment, willingly I go. 

Prin, All pride is willing pride, and yours isfo.-— 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords. 

That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke ? 

I. Lord, Longaville is one. 

Frin, Know you the man ? 

Mar. I know him, madam ; at a marriage feaA, 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridge folemnized. 

In Normandy faw I this Longaville : 

A man of fovereign part^ he is e/lcem’d* ; 

Well 

That love IS mcrchandia’d, whofe rich efteeming 

The owner’s tongue doth pubJifli every where,'* Malone. 

Chapman here feems to fignify the felier^ not, as now commonly, the 
huyet. Cheap or c heaping was anciently the marktt j chapman therefore 
U marketman. The meaning is, xhdt the eft mat ton of beauty depends not on 
the pi oclarnation of the filer ^ but on the eye of the buyer, Johns. 

3 A man of fovfreit parts be ii eftcenCdf^ Thus the folio* The firft 
quarto, 159^, Mas the line thus: 

JV man of fnvereign peereljjc he is clleem’d* 

I believe, the wrote 

A man of,— fovereign, peerleft, he's cileem’d. g 
A man of extraordinary accomphfaments^ the fpeakcr pcfiaps v/ould 

have 
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Well fitted in the arts glorious in arms ; - 
Nothing becomes him 111, that he would well* 

The only foil of his fair virtue’s glofs, ^ 

(If virtue’s glofs will llain with any foil,) 
is afliarp wit match’d with * too blunt a will ; 

Whofe edge hath power to cut, whofc will ftill wills 
It fliould none fparc that come within his power. 

‘*Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike ; is’t lb ? 

Mar. They fay fo mod, that moll his humours know. 
Prhz. Such Ihort-llv’d wits do wither as they grow. 
Who are the reft ? 

Cat^. The young Dumain, a well-accomplilh'd youth> 
all that virtue love for virtue lov’d ; 

Moft power to do moll harm, lead: knowing ill ; 

For hf* hath wit to make an ill fhape good. 

And lhape to win grace though he had n^ wit. 

I faw him at the duke Alen^on’s once ; * 

And much too little of that good I faw. 

Is my report, to his great wortliinefs®. 

Ro/. Another of thefe lludents at that time 
Was there with him, if I have heard a truth ; 

Biron they call him ; but a merrier man. 

Within the limit of becoming mirth, 

I never fpent an hour’s talk withal : 

His eye begets occafion for his wit ; 

For every objedl that the one doth catch, 

havefald, but fuddenly checks hlmfelf; and adds— fovereign, peerleft 
he’s cftccm’d,” So, before s Matchlefs Navarre.” Again, lathe Tempefi s 
— ■ but you, O you, 

<* So perfect, and fo peerUfs are created.” 

In the old copies no attention feems to have been given to abrupt 
fentences. They are, almcft uniformly printed corruptly, without any 
mark of abruption. Thus, in Much ado about nothings we find both 
in the folio and quarto, but for the fiufiing well, we are ali mor- 
tal.” See p. 220 of this volume. Scealfop. ax; ** Sir, mock me 
tiot your fiory.” Malone. 

^ 4 fFleii fitted in the ar/s.— ] ff'eil Jltud is well qualified. Johnson. 

Tfie, which is not in the old copies, was added for the ^ke of the me- 
tre, by the editor of thcfecond folio. Malone. 

s ... match'd with — ] is combined or Joiner/ with. Johnson. 

^ And much too little &c.] i. c. And my report of the good I faw, it 
much too l.ttlc, compared to jus great worthuiefs. Heath. 

^ ' The 
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The other turns to a mirth-moving jell ; 

Which his fair tongue (conceit’s expofitor) 

Delivers in fuch apt and gracious words. 

That aged ears plaj^ truant at his tales. 

And younger hearings are quite raviilied ; 

So fweet and voluble is his (nfeourfe. 

Prin. Godblefs my ladies.! are they all in love ; 

That every one her own hath garnifhed 
With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife ? 

X, Loril. Here comes Boyet. 

Re-^inter Bo yet. 

Prln * Now, what admittance, lord? 

Boy. Navarre had notice of your fair approach ; 

And he and his competitors ^ in oath 

Were all addrefs’d* to meet you, gentle lady. 

Before I came. *Marry, thus much I have learnt. 

He rather means to lodge you in the field, 

(Like one that comes here to befiege his court,} 

Than feek a difpenfation forhis oath. 

To let you enter his unpeopled houfe. 

Here comes Navarre. \The ladies majk* 

EsfferKingt Longaville, Dumain, Biron, 
Attendants, 

King^ Fair princeft, welcome to the court of Navarre. 
Prin, Fair, I give you back again ; and, welcome 
I have not yet : the roof of this court is too high to 
be yours ; and welcome to the wide fields too bale to 
be mine. 

King, You (hall be welcome, madam, to my court. 
Pritt, I will be welcome then ; condu£i me thither* 
King, Hear me, dear lady j I have fwom an oath. 
Prin. Our Lady help my lord ! he’ll be forfworn. 
King, Not for the worm, fair madam, by my will. 
Prin, Why, will (hall break it ; will, and nothing el(c« 

^ •— hU cohipctitors— .[ That ii, his confederates. Sec Vol. I. p, 
^140, n«7« Mat.onx. 

, a Rere ad addwfs’d— ] To addrefi is Xoprtpart, SOj ia Hamlet t 
...n..." it jifted up its head, ^MAiAaddrtfs 
llfelf to anotioa *’ Stxevxns, 

y Kifig. 
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King. Your ladyfliip is ignorant what it is. 

Prlfi. Were my lord fo» his ignorance were wife* 
Where now his knowledge muft prove ignorance. 

I hear, your grace hath fworti-out houfe-keeping s 
*Tis deadly fin to keep that oath^ my lordj 
And fin to break it ® : 

pardon me, I am too fudden bold ; 

To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me. 

Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my coming)^ 

And fuddenly refolve me in my fuit. c papers 

King^ Madam, I will, if fuddenly 1 may. 

Prin. You will the fooner, that I were away; 

Bor you’ll prove perjur’d, if you make me ftay. 

Bir. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once * t 
Bo/, Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Bir. 1 know, you did. 

Rof, How needlefs was it then 
To afk the quefiion i ' * 

Bir, You muft not be fo quick. 

Bo/ ’Tis long of you that fpur me with fuch quefiions.* 
Bir* Your wit^s too hot, it fpeeds too faft, ’twill tire. 
Bo/ Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 

Bir. What time o’day ? 

Bo/ The hour that ibols ihould afk. 

Bir. Now fair befall your mafk ! 

Bo/ Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Bir. And fend you many lovers ! 

Bo/ Amen, fo you be none. 

Bir. Nay^ then will I be gone. 

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thoufand crowns ; 

Being but the one half of an entire fum, 

Difburfed by my father in his wars* 

9 And fin to break it ;] Sir T. Haamer readfrii*<« JVot An to break !t i** 
believe erroneoufly. The princefs flicws an inconvenience very fre» 
qiiencly attending raft oaths, which, whether kept nr bloken, produc# 
guilt. Johnson. 

1 Rof. Vjd not I dance nuith you in Brabant onto}'] Thus the folio. 
In the hril quarto, this dialogue paifes between and Birop. It 

i« a matter of little confequence. Malone. 

But 
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But fay, that he, or we, (as neither have,) , 
Recciv’dthat fum ; yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred choufand more ; in furety of the which. 

One part of Aquitain is bound to us. 

Although not valued to the money’s worth. 

If then the king your father will reftore 
But that one half which is unfatisfy ’d, 

Wc will give uj 3 our right in Aquitain, 

And hold fair friendlhip with his majeily. 

But that, it leems, he little purpofeth. 

For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thoufand crowns ; and not demands^ 

On payment of a hundred thoufand crowns 
To have his title live in Aquitain ; 

Which wcmuch rather had depart withal®. 

And have the money hy our father lent. 

Than Aquitain fo gelded as it is. 

De§r princefs, were not his requefts fofar 
From reafon’s yielding, your fair felf Ihould make 
A yielding, ’gainft fome reafon, in my breail. 

And go well fati&hed to France again. 

Frin. You do the king my father too much wrong. 

And wrong the reputation of your name. 

In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt 
Of that which hath fb faithfully been paid. 

A7»g. I do protcll, I never heard of it 5 
And, if you prove it. I’ll repay it back. 

Or yield up Aquitain. 

Fr/». Wc arreft your word 
Boyet, you can premnee acquittances. 

For fuch a fum, from fpecial officers 
Of Charles his father. 

Kixt^, Satisfy me ib. 

^ * On This h Mr. Tbcobald’s correftton. The old co^ 

plea havr--^«epaym«»yt. The two words arc frequently confounded 
in the beoks of jur author’s age. See a note on King Joint A£t, Ilf." -. 

3 ...M depart To dtpart and to part were anciently fynony- 

viiihagly d^arted with a part." STXSvaKs. 
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Soy. So pleafe your grace> the packet is not come^ 
Where that and other ^ecialties are bound ; 

To-morrow you fhall have a fight of them. 

King. It lhall fiiffice me : at which interview. 

All liberal reafon I will yield unto. 

Mean time, receive fuch welcome at my hand. 

As honour, without breach of honour, may, 
tender of to thy true worthinefs : 

You may not come, fair princefs, in my gates 
But here without you ftiall be fo receiv'd. 

As you fiiall deem yourfelf lodg’d in my heart. 

Though fo deny’d fair harbour in my houfe. 

Your own good thoughts excufe me, and farewel : 
To-morrow lhall we vifit you again. 

Prin. Sweet health and fair defires confort your grace t 
King. Thy own wilh wilh I thee in every place ! 

[Exeunt King and bis *7* raium 
fiir. Lady, I will commend you to my own heart. 

Ro/. Pray you, do my commendations ; I would be 
glad to fee it. 

Sir. T would, you heard it groan. 

Rof. Is the fool rick*** ? 

Sir. Sick ut the heart. 

Ro/. Alack, let it blood. 

Str. Would thr.t do it good? 

Ro/ My phyfic{:fays, f*. 

Sir. Will you prick’t with your eye ? 

Ro/. No, point, with my knife. 

Sir. Now, Cjod lave thy life ! 

Rq/. And yours from long living 1 

Sir. 1 cannot llay thankl giving. [retiring.' 

Dim. Sir, 1 pray you, a word; What lady is that fame®? 

Boy. 

4 h the fool Jick F] She means perhaps his heart* So, in Much ado 
about notb'iK^^ : (ante, p. azo.) Z>. Pedro, In faith^ you have a 
merry heart. Beat. Yes, my lord; I thank it, poor /W, It keeps on 
.'^Be windy fide cf care.’* Malone. # 

s My phyjirlt fay%, I.J She means to fay, ay. old fpelling of 

the affirmative particle has been retained here for the rhime. 

MalonBj^ 

^ What lady is that fame fj It is odd that 81i4lKf|peare ffionld oaake 

Pumdm 
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Soy* The heir of Alen^on, Rofalinc her name. 

Dum. A gallant lady ! Monfieur, fare you well. 

[Exit Dumain* 

Long. I befeech yon, a word ; What is flie in the white f 
JBoy. A woman lometimes, an you faw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance, light in the light : I deilre her name. 
Boy. She hath but one for herfelf ; to defirc that, were 
a fhame. 

Long. Pray you, fir, whofe daughter ? 

Boy. Her mother’s I have heard. 

Long. God’s blefling on your beard ^ ! 

Boy. Good fir, be not o^ended : 

She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my choler is ended. 

She is a moft fweet lady. 

Boy. Not unlike, fir ; that may be. [Exit Lon'C. 
Bir. What’s her name in the cap ? 

Boy. Catharine, by good hap. ^ 

Bir. Is (be wedded, or no ? 

Boy* To her will, fir, or fo. 

Bir. You are welcome, fir ; adieu ! 

Boy. Farewell to me, fir, and welcome to you. 

[Exit B 1 R o N • Ladies unmajk. 
Mar. That lafi is Blron, the merry mad-cap lord ; 
Not a word with him but a jeil. 

Boy. And every jeft but a word. 

Frin. It was well done of you, to take him at his word. 
Boy. 1 was as willing to grapple, as he was ta board* 


DumOm €i)quire after RofaUntf who was the miftrefs of B'lron. and neg- 
le£^ Catharine, who was his own. Miron behaves in the fame manner* 
advantage would be gained by an exchange of names, becaufe the 
laftfpccch is determined loBironhy Maria, who gives a character of 
him after he has made his exit* Perhaps all the ladies wore malks but 
theprincefs. SrexveNs. 

They certainly did. See p. where Biron fays to Rofalinc—* 
<« Now fair befall yovet mafi r* Maloki. 

? Cod's on your heard /] That is, may^ft thou have fenfe an(K- 

ief thy beard, the length of which fu its 
ih JoHJfSON. 

meaning was intended to be conveyed by 
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Mar. Two hot ftiecps, marry I 
Boy. And wherefore not Ihips ? 

Nofocep, fweetlamb, unlefs we feed on your lips 

Mar. You ftieep , and I pafture ; Shall that finilh the jeft f 
Boy. So you grant pafture for me* [ojforing to kifs kor% 
Mar. Not fo, gentle beaft ; 

'yiy lips are no common, though feveral they be 
^ny. Belonging to whom i 
Mar. To my fortunes and me. 

Prht. Good wits will be jangling : but, gentles, agree : 
The civil war of wits were much better uled 
On Navarre and his book-men ; for here ’tis abuled. 

Boy. If my obfervation, (which very feldom lies. ) 

By the heart’s Hill rhetorick, difclofed with eyes 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infcdled. 

Prin. With what? 

Boy. With that which wc lovers intitle, affected. 

^Prin. Yourreafon? 

Why, all his behaviours did make their retire 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire : 

His heart, like an agate, with your print iiMre/Tcd, * 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride exprefled : 

s » unltji toe feed on your lips. J Our author has the fame expreffion 
In his yenus and Ad^nU : 

« pged wiiere thou wilt, on mountain or on dale ; 

Graze on my Zips. Maj^on*. 

9 My hps are no common^ though feveral they be.'] A play on the 
^ord jfeveraZ, w hich, beiides its ordinary Itgniiication of feparate^ 
lilcewifc fij^jiifies in unlnclofcd lands, a certain portion of ground ap- 
propriated to either corn or meadow, adjoining the comma held* In 
Minlheu's Didionar), 1C17, is the following articles To SJtVB«L 
from others, llinc nos pafeua et campus fcoiAm ab aliis feperatos Som 
•verels dicimus.'* In the margin he fpei.s ^he word as Shakfpeare does— 
fenjerals.-^OuT authoi is Icldom careful that his comparifons ihould 
anfwer on both Tides. If frvetcl be underiiood in its ruftick fenie, the 
adveifative paitidc ftands but awkwardly. To fay, that fibov^Mand U 
feveraZj it is nor a comwjn, feems as unjufti liable as to aiwrt, Chat 
Ittough a huuio u a cottage, it is not a palat M a|.okb« 

* By tie heart's ftill rh-toiick, diji/ofcd with ^yes,] $0 loDaniera 
CempZat/it of R'famond, 1 594 ; 

“ ISu cct Jilent rhetortek of perfuading lytt } ' 

i?wwi MAtONJK. 

HU 
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His tongue, all impatient to fpeak and not fee *, 

Did Humble with haftc in his eye-iight to be ; 

All fenfes to that fenfe did make their repair. 

To feel only looking * on faireft of fair : 

Methought, all his fenfes were lock’d in his eye. 

As jewels in cryHal for fome prince to buy ; 

Who, tcnd’ring their own worth, from where they were 
glafs’d, ^ . 

Did point you to buy them, along as you pafs’d. 

His face’s own margent did quote ^ mch amazes. 

That all eyes faw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 

I’ll give you Aquitain, and all that is his. 

An you give him for my fake but one loving kifs. 

Prin. Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is difpos’d— 
Boy. But to {peak that in wdrds, which his eye hath 
difclos’d : 

1 only have made a mouth of his eye, 

By ^ddiM a tongue which 1 know will not lie. 

* Rqf. l^ou art an old love«monger, and fpeak’ft Ikil- 
fulljr. 

Mar* He is Cupid’s grandfather, and learns news of 
him. 

Bo/* Then was Venus like her mother ; for her father 
is but gri|n. 

Boy. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

Mar. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Bo/. Ay, our way tobe gone. 

JSf^. You arc too hard for me. [Exeunt.. 

* Bts tongttef all impatifntto /peak and not fee,'] That is, hii tongue 
hemg 'impatiently dtfroui to fee ae well as fpeak. Johnson. 

^ 75? feel only lookings] Perhaps we may better read : 

To feed only by looking. Johnson. 

3 Bis face's own ntar;gent did quote &c. 1 In our autbor*s time, notes, 
quotations, &c. were urually printed in the exterior margin of books. 
Sp, in Romeo and fulkt s 

And what obfeurM in this fair volume lies, 

«» Pllfll wiitten in the margin of his eyes.** 

s 1*, I kacw you xnuH be edified by the margent. " 

* Malone. 


ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

Another part of the fame* 

Enter Arm a do and Moth. 

Arm* Warble, child; make paflionatc my fcnfe of 
hearing^. 

Moth* Concolinel-^^ 

Arm* Sweet air ! — Go, tendernefs of years ; take this 
key, give enlargement to the Twain, bring him feftinately 
hither* ; f muft employ him in a letter to my love. 

Moth* Mailer, will you win your love with a Frenth 
brawl ■* ? 

Arm* How mean’ll thou ? brawling in French ? 

Moth* No, my complete mailer : but to jig olSa tune at 
the tongue’s end, canary to it with your feet+, humour 
it with turning up your eyc4ids ; (igh a note, and fing a 
note ; fometirae through the throat, as if you fwallow’d 
love with fmging love ; fometime through the nofe, as 
*if you fnufT’d up love by fmellin^ love ; with jrour hjft 
pcnthoufc-like, o’er the Ihop of your eyes ; with your 
arms ccofs’<d.on your thin belly-doublet, like a rabbit on a 
fpit ; or your hands in your pocket, like a man after 
the old painting ^ ; and keep not too long in one tune, 

but 

* Concolinel—^'] Here is apparently a fong loH. Johnson. 

1 have ol>ler\e<l in the old comedies, that the longs are frequently 
omitted. On this occalion the ftage-dirc ’lion is generally-— if«re they 
— or> Cantantm Probably the performer was left to chufe his own 
ditty, and therefore UtoulJ not with propriety be exhibited as part of 
a new performance. Sometimes yet more was Iclt to the diferction of 
the ancient comedians, as I leurn from the following circumiVance in 
K* Edward IV, ad p. 1619 Jockey is led whipping over theftage, 
fpcaking imie words, but of no importance.” Again in Decker's Honefi 
Whore^ places all things in order, with the ends of 

old ballads .i<i he docs it.” Steuvens. 

a » fcllina»^cly hither \\ i. c. hallily. Sliakfpearc ufes the adjedlve 
fefl' mte, in anoih.'rol hisplays. Stfevens. f 

V i — a tren^'h haul r'J A brawl is a kind of dance* Stesvens. 

^ *4 — canary to it with your feety] Canary was the name of afpritcly 
nimble dance. T h for a 1 i>. 

5 — like a man after the old painting 5] It Was a common trick 
among fome of the moil indolent of the ancient mafteis, to place the 

VoL. II. Z hands 
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but a fnip and away ; Thefe are complements thcfc arc 
humours ; thcfc betray nice wenches — that would be be- 
tray'd without thefe ; and make them men of note, (do 
you note, men ?) that moll are affeAed to thefe 
Arm, How haft thou purchafed this experience ? 

Moth, By niy penny of obfervation 
Arm, But G>— but O,— 

Moth, — the hobby -horfe is forgot ^ 

Arm, Call’ft thou my love, hobby-horfe ? 

Moth, No, mafter, the hobby-horfe is but a colt*, and 
your love, perhaps, a hackney. But have you forgot 
your love ? 

hands in the bofom or the pockets, or conceal them in fotne other part 
of the drapcjy, to avoid the labour of reprefenting tht m, or to difguife 
their ownf||antofl}..iil to employ them with grace and propriet). Srrrv* 

0 cufnplcmenti 9 '\ i. c. accomp)ilhincnt&. See p. 314, n. Malon t , 

^ male thtm men cf n''tei (do you note^ men V ) that ate mrjl af-, 

jeBed to tbtjL,'\ i,e. and make thoir men who are moft ai'^cdted to fuch 
accompli (hmeiits, men of note.— Mr. Theobald, without any netelTity, 
reads— and make fir men ot note, &c. which was, 1 think, too haftily 
adopted in the fubfetjupnr editions. One ot the modern editors, inllead 
do you note, men with great piobability icads— do you note 
mef Malonx. 

» Symy j^tnny of ohfervationJ] The old copy rcadi— The 
emendation is Sii T. Hanmer's. Malone, 

It is certainly right, Theallulion is to the famous old piece, called 
ji Penmwortb r f tVit, Farmer. 

9 Arm. But Oy — but O,— 

Moth. hobby-horfe IS In the celebiation of May- 

^ay, beiides the fports now ufed of hanging a pole with gai lands, and 
dancing round it, formerly a boy was dicfTed up repref-nting Maid Ma- 
* f*'y^*' 5 another rode on a hobby-horfe, with 
bells jingling, and painted Areamers. After the reformation took place, 
and preciitans multiplied, thefe latter rites Were looked upon to favour 
ofpaganifm) and then maid Marian, the friar, and the poor hobby- 
horfe, were turned out of the pames. Some who weie no«. fo wifely 
prccife, but regictted the dilufe of the hobby-horfe, no doubt, fatirlzcd 
this lurpition of idolatiy, ahd archly wrote the epitaph above alluded 
^ow Moth, hearing Armado groan ridiculoufly, and cry out. Bat 
eh/ /—humourodfly pieces out his exclamation with thc.^equci 
of this epitaph. Throb at d. 

The fame line is repeated in Hamift, Sec the note on A6l III. fc. ii. 

Stelvpns. 

1 — but a colt,] Colt is a hot, mad-brained, unbroken young fcl- 
I Or fomeumes an old fellow with youthl ul dcfiies. J o k n so n • 

’ Arn* 
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Arm,. Almoil I had. 

Moth. Negligent ftudent ! learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and m heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, mailer \ all thofe three I wiU 
prove. 

Arm. What wilt thou prove? 

Moth. A man, if 1 live ; and this, by, in, and with- 
upon the indant : By heart you love her, becaufe 
your heart cannot come by her : in heart you love her, 
becaufe your heart is in love with her ; and out of 
heart you love her, being out of heart that you cannot 
enjoy her. 

Arm. I am all thefe three, lil . 

Moth. And thjec tin>es as much more, and yet nothing 
at all. 

Arm. Fetch hither the fwain ; he muft carry me a letter. 
Moth. A meflage well fympathifed j a horfe to be cm- 
.baffador for an afs 1 

Arm. Ha, ha ; what fayed thou ? 

Moth. Marry, ftr, you. mud fend the afs upon the horfj^, 
for he is very flow-gaited : But I go. 

Arm. The way is but Ihort ; away. 

Moth. As fwiit as lead, fir. 

Arm, Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 

Is not lead a metal, heavy, dull, and flow ? 

Moth. Minime, honed mader, or rather, mader, no. 
Arm. I fay, lead is flow. 

Moth. You are too fwift, fir, to fay fo * : 

Is that lead flow which is fir’d from a gun ? 

Arm. Sweet fmoke of rhetorick I 

*• You arc f 0(7 fwift, to fay foP\ The mesining, 1 believe, is, 

Ao not/give yourfeif time to think, if you fay fo. Sw\ft, however^ 
meojliti ready at replies. Steeveks. 

^wift h here ufed, ;|^s in other places, fynonymouJly with wtty. 

Farmee. 

^o, in As you like it ; “ He is very fivift and fententious.** Again in 
^ Much ado about nothing : ^ 

^ “ Having fo fwift and excellent a wit.'* 

On reading the letter which contained an intimation of the Gun- 
powder-plot in i6o^, King James faid, that the ftyie was more 
<quick and pithic than was ufual in paf^uils and libels.*’ Mai.on£. 

z a 
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He reputes me £' cannon , and tlie bullet^ that’s he 
lihoot thee at the fwain. 

Moth, Thump then, and 1 flee. [Exii^ 

Aftn, A moft acute juvtnal ; voluble and free of grace ! 
By th> favour, fwcet welkin 1 mult figh in thy face ; 
Mod rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 

My herald is return d. 

Moth Costard. 

A wonder, mader ; here’s a Codard^ broken in 
a dim. 

Atm. Some enigma, fome riddle : come, — thy V envoy ; 
— begin, 

Ceji. iNio cgma, no riddle, no V envoy ^ ; no false in the 
miil.lir* O dr, plantain, a plain plantain , no 
no I'tnjr^, no lalvt, fii, but a plantain * 

Atm By viituc, thou enforced laughter; thy dlly 
thought, my fplctn ; the heasing of my lungs provokes 
me to riuiculou^ Imiling O, pardon me, my dais * Ltoth 
the inconliderate take lalve lor V envoy ^ and the word, 
r envoy , foi a falve ^ 

3 By th\ fat ur^ fweet welkin,"] WiJhn Is the ILy, to which Ar- 
mado, wicli ill Ul/c (1 £ nity of a Spaniaid, makes an apology for iighing 
initsifice. |oh^so^ 

A’ ^ I e f /I C ird ] i. c. 1 head. Stkf' cns* 

5 j 1 env >\ , ] 1 he / enttcy i& a teim boi rowed ftom cht old French 
poetiv* It af.f cod alwi>s at the head of i few coniluding verles to 
each pi(i.e, vshich ci hir Icrvcd fo convc} the monl, or to addrefs the 
poem ti 1 m pamcLilir perfon. It was frcqiientl/ adopted by the 
ancien" Enghfli wntcis Stefvfns. 

6 full t in tft matl, fit j No faJve in the mail miy mean, no 
falvt m the mountebank'^ budget, Johm»on. 

Mau^ which IS the mdingol tfle old copies, is only the old fpelling 
eimeih So, in Taylor the W itci-Poct s Woiks,^Ci6tf tff 7 <ro/' Banvd) 
3630 — “ th'* cluithc-big of counfeJ, the cap-calc, faidlc, pack male, 
offiicndly tolciation.' I he quailo i 598, and the lull fol o, i ive 
mmmihct male. Cnrifled b) the editor ot the ficond tolio Maione. 

I cm fcarccl^ th nk thtl hhakfpeire hid fo far foigcttcn h ^ little 
|ckool-l< tiong, as t j iunpofe that the JLatin verb faltt, and the I n^ilh 
fubftantivc, Jtit e, had the fimc pronunu tion , and yet, without this, 
the quibSh pm the pi lencd. b/tMiR. 

Thefanit uhoh otcui*,inyr» ^i/p«j,or the JovialThd J pber, 1630 S 
htahte^ M after Simpiiciua. 

^ Salve me , ’tit but a JurgcQtPi esimphment.'' Stefvfns. 

Moth, 
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Moth^ Do the wife think them other ? is not Penn^oy 
a falve ? 

Arm. No, page : it is an epilogue or difeourfe, to make 
plain 

Some obfeure precedence that hath tofore been fain. 

1 will example it ^ ; 

The fox, the ape, and the humble bee. 

Were Hill at odds, being but three. 

There’s the moral : Now the V envoy. 

Moth. 1 will add the P envoy ; Say the moral again* 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble- bee. 

Were ftill at odds, being but three : 

Moth. Until the goofe came out of door. 

And llay^d the odds by adding four. 

Now will I begin your moral, and do you follow with my 
P envoy* 

The fox, the ape, and the humble bee. 

Were ftill at odds, being but three : 

Arm. Until the goofe came out of door. 

Staying the odds by adding four. 

Moth. A good P envoy, ending in the goofe ; Would 
you defire more ? 

Coft. The boy hath fold him a bargain, a goofe, that’s 
flat 

Sir, your penny-worth is good, an your goofe be fat.~ 
To fell a bargain well, is as cunning as fall and loofe : 
Let me fee a fat P envoy $ ay, that’s a fat goofe. 

Arm. Come hither, come hither ; how did this argu- 
ment begin ? 

Moth. By faying, that a Coftard was broken in a fliin* 
Then call’d you for the P envoy. 

Co^ True, and I for a plantain ; Thus came your 
Jr argument in ; 

Then the boy’s fat P envoy, the goofe that you bought $ 
And he ended the market 

» 

7 J noUl examfU it ;] This and the following eight lines arc omitted 
in the folio. Malone. 

^ he ended the market.'} Alluding to the proverb— we- 
mten and a goofe make a market, ftre donnt et ttn oecafanun mercato. 
iuh Ray's Proverbs • Stsevens. 
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But tell me ; how was there a Coftard broken in 

a (hin 

- Mof/Sf. I will tell you fcnfibly. 

C<?/. Thou hall no feeling of it. Moth ; I will fpeak 
that r envoy 

I, Coftarcf, running out, that was fafely within. 

Fell over the threlhold, and broke my Ihin. 

Arm, We will talk no more of this matter. 

Coft. Till there be more matter in the Ihin. 

Arm, Sirrah Coftard, I will enfranchife thee. 

Coft, O, marry me to one Frances I fmell fomtt 
r envoys fome goofe, in this. 

Arm, By my fweet Ibul, I mean, fetting thee at liber- 
ty, enfreedoming thy perfon ; |j|tou wert immur’d, re- 
trained, captivated, bound. 

Coy?. True, true; and now you will be my pi^gation, 
and let me loofe. 

Arm, 1 give thee thy liberty, fet thee from durance ; 
and, in lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : 
Bear this fignificant to the country maid Jaquenetta : there 
is remuneration ; [giving him money A for the beft ward 
of mine honour, is, rewarding my dependants. Moth,, 
follow. ^ [Fjt/V. 

Mo/h. Like the fequel, I*. — Signior Coftard, adieu. 
C^. My fweet ounce of man’s ftelh! my incony 
Jew^l — [F^f/zMoTH.. 


Now will 1 look to his remuneration. Remuneration ! 

O,. 

9 ... homa was there a Coftard Broken in a /hin f ] It has been already 
obferved that the bead was anckixtly called the Coftard, Stxxvens.. 

1 Like the fequel, /.J 1 follow you at clofe as the fequel does the 
premifes. Heath. % 

Moth alludes to the fequel of any ftory which follows a p ^ceding 
part, and was in the old ftory-books introduced in this maniiur 
Here foil oweth the fequel of fuch a ftory or adventure/* So Hamlet 
fays,-- <<< But is there no at the heels of this mother’s admo- 

nition ? ^Mason. 

tncotty, Jew !] Incony or kony in the north iignlftesi line, delfty 
cate a a line thing. Warbuiton. \ 

yeWt in our author’s time, was, for whatever reafon, apparently a 
Word of endearment. So, in the Midfummer Night's Dream : 

Moft hrtjky juv:nalj and eke meft lovely Jew,” JoffNSON. 
isi the old comedy called Blurt Mafter ConftahUy i6oz, I meet w tb 

thk 
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O, that’s the Latin word for three farthings : (hree far- 
things — remuneration. What* s the price of this inkle? a 
penny : — Vll give you a remuneraticii : why, it car- 
ries it.— Remuneration ! — ^why, it is a fairer name than 
French crown. I will never buy and fell out of this 
word. 

Enter Biron. 

Bir. O, my good knave Coftardl exceedingly well met. 
Coji, Pray you, lir, how much carnation ribbon may 
a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Bir. What is a remuneration ? 

Coft, Marry, fir, half-penny farthing. * 

Bir. O, why then, three-farthings-worth of filk. 

Cofi, I thank your worfliip : Godbewi’ you ! 
r Bir, O, /lay, /lave ; I muil employ thee ; 

As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave. 

Do one thing for me that I ihall entreat. 

Coft. When would you have it done, fir ? 

Btt\ O, this afternoon. 

Coft. Well, I will do it, lir : Fare you well. 

Bir. O, thou kpowell not what it is. 

Coft> I lhall know, fir, when I have done it, 

Bir. Why, villain., thou mu/1 know frlh 
Coft, I will come to your worfliip to-morrow morning. 
Btr. Jtmull be done this afternoon. Hark, Have, it is 
but this ; — 

The princefs comes to hunt here in the park. 

And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 

When tongues fpeak fweetly, then they name her 
name. 

And Rofaline they call her: a(k for her ; 

to her white hand lee thou do coxumend 
>This feal’d-up counfel. There’s thy guerdon ; go. 

[gi^es him money • 

Coft, Guerdon,— O /weet guerdon ! better than re.- 

this word, A maid is fpeaklng to her miftrefs about a gown it 
makes you have a mofl: ineonie body.*’ Again, in Marlowe's frat of 
Malta, 1633 : 

Whilclin tliy lap do tumWe,'* Stjci^vens. 

Z 4 muneration ; 
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muneration ; eleven-pence farthing better®: Moft fweet 
guerdon ! — I will do it, fir, in print*. — Guerdon — re- 
muneration. [Exit. 

, Bir, O I — And I, forfooth, in love ! I, that have been 
love’s whip ; 

A very beadle to a humourous figh ; 

A critick; nay, a night-watch conftable ; 

A domineering pedant o’er the boy. 

Than whom no mortal fo magniiicentt ! 

This wimpled 5, whining, purblind, wayward boy ; * 

3 Cofl. Guerdoriy^^O f^ect guerdon ! better than remuneration ^ 
cleven-pencc farthing better ; &c.] Guerdon, i. e. reward. 

The following parallel paflage in A Health to the Gentlemanly Pro^ 
fjfion of Serving-men^ or the Serving-man's Comfort, ScQ. 1598, waa 
pointed out to me by Dr. Farmer i 

Thcic was, fayth he, a man, (but of whateilatc, degree, or call- 
ing, 1 will not name, lea(t thereby 1 migftt incurre dlfpleafurc of anie) 
that comming to his friendcs houfe, who was a gentleman of good 
reckoning, and being there kindly entertained, and well ufed, as well 
of his friende the gentleman as of his fervantes ; one of the fayde fer- 
vantes doing him feme extrnordinarie plcufurc during his abode there, 
at his departure he comes uiilo thefayd fervante, and faith unto him, 
Holdc thee, h^ re is a remuneration for thy payncs, which the fervante 
receiving, gave him utterly for it (befidcs hispaynes) thankes, for it was 
but a three fai things peecc : and 1 Isolde thankes for the fame a fmall 
price, hovvfoever the market goes. Now an other comming to the fayd 
gentleman’s hv^ule, it was the forefayd fervant’s good hap tc be neare 
him ath?‘^ going aw.iy, who calling the fervant unto him, fay’d, Holdc 
thee, here I‘j a gve>don for thy dcfeits : now the fervant payd no dearer 
for the than he did for remuneration i though the guerdon 

was xid.fa/thiig better j for it was a /hilling, and the other but a three^ 
farthtnges.'* 

Whether Shakfneare or the author of this pamphlet was the bor- 
row'er, cannoi be known, til) the time when Love's Labour's Lojl was 
written, and the date of the earlicfteditionof the Serving-man s Con^rt^ 
&c. (hall be afeertained by circamltanccs which arc at prefent beySS^d 
our reach. Stekvt.ns. 

4 — ir print. J i. e. cxaftly, with the utmoft nicety. St r. eve ns. 

See Vol, I. p. 117, The expreflion, as Mr. Steevens and Mr. Tyr* 

whitt have ihev, ’!, often occurs in our old Englifli omedies. Ma lok e. 

5 7 /‘/i wimpled — 1 The wimple vras a hood or veil which fell over 
the face. Had Snakfpeare been acquainted with the fammeum of the 
Romans, or ilte gem whn-h rcpiefen^s the mairiagc of Cupid and 
P/yche, his choKe of the ep:thet would have been much applauded by 
a' ’ tht advocates in favour of his learning. Steevens. 

This 
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This lignior Junio’s giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid® 5 
Regent of lovc-rhimes, lord of folded arms. 

The anointed fovereign of Aghs and groans, 

Liege of all loiterers and malecontents, 

^ This fignwr Juniors guint->dwarf^ Dan Cupid j] Mr. Theobald 
fays, that lome one propol’cil to him to read— 

This fertior junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 

That is, “ this old young man." So, afterwards: 

** That was the way to make his godhead wax, 

“ For he hath been hvc thoufand years a boy.” 

If the old copies had exhibited Junior, I fliould have had no doubt 
that the fccond word in the line was only the old fpellin^ of fertior, 
as in a former paflage, (p. 320,) and in one in the Comedy of Errort 
quoted below by Mr. Toilet j but as the text appears both in the quarto 
1598, and the folio, Cupid is nothimfelf called fgnior, or fenkr Junio, 
but a giant-dwarf to [that is, attending upon] fignior Junio, and therefore 
wc muft endeavour to explain the words as they Hand. In both thefe 
copies JunWt is printed in Italicks as a proper name. For the reafona 
already mentioned, I fuppofc fgnior here to have been the Italian title 
of honour, and Cupid to be deferibed as uniting in his perfon the cha« 
radlers of both a giant, and a dwarf; a giant cn account of his power 
over mankind, and a dwarf on account of his lire; [So afterwards s 
<< Of his (Cupid’s) almighty, dreadful, little ml^^ht."] and as attending 
In this double capacity on youth, (perfonified under the name of Signior 

i unio,) the age in which the paflion of love has moft dominion over the 
eart. In charaflcrizing youth by the name of Jumo, our author may 
be countenanced by Ovid, who aferibes to the month of June aHmilar 
etymology : 

Junius a juvenum nomine diSus adcft» 

Dr. War burton was like wife of opinion that by Junio Is meant 
youth in general. Mi. Upton w^ouKi read— This lignior Julio's gi- 
ant-dwarf fuppofng that our author meant Julio Romano, and 
that that painter had drawn Cupid in the character of a giant-dwarf* 
But who (as Mr. Toilet juHly obferves) will afcertaln that 
Julio Romano ever drew Cupid as a giant-dwarf?" Malone. 

In the exaggeration of poetry wc might call Cupid a giant-dwarf; 
but a giant-dwaif ihouid be reprefented in painting, 1 cannot well 
CQyftive. Mason. 

^/ahakfpeare, iii-Jf. Richard III. A£tIV, fc. iv, ufes fignor^ for Jent^ 
nriry; and Stowe’s Chronicle, p. 149, edit. 1614, fpcaks of £dwardthe 
fgnior, i. c. the elder. I can thcicfore fuppofc thatyr^/ror here means 
feniort and not the Italian title of honour* Thus in the hrff folio, at the 
end of the Comedy of Errors : 

** a, Dro, Not I, fir, you arc my elder, 

E. Dro. That’s a queftion ; how fiiall wc try it ? 

5 * S, Dra, We’ll draw cuts for the fgmor, Tollet* 


Dread 
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Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces. 

Sole imperator, and great general 
Of trotting paritors — O my little heart !— 

And I to be a corporal of his field 

And wear his colours like a tumbler’s hoop ^ ! 

What ? I ! I love * ! I fue ! 1 feek a wife ! 

A woman that is like a German clock. 

Still a repairing * ; ever out of frame ; 

And 

7 Of trotting paritors,] An apparitor^ or paritor, is an officer of the 
b11hop*s court, who carries out citations : as citations are moft frc« 
quently iHued for fornication, theparitoris put under Cupid's govern- 
ment, Johnson. 

'* And I to be a corporal of his field,] Giles Clayton, in his Martial 
Vifeipliney 1 591, has a chapter on the office and duty of a corporal of the 
field* Brolcclby tells us, that Mr. Dodwell’s father was in an office 
then known by the name of corpora! of the f eld, which he faid was equal 
to that of a captain of horfe.’* Farmer. 

It appears from Lord Straffiord'*s Letters^ vol. li. p. 199, thai a rcr- 
poraloftbe field was employed as an aid-de-camp is now, « in taking 
and carrying too and fro the directions of the general, or other the 
higher officers of the field.” Tv r wh 2 t t. 

V And tuear hit cohun like a tumbler'* i hoop /] The notion is not that 
die hwp wears colours, but that the colours are worn as a tumbler car- 
ries his hoop, hanging on one Ihoulder, and falling under the oppofite 
arm. Johnson. 

Perhaps the tumbler'* s hoops were adorned with their maftcr’s colours, 
or with ribbands. To wear bis colours, means to weare his badge or 
cognifance, or to be his fervant or retainer. So, in Stowe’i Annals, 
p. 274 i All that ware the duke's fign, or colours, were fain to hide 
them, conveying them from their necks into their bofomc. ” Tollet. 

It was once a mark of gallantry to wear a lady's colours, I am in- 
formed by a iady who remembers morris-dancing, that the charadler 
who tumbled, always carried his hoop dreded out with ribbands, and in 
the pofition deferibed by Dr. Johnfi>n* Steevens. 

* fVhat ? 1 ] I love !] The firfi I which is not in the old co|^s has 
bcenfupplied by Mr. Tyrwhitt. There is no miftake more coh|mon 
at the piefs than the omilfion of a word, when it happens to be rcpc!h,-'i 
in the fame line, and the two words join. Mr.Tyrwhitt's emendation 
isfupported by the firfilinc of the prefrnt fpeech : 

, And^ forfooth in love! /, that have been love’s whip— • 

SirT. Hanmer fupplied the metre by repeating the word fFbaU 

Malone* 

A - like a German clock, 

itUi a repairing j] The fame allufion occurs in H^efiviard Hoe^ufu. 

Deckcf 
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And never going aright, being a watch. 

But being watch'd that it may ftill go right ? 

Nay, to be perjur'd which is worft of all ; 

/ nd, among three, to love the worft of all ; 

A whitely wanton with a velvet brow. 

With two pitch balls ftuck in her face for eyes j 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed. 

Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 

And 1 to iigh for her ! to watch for her ! 

To pray for her 1 Go to ; it is a plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my negfeft 
Of his almighty dreadful little might. 

Well, 1 will love, write, figh, pray, fue, and groan ^ j 
Some men muft love my lady, and fome Joan^ [£x//^ 

ACT 

Decker and Wcbfter, 1607 : Jio Cerwan Clocks no mathematical en- 

gine whatfoever, requires fo much reparation, &c.*'— The following ca- 
tra£l is taken from a book called Tbt Aftificial Chek-ntakerj 3d edit* 
17 14 : Clock- making was fuppofed to have had its beginning in Ger« 

many within lefs than thefe two hundred years. It is very probable^ 
that our balance* clocks or watches, and fome other automata, 'might 
have had their beginning there j &c.** Again, p. 91.— Little worth 
remark is to be found till towards the rbth century ; and then clock- 
work was revived or wholly invented anew in Germany, as is generally 
thought, becaufc the ancient pieces are of German woik.** 

A ikilful watch-maker infoims me, that clocks have not been com- 
monly made In England much more than one hundred years backward* 
To the inartificial confirudion of thefe firft pieces of mechanifm ex- 
ecuted in Germany, w'e may fuppofe Shakfpeare alludes. The clock aC 
Hampton-Cuurt, which was let up in F540, (as appears from the 
infeription affixed to it,) is fuid to be the fifit ever fabricated in England* 

St£evf.ks« 

In fome towns in Germany (fays Dr. Powel, in his Human In-^ 
duflry^i Svo. i66i,) there arc very rare and elaborate clocks to be feenin 
Vacir town-halls, wherein a man may read afironomy, and never look 
^'up to the fkit\’5.— In the town-hall of Prague there is a dock that fhews 
the annual motions of the fun and moon, the names and numbers of 
the months, days, and fekivals of the whole year, the time of the fun 
rjfing end fetting throughout the year, the cquinoxci, the length of the 
days and nights, the rifing and letting of the twelv( 9 iigns of' the Zo- 
diack, &c. — But the ri)wn of Stvafburgh carries the bell of all other 
lleeples of Geniuiny iu tiiis point.” Thefe elaborate clocks were pro- 
bably often “ out of frame.** Malone, 

j and groan And^ which is not in either of the authentick co- 
pies 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Another part of the fame. 

Princefs, Rosaline, Maria, Catharine, 
' Boyet, Lords j Attendmits^ and a F orejitr , 

Prin. Was that the king, that fpurMhis horfe fo hard 
Againft the ilecp upriiing of the hill ? 

Boy. I know not ; but, I think, it was not he. 

Frin. Whoe’er he was, he fhew’d a mounting mind; 
Well, lords, to-day we (hall have our difpatch ; 

On Saturday we will return to France. — 

Then, fbrclter, my friend, where is the bufh. 

That we mud (land and play the murderer in ? 

For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice ; 
ftand, where you may make thefairett (hoot. 

Frin. I thank my beauty, lam fair that (hoot. 

And thereupon thoufpeak’d, the faired (hoot. 

For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not fo. 

Frin. What, what ? fird praife me, and again fay, no ? 
O Ihort-liv’d pride ! Not fair ? alack for woe ! 

For. Yes, madam, fair. 

Frin. Nay, never paint me now ; 

Where fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow. 

Here, good my glais *, take this for telling true ; 

[gloving him monej% 

Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 

For: Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 

Frin. See, fee, my beauty will be fav’d by merit. 

O herefy in fair, ft for thei'c days ! 

A giving hand, though foul, fliall have fair praife. — . 

pies of this play, the quarto 1598, and the folio 1623, was added t® 
iupply the metre, hy the editor of the fccond folio. Malon e. 

4 men mufi hve my laiyy and feme J'oj#*.] To this line Mr. 

Theobald extendi his fccond a€t, not injudicioufly, but, withoutfuf- 
licient authority, John&on. 

t Hertiffood my ] She rewards the forcfter for having (hewn 

her as in a mirror. 3 t s a vz n s. 
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But come, the bow : — Now mercy goes to kill. 

And {hooting well is then accounted ill. 

Thus will 1 lave my credit in the Ihoot : 

Not wounding, pity would not let me do’t ; 

If wounding, then it was tofhew my (kill. 

That more for praife, than purpofe, meant to kill. 

And, out of queftion, fo it is fometimes ; 

Glory grows guilty of detefled crimes ; 

When, for, fame’s fake, for praife, an outward part. 

We bend to that the working of the heart : 

As I, for praife alone, now feek to fpill 

The poor deer’s blood, that my heart means no ill *. 

Bny, Do not curft wives hold that felf-fovereignty *' 
Only for praife’ fake, when they llrive to be 
Lords o’er their lords ? 

Pr?n, Only for praife : and praife we may afford 
To any lady thatfubdues a lord. 

Enter Costard. 

Prin. Here comes a member of the commonwealth 

God dig-you-den ^ all ! Pray you, which is the 
head lady ? 

Prin, Thou flialt know her, fellow, by the reft that 
have nonheads, 

CoJI, WliicJi is the greatcfllady, the higheil ? 

Pnn, The tliickcfl, and the tallell. 

CojL The thickell and the tallell ! it is fo ; truth is 
truth. 

An your waift, miftrefs, were as {lender as my wit, 

Oneof thefe maids’ girdles for vourwaill ihould be fit.' 
Arc not you the chief u oman ? you arc the thickefl here. 
Prin. What’s your will, lir r what’s your will ? 

*■ — that my heart means m *//•] i. c. to ivbom my heart means no i/l* 
The common phrjfc fuppred'es the particle, as I mean him [not^i? him] na 
harm^ Johnson. 

5 _ that Iclf-fot erei^nty-^] Not a fovercignty wvtfr, but i», them- 
felves fo Jelf luiiicu’,ncy,/£^-confcquencc, &c. Malonk. 

4 — member of the comm9n*u)e,ilthJ\ Here, 1 bclicv%, is a kind of 
jeft intended : a member of the rowwow-wealth is put for one of the 
(ommon people, oneof t!ie nieaneif. Johnson. 

5 Ccif J A corruption give you gooit even 

Malone* 
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Coft. I have a letter from moniieur Biron, to one lad/ 
Rofaline. ' ^ 

JPr/ft. O, thy letter^ thy letter | he*s a good friend of 
mine : 

Stand afide, good bearer,— Boyet, youcati carve ; 

Break up this capon 

3oy> I am bound to ferve,— 

This letter is miflook, it imported! none here.; 

It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin, We will read it, I fwear : 

Break the neck of the wax and every one give ear. 

Biy. [reads.] By hea*ven, that thou art fair, is mofi 
fain hie ; true, that thou art beauteous ; truth itfelf, that 
thou art lovely : More fairer than fair, ■ beautiful than 
ieauieous, truer than truth itfelf, ba^e commiferation on thy 
heroical ^^ajfal ! fhe magnanimous and moji ilhfjlrate^ 
Cophetaa^ eye upon the pernicious and indithitate 
hogj^ar Zenelophon ; and he it that might rightly fay , 
veni^ vidi, vici ; njohich to auatomixe in tbs wulgar, ( O 

e ^ Boyet, you can car*vo j 

Brtak lip thn capon. i. c. open this Jetter. 

Our poet uf«& this fnetaphor, as the Ficnch do their poukti which 
fignifics both a young fjwl and a love-letter. Theobald, . 

One of Lord Chefterficld'a letters, Svo. vol. iii. p. 114; gives us the 
reafon why poulet means amutorl/e liter a, Tol l e t. 

Henry IV. confulting with Sully about hisraan a^c, frys, my niece 
of Guife would pleafe me bell;, notwithllanding the malicious reports^ 
that flie Iovcspe«/ca in paper, better than in a /ric^z/ef. A meflage it 
called a cold pgecn, in the letter concerning the entertainments at Kilr 
!ingworth Caaie. Farmer. 

T 0 break up was a pecoliai phrafe in carving. Percy, 

7 Break the neck of the wtfjf,] Still alluding to the capon* JoHNfiOjr# 

® — Hlujirate] U,x illujlt vjui* it is often ufed by Chapman in hi* 
KranHation of Homer, Steevkns. 

9 king CopJjctua'] I'his (lory is again alluded to in Henry IV s 
“ Let kirg Cophetua know the trtfth thereof,''' 

But of this king and begg^^r, the ftory, then doubticfs well known, 1 ^ 
] am afraid, lofl, Johnson. 

The ballad ol King Cophetua and the Beggar Matd, may be feen in the 
Beliqttn of A'nttent Poetry, vol. i. The beggar’s name was Penclophon^ 
here corrupted. Percy. 

The poet alludes to this fong in Romeo and JuHetf Henry 1V» zd part, 
mttid RUiard lU Stieveks. 

5 M 
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hafe and abfcttre *t>ulgari ) videlicet^ he came, fanv, and 
overcame: he came, ene\ fanA)^ t^o\ overcame ^ three* 
Who came ? the king ? nuhy did he come ? to fee ; Why did 
he fee ? to overcome : To *wbom came he P to the beggar ; 
What fa<w he P the beggar ; Who overcame he P the beg^ 
gar : The conclufion is viSlory ; On nvhofe fide P the king*s e 
the captive is enriched ; On vshofe fide P the beggar* s ; The 
cataflrophe is a nuptial ; On vohofe fide P the king* s P'-^o ; 
on both in one, or one in both* I am the king ; for fo ftands 
the comparifon : thou the beggar ; for fo voitnefieth thy lovj*^ 
linefs. Shall I command thy love ? I may : Shall I inforce 
thy love P / could : Shall I entreat thy love P 1 vsill. 
What fhalt thou exchange for rags P robes ; For tittles F 
titles ; For thyfelfP me* Thus, expeSting thy reply, I pro^^ 
phane my lips on thy foot, my eyes on thy picture, and my 
heart on tly every part. 

Thine, in the dear eft defign of indufiry, 

Don Adriano de Arm a do. 

Thus doll thou hear the Ncmcan lion roar * 

’Gainftthee, thou lamb, that ftandell as his prey; 
Submiffive fall his princely feet bcfoie. 

And he from forage will incline to play : 

But if thou llrive, poor foul, what art thou then? 

Food for his rage, rcpallureforhis den. 

Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that indited this 
letter I 

What vane ? what weather-cock ? Did you ever hear 
better ? 

Boy. I am much deceived, hut I remember the llile. 
Prin* Elfe your memory is bad, going Ver it ^ cre- 
whilc 

Boy. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps here in 
court ; 

1 favv] The old copies here and in the preceding line have— /ff. 
Mr. Rowe made the corredHon. Malonl. 

* Tbui dnft thou hfar &c.] 'J hei'e fix lines appear be a quotation 
from fome lidiculous poem of that time. War bur ton. 

3 •mm going o' in t\ A pim upon the \vordy?i7e. Muses ave, 

4. erewhile*’] Juft now j a little while ago, Johns^'N. 

A phan* 
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A phantafm a Monarcho ^ ; and one that makes (port 
To the prince, and his book-mates. 

Prtfi- Thou, fellow, a word: 

Who gave thee this letter ? 

Co^ . I told you ; my lord. 

Pri/i» To whom fliould’ft thou give it ? 

From my lord to my lady. 

Frin, From which lord, to which lady ? 

Coft From my lord Biron, a good mailer of mine^ 

To a lady of France, that he call’d Rofalinc. 

Frin, Thou hail miilaken his letter. Come, lords, 
away 

Here, fweet, put up this ; ’twill be thine another day. 

[ Exeunt P ri n cefs , and l^rai //. 
Boy. Who is the lliooter ? who is the Ihooter ? 

Rof. 

5 A phantafm^'] On the books of the Stationers’ Company, Feb 6, 
>608, is entered, “ A book called the Italian lay kr a>ttl hit 
boy \ made by iMr. Annin, lervant to his majefty.'’ Jt probably con- 
tains the hiftoiyof Murart^boy of whom Dr, Farmer fpcalcs in the 
lowing note, to which 1 have i'ubjoined an additional inhancc. 

Si EEVENS. 

f* ^ a M.narcho j] The allufiou Is to a fantaftical chara^er of the 
time,— P jpul.ir ..pplaufo (lays Meres) doth nourifli fomc, neither 
do they gape ,if ter any other thing, but vainc praife and gloric,— as 
in our age Feter Shakerlye ofPauies, and Monarcbo that lived about 
" the court.” p. lyiJ. Fakme*. 

In Naih’s Ha*ve ivith you to Saffron fVahieny 8 cCm I595» I meet with 
the fame uliufion ** but now he was an infulting monarch above 
Monarcho the Italian, that ware crowncs in his flioes, and quite rc- 
** nounced his natural Englilli accents and gcflurcs, and wicltcd hitn- 
fclf wholly to the Italian puntilios, &c.” 

A local allullon employed by a popt hke Shakfpeare, rcfcjnblcs the 
mortal Herd that drew in the chariot of Achilles* But ^lort fcrvicc3 
could be cx^cdlcJ from either. Steevens. 

From a pamphlet entitled A brief dlfcourjc of the Spanijh fiatCy ©*<:• 
4to. I 590, (quoted by Mr. Reed,) it appears that Monarcho figured in 
London Ib early in the reign of (^cen Elizabeth as the year 1566. 

Malone. 

7 Comcy lords, away.] Perhaps the Princefs fald rather 
fadies, away *1' he rcll of the feenr deferves no care. John son. 

1? Who js the /hooter y] It fiiould be. Who is the Juitor f— and this 
eccafions the quibble. Finely put on, &C.” feem only marginal obfer- 
wations. F A R M E tt . 

Jttjppears that /uicor\ifSLii anciently pronounced fiooten So, in The 

Furitatip 
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Rof, Shall I teach you to know ? 

Boy. Ay, my continent of beauty. 

Rof. Why, Ihc that bears the bow. 

Finely put off! 

Boy. My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou marry. 
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year mifearry. 

Finely put on ! 

Rof. Well then, I am the Ihooter. 

Boy. And who is your deer ® ? 

Rof. If we choofeby the horns, yourfelf : come not near. 
Finely put on, indeed I — 

Puritan^ 1607, the maid informs hermi(lrcfs that fonfc archers ate comi: 
to wait on her. She luppolcs them to be jictebersy or arrow-fmichs. 

Enter the ^cc. 

•< Why do you not fee them before you ? are not thefe arcbersy what 
do you call them, Jhooters f Shooters and archers are ail one, I hope.** 

Steevens. ^ 

Wherever Shakfpearc ufes words equivocally, as in the prefent in- 
ftance, he lays his editor under fome embarrafli-nent. When he told 
Ben Jonfon he would ftaiid Godfather to his child, “ am! give him a 
dozen /iirrtfij fpoon8,‘* if we write the word as J have now done, the 
conceit, fuch as it is, is loll, at lead dv>cs not at once afipcarj if wc' 
write it Latiny it becotnes abfurd. So, in Much a Jo about mthingy 
Dogberry fays, •* if jiilhce cannot tame you, flic fliall ne’er weigh more 
rcajons in her ballam.c.” Jf wc wiite the word thus, th»* conllable's 
tijuivofuey poor as it is, is loft, at Icaft to the eye. If we write tai^ 
Jinsy (bjtw'ccn which word and reuji,nsy there was, J believe, no differ- 
ence at that time in pronunciation,) w'c write nonfeiile. In the paff'age 
before us an equivoque was certainly intended ^ the words fhooter and 
\u'U9r being (as Mr. Steevens has obferved) pronounced alike in Shakf- 
penre's time. So, In E£ays and CbaraSfers of a Pnfon and Prijonersy 
by C. M. 1618 ; ** The king’s guard arc counted the ftrongeft ar. bersy 
hut hcie arc betteryM//'flrr.” Again, in Antony and CUopatroy edit. 1623, 
(owing probably to the tranfenber’s ear having deceived him),— 

.1 grief that Juits 

My very heart at root—.** 
inftead of— a grief that poots. 

y In Ireland, where, 1 believe, much of the pronunciation of Queen 
; 'Biuabeth's age is yet retained, the word yhhor is at this day pronounced 
f by the vulgar as if it were written poorer. However, I have followed 
‘ the fpelling of the old copy, as it is. fuHiciently intelligible. ^Mai.one. 

V And njobo is your dcer .^1 Our author has the fame play on this 
worn in the iWitfrry 0/ Adi. V. Again, in his Penut 

mnd Adonis : 

<• ril be thy park, and thou ihalt be my d#cr.'* Malone. 

VoL. II. A a Mmr. 
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Mar, You ftill wrangle with her, Boyet> and flier 
flrikes at the brow. 

Moy, But Ihe herfelf is hit lower ; Have I hit her now ? 

Ro/, Shall I come upon thee with an old faying, that 
was a man when king Pepin of France was a little boy, 
as touching the hit it ? « 

Boy. So I may anfwer thee with one as old, that was a 
woman when queen Guinever * of Britain was a little 
wench, as touching the hit it. 

Ro/. Thou can^Jt not hit it, hit it ^ bitit, [flnging. 
Thou can^Ji not hit it, my good man. 

Bov. An 1 cannot, cannot, cannot. 

An 1 ednnot, another can. \Exeunt Ros. and Cat. 

Cojl. By my troth, moll pleafant ! how both did fit it ! 

Mar. h. mark marvellous well Ihot ; for they both did 
hit it. 

Boy. A mark ! O, mark but that mark ; A mark, fays 
my lady ! 

Let the mark have a prick in*t, to mete at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide o’ the bow hand ! I’faith, your hand is out. 

Caji. Indeed, a’ mull Ihoot nearer, or he’ll ne’er hit 
the clout 

Boy. An if my hand be out, then, belike your hand is in. 

CoJ}. Then will Ihc get the uplhot by cleaving 
the pin^. 

Mur. Come, come, you talkgrea/ily, your lips grow foul. 

Coji. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir ; challenge 
her to bowl . 

^ — qtLttn Gutftfverl This was king Arthur's queen, not over fa- 
mous for fidelity to her liufoand. See the fong of the Boy and the Man-* 
tit in Dr. Percy’s collcdtioii.— In Beaumont and Fletcher’s Scornful 
Ladyt the elder Lovdels addrcfics Abigail, the old incontinent waiting- 
woman, by this name, Steevens. 

a — ihc clout.] The clout was the white mark at which archers 
took their aim. The pin was the wooden nail that upheld it. Ste\!W* 

j by cleaving the pin.] Honeft Cofiard might have bcfricndcK 
Dean Miftes, whole note on a fong in the Pfeudo- Rowley's Ella hafl| 
expofed him to fo much ridicule* See his book p. 213. Coilard’s ap- 
plication of the word pin might here lead the Dean to fufpe£l the qua- 
lifies of the balket. But what has mirth to do with archaeology ? 

STEXVEKf. 

Bay 


5 
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Bi^, I fear too much rubbing ♦ ; Oood night, my good 
owl . \Exiunt Bo V E T and Maria. 

Coft* By my foul, a Twain ! a moft fimple clown ! 

Lord, lord ! how the ladies and 1 have put him down t 
O’ my troth, moft fweet jefts ! moft incony vulgar wit ! 
When it comes fo fmoothly off, fg obfcenely, as it were, 
fo fit. 

Armatho o’ the one fide,— O, a moft dainty man ! 

To fee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan* ! 

To fee him kifs his hand ! and how moft fweetly a’ will 
fwear*^ !— 

And his page o’ t’other fide, that handful of wit ! 

Ah heavens, it is a moft pathetical nit I \Shouting ^ivith^nm 
Solaj ibla! Costard, running. 

SCENE II. 

The fame. 

Enter Holofernes Sir Nathaniel, and Dull* 

tlath. Very reverent fport, truly ; and done in th/ 
teftimony of a good confcience. 

Rol. 

4 jpar ryo much rubbing To ruh Is one of the terms of the bowl- 
ing-green. Boyct’s further meaning needs no comment. Malone. 

5 ^ to hear her fan /] See a note on Romeo and Juliet, Aft II. 
fc. iv. where Murfe alks Fcter for hex fan* Steevens. 

6 .njlll fwear A line following this Icems to have been 
to A. Malone. 

7 £/irfr Holofernes,] There is very little pcrfonal reHcftlon in 
Shakfpeare. Either the virtue of thofe times, or the candour of our 
author, has fo eftefted, that his fatire is, for the moft part, general, and 
as himfelf fays, 

— — ■ ■■ — his taxing like a wildgoofe Jlies, 

Unclaimed of any man. 

The place before us teems to be ati exception. For by Holofernes is 
defigned a particular charaftcr, a pedant and fchoolmafter of our au- 
thor's time, one John Florio, a teacher of the Italian tongue in Lon- 
don, who has given us a fmall diftionary of that language under the 
title of A JVorld of If^ords, folio, 1598. From the fetbeity of this 
man's temper it was, that Shakipeare choTe for him the name which Ra- 
belais gives to his pedant of Thubai Holoferne. Wakuburton. 

I have omitted the palTages which Dr. Warburton has quoted from 
the preface to FlorIo*t Diftionary in fupport of his hypotheiis, becaufe, 

A a X " though 
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Hoi. The deer was, as you know, in blood * ; 

ripe as a pomewater who now hang^th like a jewel in 

though that writer may peihaps have been pointed at, they do not appear 
to me dt all to prove the point. Max.on e* 

1 am not of the learned commentator’s opinion, that the fatire of 
Shakfpearc is fo feldom prrfonal. It is of the nature of perfonal in* 
ve^ives to be foon unintelligible ; and the author that gratifies pri- 
vate malice, animam in •vutmre ponit^ deftroys the future efhcacy of|lif 
own writings, and f.K'rificcs the efieem offuccceding times to the laugh- 
ter of a day. It is no wonder, therefore, that the farcafms, which« 
perhaps, in the author’s time, fet the playhoufe in a roar^ are now loft 
among general rcfleilions. Vet whether the charader of Holofernes 
was pointed at any particular man, 1 am, notwithftanding the plau- 
fibility of Dr. Warburton's conjecture, inclined to doubt. Every man 
adheres as long as he can to his owe pre-conceptions. Before 1 read 
this note I considered the character of Holofernes as borrowed from the 
Slomhus of Sir Philip Sidney, who, in a kind of paftoral entertain- 
ment, exhibited to cueen Elizabeth, has introduced a fchool-mafler fo 
called, fpeaking a leaf} of hft^uagrs at once, and puzzling himfelf and 
his auditors, with ajargon lilcc that of Holofernes in the prefent play, 
Sidney himfelf might bring the chara^erfrom Italy for, as Peacham 
obferves, the fchool* mailer has long been one of the ridiculous perfon- 
ages in the farces of that country. Jo h k s o k • 

Dr. Warburton is certainly right inhis fuppufition thatF/oWo is meant 
by the character of Holofernes. FUrio had given the lirft aftront. •• Tbo 
plaies, fays he, [in hU Second Frutes^ 4 to. I59i,ji4:hat they plaie in 
England, are neither right comedies^ nor right tragedies $ but repre- 
ientations of hijl or ies without any decorum.”— ‘The Icraps of Latin and 
Italian are tranferibed from his works, particularly the proverb about 
which has been corrupted fo much# affeffation of the let • 

ter, which argues faciiitte, is likewife a copy Of his manner* We meet 
with much of it in the Ibnnets tobis patrons. 

** In Italic your lordfhip well hath feene 
'’T'heif manners, monuments, magnificence, 

** Their language learnt, in found, inflile, infenfe, 

Prooving by profiting, where you have beene. 

** — ■■ To adde to fore>lcarnM facultie, facilitie.'l 
Mr. Warton informs us in his Life of Sir Tbo. Pope, that there wa* 
an old play of Ilohphernes aded before the princefs Elizabeth in the 
year 1556. Farmer. 

The verfes above ciicd are prefixed to Florio’s Dict. i 598. Malone. 

* — . in f^nguis, h/ood The old copies rcskd^fangnit, rn blood. 
The tranfpohtjon was propof^ by Mr# Steevens, and is, 1 think, war- 
ranted^ by the following words, which are arranged in the fame manner s 
in the car of ceeht the fky,” &c. The fame expreflion occurs in 
K. Henry VI. P. J. 

If we be Englifh dnrr, be then in ^/ood.” Malone. 

0 as A pomewater,] A fpecies of apple, formerly much efteemed* 
MalusCarbonm'ia* See Gemrds’ Herbal, edit* 1597, p* 1273* Steev. 

the 
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the car of c^lo *, — the fky, the welkin, the heaven ; 
and anon falleth like a crab, on the face of the 

foil, the land, the earth. 

Nath, Truly, mailer Holofernes, the epithets are fweetly 
varied, like a fcholar at the lead j But, fir, I alTure ye, it 
was a buck of the firll head 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, hand credo. 

Dull. ’Twas not a baud credo y *twas a pricket. 

Hoi. Moll barbarous intimation ! yet a kind of in- 
finuation, as it were, in ^ia, in way, of explication ; 
faccrcy as it were, replication; or, rather, oftentarcy to 
lliow, as it were, his inclination, — after his undrefled, 
unpolidied, uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or rather 
unlettered, or, ratherell, unconfirmed falliion, — to infert 
again my baud teredo for a deer. 

Dull. I faid, the deer was not a baud credo ; ’twas a 
pricket. 

Hoi. Twice fod fimplicity, his coEius ! O thou monller 
ignorance, how deformed doft thou look ! 

Nath. Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties that ve 
bred in a book ; he hath not eat paper, as it were ; he 
hath not drunk ink : his intelled. is not replenilhed ; he 
is only an animal, only fenfiblein the duller parts ; 

And fuch barren plants are fet before us, that wc thank- 
ful Ihould be 

(Which we of talle and feeling are,) for thofc parts that 
do fruiiify in us more than he 

For 

1 in the ear of capio, &c.] In Floi!o’s Italian DiAionary, Cielo is 
defined “ bcaverif the Jkie, firmament, or luelkirt and terra is ex- 
plained thus *. The element called tartb j anie ground, earth, countrle, 
^■mlandf &c. If there was any edition cf this Didlionary prior to 

the appearance of Love'i Labour's Lojly this might add fome little 
Urcngth to Dr. Warburton’s conjefture, (fee p, 365, n. 7.) though it 
would by no means be dccilivc ; but my edition is dated 159S, (pofterior 
to the exhibition of this play,) and it appears to be the firft. Malon k. 

a — buck of the fixik head.] i. c. a buck live years old. When 
this animal is in his fccond year, he iscalicda pricket. MVlonx. 

5 j^nd fuch barren plants are fet before usy that toe thankful Jhould bey 
( IVbicb we of taltc andfeehrg are) for thfe parts that dofrutify in 
us more than be.^ The length of thefe lines was no povclty on the 
^mglilh llage. The Moralities ail'ord feenes of the like meai'urc. Johns. 

A a 3 This 
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For as it would ill become me to vain, indifcrcet, or 
a fool. 

So, were there a patch fet on learning, to fee him in a 
Ichool^ : 

But omne bene^ fay I j being of an old father’s mind, 
Matty can brook the lAJcather, that lo^oe not the 

Dull, You two are book-men ; Can you tell by your wit. 
What was a month old at Cain’s birth, that’s not five 
weeks old as yet r 

HgL Diftynna 5, good man Dull ; Diftynna, good 
man Dull. 

Dull, What is Di^ynna ? 

Hath, A title to Phoebe, to Luna, to the moon. 

HoL The moon was a month old, when Adam wa» 
no more ; • 

And raught not'^ to five weeks, when he came to five fcore. 
The aliulion holds in the exchange’. 

Dull, ’Tis true, indeed ; the collafion holds in the 
exchange. 

This ftubborn piece of nonfenfe, as fomebody has called it, want! 
coly a pa;ticlc, 1 think, to make it fen fc. I would read: 

And fuch barren plants arc Tet before us, thatwc thankful (l)ould be 
(Which we cf laftc and feeling arc) for tboi'e pajts, that do fiuQ.f) in 
us more than he. 

Which in this has the foicc of tfj, according to an idiom of our 

language, notuncomnion, though rot ftriitJy grammatical. What follows 
3s ftill more irregular ; iur 'am afraid our poet, for th^fakc of his rhime, 
has put beiew him, or lathei iu him. If he had been writing profe, he 
would have exprefle ; his meaning, 1 beliet;*, more clearly thus— do 
fructify i n us more tl an in him, T r R w u i T t . 

I h.ive adopt^:;d Mr. 7'yrwhitt's emendation. Some examples con- 
UrmingDr. Jtdmion's obfervation may be found at the end of the Comedy 
,/E rrirs, Avalon E. 

4 For as It would ill become me to he •vaittf indifereetf or a fool \ 

i&’o, t fete a fatch Jet on tearninjr^ to Jee him in a fcbooLl The 

meaning is, to be in afchool would as ill become zyatch, or low fellow, 
as folly Would become, me. Johnson. 

5 JJiStynna,] Old Copies — Diftijima* Corrected by Mr. Rowe. 

Maloni* 

^ jfnd nof^ \.t, reach'd not, Steevens. 

7 The aitujion holds in the exchange,^ i. e. the riddle is as good when 
1 uf« of Adam, as when you ufe the name of Cain. War b. 

HoL 
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HoL God comfort thy capacity ! I fay, the allufion 
holds in the exchange. 

DulL And I fay, the pollufion holds in the exchange 5 
for the moon is never but a month old : and 1 fay befide, 
that’twasa pricket that the princefs kill’d. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an cxtemporal epitaph 
on the death of the deer ? and, to humour the ignorant, 

1 have ^ call’d tlie deer the princefs kill’d, a pricket. 

Nath. Ferge, good mailer Holofernes, perge^ fo it lhall 
pleafe you to abrogate fcurrillity. 

HoL I vv ill fomething alFe^l the letter : for it argues facility. 
The praifeful prhzccjs ^ pierFd and prick'd a pretty piecing 
pricket ; 

Somefny^ a fore ; hitt not a fore, till tto^w made fore ^ith 
Jhooiing. 

The dogs Jia yell ; put I to fore 9 then forel jumps from thicket 5 

Or pricket y forcy or elfe forel \ the people fall a hooting. 

Jf Jove be JorCy then L to jore makes fifty fores ; O fore L ® / 
Of one Jore 1 an hundred makcy by adding but one more Z». 

Nath. A rare talent ! 

DulL If a talent be a claw, look how he claws him wfth 
a talent. 

Hoi. T^is is a gift that I have, fimple, limple ; 2 
foolilh extravagant fpirit, full of forms, figures, lhapes, 
objefls, ideas, apprehenlions, motions, revolutions : thefe 
are begot in the ventricle of memory, nourilhed in the 
womb of pia mater y and deliver’d upon the mellowing of 

• — . / ] Thefe words were Inferted by Mr. Rowe. Mai>okc. 

® ^he praifeful pr/nc^yi—.] This emendation was made by the edi- 
tor of the fccond folio. The quarto, 1598, and folio, 1623, read cor- 
ruptly— prjyya/. Malone. 

The ridicule defigned in this paflage may not be unhappily illullrated 
by the alliteration in the following lines ot Ulpian Fw/we//, in his Com- 
memoration of queen Anne Bullayne, which makes part of acolledlioii 
called jT/je Flower of Fame, printed 1575 ; 

Wliofc princely praife hath pcarftthe pricke, 

“ Ai.d price of endlefsfame, &c.” Stf.eveju. 

9 -—0 lore L ' j In the old copies— O fortf//. The correSion was fug- 
gefted by Dr. Warbiirton. The rhime'conhrms it. The allufion (as 
I)r. Warburton obferves) is to L being the numeral for fifty. 

A dscr during his third year is called a ford. MAi.oNE. 

A a 4. occaiion: 



370 LOVE’S LABOUR’S LOST, 

occasion : but the gift is good in thofc in whom it is acute, 
and 1 am thankful tor it. 

Sir, I praife the Lord for you ; and fo may my 
pariihioners ; for their ions are well tutor’d by you, and 
their daughters profit very greatly under you : you are a 
good member of the commonwealth. 

Mt/. Mehercle, if their Tons be ingenious, they lhall 
want inftruclion: if their daughters be capable I 
will puj. it to them: But, •vir/apit, qui pauca loquitur : a 
foul femini:tc ialuteth us. 

Enter Jaqjjenetta and Costard. 

Jaq. God give you good morrow, mailer perfon 

Hoi. Mailer perfon, — ya/^perf-on And if one Ihould 

be pierced, which is the one? 

Coji. Marry, mailer fchool -mailer, he that is likefi to 
a hoglhead. 

Hoi. Of piercing a hoglhead ! a good lullre of con- 
ceit in a turf of earth ; fire enough for a flint, pearl 
enough for a Avine : ’tis pretty ; it is well. 

Jnq. Good mailer parfon, be fo good as read me this 
letter; it wasgi\en me by Coftard, and fent me from 
Don Armatho ; I bcfeech you, read it, 

* if then daughtei ^ bt Of this double entendre ^ 

fpicable as it is. Mr. Pope and his coadjutors availed themfclvcs, in 
their unf.jcccislul t omedy called Three Hours after Marriage. Stjl e v. 

IS uled c vocally. One of its fenfes was rcafonable^ en- 
dowed with a jcady capacity to Jeain. So, in King Richard HI s 

O ’tis a parlous boy, 

Bold, tjuicic, inj^c lious, forward, capable.^' 

The other wants no explanation. Malone. 

i — mafler perfon.] Thus the quarto, 1598, and the firft folio. The 
editor ot the fccond folio, not underftanding the pafl'age, reads— y>/ir/b» , 
which renders what follows nonfenfe- Perfon^ as Sir William Blackflone 
obferves in h\^ Commenlariest is the original ^nd proper term ; perfona 
eceJefia;. So, \n Hdirpidf p. 953 j f the quotation is Mr. Steevens’s,) 
« ]crom was vicar of Stepnic, and Garard was perfon of Honie-lanc.” 
Jt is licre nccefi’rtry to retain the old fpclling. M alon e. 

# , — ywii/i’^perl-on.J I believe we iliould write the word — perf-u/fe. 
The fame ; ’ j v on th** word p]erce\^ put into the mouth of Faijlaff . St ee v. 

The words and or were, 1 believe, pronounced nearly alike, at leaft 
tn fomc cciuntP'S, in our author’s time ; (/ecvol. h p. is::, n. 5 .) the 
quibble, thcicfor'*-, that Mi. Steevens h is noted, may have been in- 
flpn^ed as the text no,v/l^nds. In the tame flyle afierv/ards Moth fays, 
'**• Od’tn’d by a child to an old man, which is wif old. Malone. 

114 . 
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Hoi. Faufi^i frecorgelida ^ quando pecus omne fub umbra 
*andfo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan ! 1 may 
ipeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice ; 

M l Fiuegia, 

Chi non t< *vede, ei nonie pregia^. 

Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! Who underftandeth thee 
not, loves thee not. — Ut, ri,/ol, la, mi, fa . — Under par- 

3 Faufie, prtcor gelida See.'] Though all the editions concur to give 
this fpccch to fir Nathaniel, yet, as Dr. Thirlby Ingenioully obferved 
to me, it is evident it muft belong to Holofernes. The Curate is em* 
ployed in reading the letter to himfclf j and while he is doing fo, that 
the Aage may not ftand ftill, Holofcincs either pulls out a book, or, 
leprating fomc vcife by heart from Mantuanus, comments upon 
character of that poet* Baptifta Spagnolus (furnamed Mantuanus, from 
the place of his birth) was a writer of poems, who fiourilhed towards 
the latter end of the 1 5th century. Tn eob al d. 

The Fciagius of Mantuanus the Carmelite were tranflated before the 
time of Shjkfpcarc, and the Latin printed on the oppofite fide of the 
page. Steevens. 

From a pafl'age in Nalhc's Apohpe of Pierce PenmUJfe, I593» the 
lichguci of Mantuanus appear to have been a fehooLbook in our au» 
I'hor s time ; « With the lirft and fecond leafe he plaies very ptettUie, 
and, in ordinaric terms of extenuating, verdits Pierce Penn'tUJj'e for a 
grammar fchool wit j faies, his marginc is as deeply learned as Faufie 
jrecor geiida.^'' A tranllation of Mantuanus by George Turbcrviiie 
was printed 'ii Svo. in 1567. Majlona. 

4 ■ /''irscgiaf Vinegia, 

Cb'^on te vcdc, ei mn ie pregia.] Our author is applying the 
praifes ot Mantuanus to a common proverbial fentence, faid of Venice. 
Fiacgta, Virtgta / qui ieon te vedi, ei non te prcgia, O Venice, Venice, 
he who has neverfeen thee, has theenot in efleem. Theobald. 

Thcpiovcrb Hands thus in Howeirs Letters, booki. fc^. x. L 36. 
P'cv.ctia, Venetia, cbi non te vide, non te pregia, 

Ma chi t' ha troppo veduto, tedif pregia. 

Venice, Venice, none thee unfctn can prize; 

Who thee hathfeen too much, will thee defpife. 

The players in their edition, have thus printed the firft lines 

Vemchie, veneha, que non te unde, que r.on te perrecheC'* Srizvcirt* 

The editiJrs of the firft folio ncrc, as in many other inllances, im* 
plicitly copied the preceding c^uarto. The text was corre£ted by Mr. 
Theobald. 

Our author, 1 belic\c, found this Italian proverb m iPlorio's Second 
Frutez, 4ro. 1591, where it Hands thus ; 

Fencria, chi non tivedc, non tipretia^ 

Ma cbi ti vede, bengU c^a**' Maloms. 

don. 
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dpsi fir, what ztt the contents ? or, rather^ as Horaca^ 

15ty8 in his — What, my foni, veries ? 

Ay, fir, and very Jeamed. 

Hcl. Let me hear a flaff, a ftanza, a verfe ; 
demine, 

Nath* If love make me fbrlworn *, how lhall I fwear 
to love ? 

Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty vowed ! 
Though to inyfelf forfworn, to thee IMl faithful prove ; 
Thofe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like olieta 
bowed. 

Study his biafs leaves, and makes his book thine eyes ; 
Where all thofe pleafures live, that art would com-» 
prehend : 

If knowledge be the mark, to know thee lhall fuffice ; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend : 

All ignorant that foul, that fees thee without wonder : 

(Which is to me fomc praife, that I thy parts admire ;) 
Thy eye Jove’s lighining bears, thy voice his drcadfvu 
thunder. 

Which, not to anger bent, is mufick, and fwcet fire 
Celcftial as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrong. 

That Hugs heaven’s prailc with fuch an earthly tongue ! 

Ho/, You find not the apofirophes, and fo mifs the ac- 
cent : let me fupervife the canzonet. Here areonlj^ num- 
bers ratify’d’j but, for the cleganty, facility, and 
golden cadence of poefy, caret. Ovidius Nafo was the 
man : and wi;y, indeed, Nafo ; but for fmelling out the 

5 If hnte make me forsworn, &C .1 Thcfe verfes are printed with fome 
variations in a bookenticicd the Pajpanate Pilgrim, 8vo. 1 599. Malon£« 
t ^ thy voice his dreadful thunder. 

Which, not io anger bent, is xnufick and /west fre,"] So, In Antonf 
emd CUepatra : 

— his fv&ire was propertied 

** As all the tuned fpheres, and that to friends ; 
tiut U'hcA he meant to quail, and fliakc the orb. 

He was as ratling Maloke. 

f Here are ordy numbers rjtifyd\'\ Thefe words and the following 
lines of this whkh in the old copy are given to Sir Nathaniel, 

were rightly attiibuted to Holofcrncs by Mr. Theobald. Malone. 

odoriferous 
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©dorifcrous flowers of fancy^ the jerk« of invention ? /j»i- 
titri, is nothing : fo doth the hound his mailer^ thenpe hia 
keeper, the tired horfe* his rider. But, damofella virgin, 
was this diredled to you ? 

Jaf. Ay, fir, from one Moniiear Biron®^, one of the 
ilrange queen’s lords. 

He/, 1 will overglance the fupericript. 91? /be 
^*iA)hit€ hand of thi mofi beauteous Lady Rofaline, I will 
look again on the intellect of the letter, for the no« 
jnination of the party writing ^ to the perfon written unto ; 

Tour Ladyft>ip*sin all defired employment ^ Biron. 

Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries with the 
king ; and here he hath framed a letter to a fequent of the 
flranger queen’s, which, accidentally, or by the way of 
progreflion, hath mifearry’d.— Trip and go, my fweet* ; 
deliver this paper into the royal hand of the king ; it 
may concern much : Stay not thy compliment ; I forgive 
thy duty ; adieu. 

Jaq, Good Coftard, go with me.— Sir, God fave 
your life 1 

Coft, Havewith thee, ray girl. ^Exeunt Cost, and] 

Nath, Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, very 
religioufly ; and, as a certain father faith-— 

8 tired borfe'\ was thehorfe adorned wi th ribbands,— the famou* 

Bankes's berje, fo often alluded to. Lilly, in his Mather Bombie^' hnn^% 
in a Ha.krfryman and Mr. Halfpenny at crofs-purpofes with this word : 

Why didit thou boarc the iiorfe through the earcs ?'* —It was 
tor ttnng," Hl* would never replies the other. Farms ji« 

Agnlii, in JVbat yau wi//, by Marllon, 1607 : 

“ My love hath tyr'd fome (idler like Albano.” Malone. 

^ Jlyy firy from one Monfettr Birony'] Shakfpeare forgot himfclf in this 
pafl'age*. jaquenetta knew nothing of Biron, and had faid juft before 
that the letter had been fent to her from Don Armatho, and given to 
her by Coftard •'* Mason. 

> — luritlng] Old Copies— wr/V/ei/. Corredted by Mr. Row'e. THe 
ftrft five lines of this fpcech were reftored to the right owner by Mr. 
Theobald. Inlhcad of Sir Nathamely the old copies have— Sir Holo- 
femes, Correfted by Mr. Steevens. Malone. • 

*• Trip and go, my fwcer j] I'erhaps originally the burthen of a fong. 
So, m Summer's Lap HVl and Teflament, by T. Nalhc, 1600 : 

Trip and go, heave and hoc, 

<< Up and down, to and fro.—*' Maloke. 

HoL 
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Hot. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear colonr-^ 
able colours But,^ to return to the verfes ; Did they 
pleafeyou. Sir Nathaniel ? 

Nath* Marvellous well for the pen. 

HoL I do dine to-day at the father’s of a certain pu- 
pil of mine ; where if, before repaiiS it ihall pleafe you to 

{ ratify the table with a grace, I will, on my privilege 
have with the parents of the forefaid child or pupil, 
undertake your ben wnuto ; where I will prove thofe verfes 
to be very unlearned, neither favouring of poetry, wit, 
nor invention : I bcfeech yourfociety. 

l^ath. And thank you too : for fociety (faith the text) 
is thehappinefs of life, 

HoL And, certes, the text moft infallibly concludes it- 
— Sir, [/o Dull.] 1 do invite you too; you fhall not fay 
me, nay : pauca ^erba. Away ; the gentles are at their 
game, and wc will to our recreation. \ExeuntM 

SCENE III- 

Another part of the fame. 

Enter Bikon, nuith a paper. 

Btron. The king he is hunting the deer ; I am couriing 
inyfelf ; they have: pitch’d a toil ; I am toiling in a pitch 
pitch, that dciiles ; defile ! a foul word- Well, Set thee 
down, forrow ! for fo, they fay, the fool faid, and fb 
fay I, and I the fool. Well proved, wit ! By the lord, 
this love is as mad as Ajax: it kills Iheep ; it kills me, I 
a Ihecp : Well proved again on my fide ! I will not love : 
if I do, hang me ; i’faith, I will not. O, but her eye,— • 
by this light, but for her eye, I would not love her ; yes, 
for her two eyes. Well, I do nothing in the world but 
Jie, and lie in my throat. By heaven, I do love : and it 

1 ^ colour tthlt'€ithurs,'\ That is, fpeclous, or fair feeming appear- 
ances. Johnson. 

4 — bcfofe rt'paftj\ Thus the quarto, 1598 . Folio— repaft- 

Malonc- 

* ? in a pucb^l Alluding to lady Rofaline's complexion, 

whols through Che whole play reprefented as a black beauty- Johnson. 

hath 
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hath taugjit me to rhime* and to be melancholy ; and 
here is part of my rhimc, and here my melancholy* Well, 
Ihe hath one o' my fonnets already ; the clown bore it, 
the fool fentit, and tjielady hath it; fweet clown* fweet** 
cr fool, fwceteft lady ! By the world, I would not care m 
pin* if the other three were in : Here comes one with a 
jpaper ; God give him grace to groan ! [gels up into a tree. 

Enter the King* njoith a papers 
King, Ah me! 

Bir, \ajide,'\ Shot* by heaven! — Proceed, Aveet Cu- 
pid; thou haft thump’d him with thy bird- bolt under the 
left pap : — I 'faith ^ecrets.— 

King, [reads.] So fweet a ki/s the golden fun gi<ues not 
To thofe frejh morning drops upon the rofe. 

As thy eye-^beamsy when their frejh rays ha^e fmote 
^he night of de^ that on my cheeks dotwn flows ® e 
Nor Jhines the filler moon one half fo bright 
through the trdnfparent hofom of the deep. 

As doth thy face through tears of mine giw light ; 

Thou fhin* ft in e*very tear that I do weep : 

No drop hut as a coach doth carry thee. 

So rideft thou triumphing in my nvoei 
Do but behold the tears that fwell in me. 

And they thy glory through my grief will Jhow: 

But do not lo^e thyjelf ; then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glajfes^ and ftill make me weep» 

O queen of queens , how far doft thou excel ! 

No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell,— 

How lhall fhe know my griefs ? I'll drop the paper ; 

Sweet leaves* {hade folly. Who is he comes here ? 

\,fteps aftde,, 

Enter Loncaville* with a paper. 

What* Longaville ! and reading! liften* car. 

Bir, Now, in thy likciiers, one more fool, appear ! \ajide, 

^ The night of dew that on my cheeks down flows ;] This phrafe* 
however quaint, is the poet's own. He means, the dew that nightly 
flows down hh cheeks, Shakfpeare, in one of his other pUys, oCes night 
9/ dew hr dewy night, but 1 cannot at prefent recollect, in which. 

StSK V£N$. 
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Long* Ah me! lamfoHWorn. 

Bir* Why, he comes in like a perjure, wearing pa- 
pers/^. \afid€m 

King* In love, I hope*; Sweet ^ellowAiip in fhamc ! 

[afido* 

Bit* One drunkard loves another of the name, \afide* 
Long. Am 1 the hrft that have been perjur’d fo ? ^afide. 
Bir* I could put thee in comfort; not by two, that 1 
know : \aJido* 

Thou mak’ft the triumviry, the corner-cap of fociety^ 
Thefliape of love’s Tyburn that hangs up hmplicity. 

Long. I fear, thefe ilubborn lines lack power to move ; 
O fweet Maria, emprefs of my love 
Thefe numbers will 1 tear, and write in profe. 

Bir. O, rhimes are guards on wanton Cupid’s hofe; 
Disfigure not his ilop \^afide* 

Long* This fame ihall go. 

Lid not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye [reads. 

(^Gainft *whom the nvorld cannot hold argument 
Per/uade my heart to this falfe perjury ? 

Vovos^for thee broket defervenot punijhmenf* 

Avooman Iforfwore ; but^ J voill prove t 
^hou being a goddefs, I forfwore not thee t 
My vovu was earthly ^ thou a heavenly love ; 

^ky grace being gain* d, cures all di/grace in me* 

Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is : . 

Then thou, fair fun, which on my earth dojt finne, 
BxhaVjl this vapour vow ; in thee it is : 

If broken then, it is no fault of mine ; 

1 wmm he comet itt like a perjure, &c.l The punilhment of perjury Is to 
wear on the breait a paper exprcHing the crime. Johnson. 

^ In hve^ 1 hope ; &C-] In the old copy this line is given to Longa- 
villc. The prefent regulation ^as made by Mr, Pope, Malone. 

9 0, rhimes are guards on wanton Cupid’s hofe : 

Disfigure not hs flop.] 1 fuppofe this alludes to the ufual tawdry dreft 
•f Cupids when he appeared on the ftage. In an old tranflation of Cafa's 
Galateo is this precept ; ** Thou muft wear no garments, that be over 
much daubde with^Ardixr^ ; that men may not fay, thou hiil Ca/iimedes 
hofen, or Cupides doublet C* F ak M £ r » 

Slept are large and wide- kneed breeches^ the garb la faihion in our 
autbgx's time, Theobald. 

The 
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Jfb me broke. What fool is not fo 
^'*0 h/e an oath to <wiH a paradife * ^ 

Bir. {aJid€J\ This is the liver vein% which makes fieih 
a deity ; t 

A green goofe, a goddefs : pure, pure idolatry. 

Cod amend us, God amend ! we are much onto* the way* 
-iN Tenter Domain, nvith a paper. 

Long, By vvhomftiall I fend this ?— Company ! flay. 

[Jlepping afde^ 

Bir. [ajide,'\ All bid, all hid-, an old infant play; 

Like a demy-god here fit I in the iky. 

And wretched fools’ fccrels hecdfully o’er-eye. 

More facks to the mill I O heavens, 1 have my wilh ; 
Dumain transform’d ; four woodcocks in a dilh^ ! 

Dum, O moll divine Kate ! 

Bir. O moll prdphane coxcomb I 

Dum. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye 

Bir. By earthfheis not, corporal ; there you lic^. 

The old copy reads<— The emendation was made by Mr. Thpo-r 
bald. Guards have been already explained. Seep. 66, n. ^ Malone* 

* T<» lofc an catb to win a ftaradijef] The PaJJfonate Pilgrim, 1599, 
in which fonnet is aJfo found, reads— To break an oaSi. But the 
oppofiti on 'between loje and win is much in our author*€ manner. 

Malone* 

* — the liver vein,'] The liver was anciently fuppofed to be the feat 
of love. Johnson. 

3 ^/l bitr, all bid,^ The children’s cry at hide and feek. Mvsgr a vk* 

4 — four woodcocks in a diJbA A woodcock was a proverbial term 
for a filJy fellow. See p. 290. n. o. Malone. 

i by earth Jhe is not, corporal', there you //r.J Mr, Theobald fays that 
Dumain had no poA in the arnny, and therefore rcads^lhe is but cor*, 
poral, underllanding the latter word in the fenfe of eerporeals but it 
ihould be remembered that Biron in a former fceoe, when he perceives 
that he is in love, exclaims— 

And 1 to be a C0r/>ora/of his held. 

And wear his colours—! 

Why then may he not in jeft apply that appellation to another, which 
he has already given to himfelf ? He only means by the ^tle, that Du- 
main is one of Cupid’s Aid*du~camp%, as well as himfclf. 

l( corporal is to be confidercd as an adjective, TheobiUd’s emendation 
appears to me to be abfolutdy necefiaiy* Malone. 

Dum^ 
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Jium^ Her amber hairs for foul have amber quoted 
Bir^ An amber-colour’d raven was well noted, \ajide- 
Bum* As upright as the cedar. 

Bir. Stoops I fay ; 

Her (houlder is with child. [ajlde^ 

J}»m^ As fair as day« 

Bir. Ay, as fome days ; but then no fun muft Ihine. 

\ajide^'^' 

Jhim* O that I had my wiih ! 

Long* And I had mine ! [ajtde. 

Bing* And I mine too, good Lord ! \_ajide* 

Bir. Amen, fo 1 had mine : is not that a good word ? 

[ajidc^ 

Bum* I would forget her ; but a fever Ihe 
Reigns in my blood and will remember’d be. 

Bir* A fever in your blood! why, then incifion 
IVould ^et her out in fawcers ; Sweet mifprifion ! \ajide* 
Dum, Once morel’ll read the ode that 1 have writ. 

Bir* Once more I’ll mark how love can vary wit. [a^de* 
Dum. On a day» ( alack ihe day ! ) 

Lo*ve, fwho/e month is ever May, 

Sfy^d d hlojjfbm, pajjing fair, 

Fleming in the wanton air : 
through the velvet leaves the windy 
All un/een, ^gan pajfage fnd'^ ; 

^hat the lover, fick to death, 

Wifii*d himfelf the heaven* s breath* • 

e for foul have amher^ quoted.] Slutted here, I think, figniilles, 
tnerked, lurit^en down* So, in vf/fi wdi that ends well s 
He’a qvted for a moft perfidious flavc.” 

The word in the old copies is e^ted 5 but that (as Dr. Johnfon has ob^ 
ferved, in the laA feene of this pUy,) is only the old fpelJing of f noted, 
owing to the tranferiber’s trufling to his car, and foJlowing the pro- 
nunciation. To core is clfcwherc ufed by our author, with the figni* 
fication of overtake, but that will by no means fuit here. Mai on k. 

7 mm, hut a fever flse 

Meignsin my bleod,l So, In Hamfft: 

** For, like the beQic, in my blood he rages.'* Stck vaxs* 

• paffage find ly The quarto, 1 59S, and the firft folio, have 

Conehed by Mr. Theobald. In the line next but one, Wifit ( the 
vtayii^l^tlitold copies} was corroded by the editor of the fecond folio. 

Malone. 

Air* 
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Air^ quoth he, thy cheeks may hlo<w | 

Air, wjould I might triumph fo I 
But alack, my hand is Jhvorn 
Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn * : 

Vowj, alack, for youth unmeet ; 

Youth fo apt to pluck a fweet^ 

Do not call it fn in me, 

Yhat I am forfnxjorn for thee : 

Yhou for njohom fove •would fwear'^, 

Ju7io but an Ethiope were ; 

And deny himfelf for Jo^ve, 

Yarning mortal for thy lo^ve**^ 

This will I fend, and Ibmething elfe more plain. 

That fliall exprefs my true love’s failing pain^. 

O, would the king, Biron, and Longaville, 

Were lovers too I III, to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a perjur’d note ; 

For none offend, where all alike do dote. 

Long, Dumain, [ thy love is far from charity. 

That in love’s grief deilr’ll focicty : 

You may look pale, but I ihould blufh, I know, 

*1 o be o’er-heard, and taken napping fo. 

King, Come, fir, [ad^vancing.^ youbluili j as his, your 
cafe is fuch ; 

You chide at him, offending twice as much ; 

You do not love Maria ; Longaville 
Pid never fonnet for her fake compile ; 

Nq||nevcr lay his wreathed arms athwart 
HiHoving bofom, to keep down his heart. 

^ my band is fnuorn,'] A copy of this fonnet is printed in Eng- 
land's lieficon, 1614, and reads: 

But, alas ! my hand hath fworn.'' 

it is iikewife printed as Shakfpeare^s, m Jaggsrd's Ce/Zr^/oii, 1599, 

Stsevens* 

* — from thy thorn :] So Mr. Pope. The original copy reads throne* 

Malone. 

z fove would fwcar,] Swear is here ufed as a din'yjlable. Mr, 
Pope, not attending to this, reads-- fv'nj ovc— , which has beenadopted 
by the fubfequent editors. Malone. 

3 — my true Jovis fading f nin.] Fafiing is longings hungry, want- 
ing» Johnson. 

VoL. II. B b I have 
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1 have been clofely flirowded in this bulh. 

And mark’d yon &>th, and for yon both did blcTih^^ 

I heard your euilty rhimes^ obferv’d your faihion ; 

Saw hghs reek from you, noted well your paflion ; 

Ah me I fays one ; O Jove I the other cries ; 

One, her hairs were gold crydal the other's eyes : 

You would for paraoife break faith and troth ; [tc Long. 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. ^ 

[/o Dumain* 

What will Bir6n fay, when that he ihall hear 
Faith infHnged, which fuch zeal did fwear ^ ? 

How will he fcorn ? how will he fpend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it i 
For all the wealth that ever I did fee, 

1 would not have him know fo much by me* 

Bir. Now ftep I forth to whip hypocrify. — [de/ctndsl^ 

Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me : 

Good heart, what grace haft thou, thus to reprove 
Thefe worms for loving, that arc moft in love? 

Your eyes do make no coaches^ ; in your tears 
There is no certain princefs that appears : 

You’ll not be perjur’d, 'tis a hateral thing ; 

Tulh, none but minftrels like of fonneting. 

But are you not afoam’d ? nay, are you not. 

All three of you, to be thus much o’er-ftiot ? 

You found his mote ; the king your mote did fee; 

But I a beam do find in each of three. 

0, what a feene of foolery have I feen. 

Of fighs, of groans, of forrow, and of teen ! 

4 One, her bairs‘^'\ The folia reads«-0;» her hairs &c. 1 fome years 
ago conjectured that we (hould read, One^ her hairs were gold, ice* 

1. e. the hdin of one of the todies were ef the colour of goldf and the eyeg 
of the other as clear os cryfial* The king is (peaking of the pane- 
gyricks pronounced by the two lovers on their xniftreifes. On examin- 
ing the firft quarto, 1 59 $, I have found my conjecture confirmed ; for 
fo it reads. One and on are frequently confounded in the old copies of 
our author’s plays. See a note on K^fobn^ ACt 111. fc. iii. Malone. 

s which fuch steal did fwear ?] See p. 379 . n. a* Malone. 

^ Tour eyes do make no coaches ;] Alluding to a palTage in the king’s 
JmMti 

No drop but as a coach doth carry thee.” Steeveng. 

The old copy Mr. P<^ corrected it* Max. one. 

O me. 
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0 me, with what ftrifl: patience have I fat. 

To fee a king transformed to a gnat^ ! 

To fee great Hercules whipping a gig. 

And profound Solomon to tune a jig, 

AndNeftor play atpufh-pin with the boys. 

And critickTinion laugh at idle toys ® ! 

Where lies thy grief, O tell me, good Dumain ? 

And, gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain ? 

And where my liege’s ? all about the breaft 
A caudle, ho ! 

King. Too bitter is thy jell. 

Are we betray’d thus to thy over-view ? 

Btr. Not you by me, but I betray’d to you ; 

1 that am honed ; I, that hold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in ; 

I am betray’d, by keeping company 

With men like men, of ftrangc incondancy^. 

When 

7 To fee a king traneformed to a gnat Alluding to the iinglngof 

that infedi, fuggefted by the poetry the king had been detedled in. ^ 

Heath. 

Mr. Tollett feems to think it contains an aJluAon to St. Mattbviu^ 
ch. xiiii. V. 24. where the metaphorical term of a gnat means a thing 
of leaft importance, or what is proverbially fmall. The fmallnefs of 
A gnat is likewife mentioned in Cyrnhelinem St sevens. 

Mr. Theobald and the fucceedlng editors read*— ^to a Anor. Malovs- 
A knot is, 1 believe, a true lover' t knot ^ meaning that the king 
■ ■ ■ lay' d 1)15 wreathed arms athwart 

His loving bofom’^ 

f<> long, i. e. remained fo long In the lover^s pofture, that he feemed 
actually transformed into a knot. The word^r is in fome counties 
pronounced fot. This may account for the Teeming want of exadl 
rhime* In the Tempefl the fame thought occurs : 

« fitting, 

His arms in this fad knot** Steeveni. 

• — critick Tiwow— Critic and critical arc ufed by our author in 
the fame fenfe as cynic and rynicnK Jago, fpeaking of the fair fax as 
harfhly as is fometimes the pradlicc of Dr. Warburton, declares he is 
nothing if not critical. Steevens. • 

Mr. Steevens’s obfervation is fupported by our author's 1 12th Sonnet : 
— my adder’s fenfe 

TorrificA and toJ?dfffrrr ftopped are.” Malone. 

. 9 H^itb men like sesn, ^ftrange inconflancy.'^ Thus the old copies. Sir 

'Thomas Hanmer reads, With W 4 fitf 4 ike men- The following paf- 

B b » fagt 
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When fhall you fee me write a thing in rhime? 

Or groan for Joan ? or fpend a minute’s time 
In pruning me * ? When fhall you hear that I 
Will praife-a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 

A gait, a ftate, a brow, a breaft, a waift, 

A leg, a limb ? — 

King. Soft ; Whither away fo fall ? 

A true man, or a thief, that gallops fo ? 

£ir. I poll from love ; good lover, let me go. 

Enter Jaquenetta antf Costard. 
yag. God blefs the king ! goffers him a paper. 

King. What prefent haft thou there ? 

Coft. Some certain treafon. 

King. What makes treafon here ? 

Coji. Nay, it makes nothing, fir. 

Cage In K. Henry VI. P. III. adds fome Aipport to Ms conjecture s 
Look, as i blow this feather from my face, 

<< And as the air blows it to me again. 

Obeying with my wiWwhcn 1 do blow. 

And yielding to another when it blows. 

Commanded always by the greater guft \ 

Such is the lightnefs of your common men.** 

Mr. Mafon, whofe remarks on our author's plays have jufl reached 
my hands, propofes, with great acutenefs, to read 

With ffiio 00 -like men, offtrangeinconftancy. 

So Juliet: 

O fwear not by the moon, the inconfiant moon.*' 

Again, more appositely, in jlsyou like it : *(-—1 being but a moontjh youth, 
changeable,**— &c. 

Dr. Johnfon thinks the poet might have meant— « IVith men like 
common men.‘* So alfo Mr. Heath: << With men of ftrange incon* 
ilancy, as men in general are.** 

StrangCi which is not in the quarto or firll folio, was added by the 
editor ot the fccond folio, and confequently any other word as well as 
that may have been the author's j tor all the additions in chat copy 
were manifeiily arbitrary, and are generally injudiicious. Malone. 

I believe the emendation [vaire^Jike] is proper. So, in Much ade 
about nothing : 

It fjceaking, why a vane blown with all winds.** Stee vens. 
1 Jn pruning wtf ?] A bird is faid to prune himfelf when he picks and 
flecks his feathers. So, in AT. Henry IV. Part 1 ; 

Which makes him prune himfelf, and briille up 
« The creft of youth- Steeveni. 


King. 
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King. If it mar nothing neither, 

' The treafon, and you, go in peace away together. 

Jaq. I befecch your grace, let this letter be read ; 

Our parfon ♦ mifdoubts it ; *twas treafon he faid. 

King, Biron, read it over.— [giving him the letterm 
Where hadft thou it ? 

' Of Coftard. 

King, Where hadft thou it ? 

Coj}» Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 

King, How now ! what is in you ? why dolt thou tear it ? 
Bir, A toy, my liege, a toy ; your grace needs not fear it. 
Long, It did move him to paflion, and therefore let’s 
hear it. 

Dum, It is Biron’s writing, and here is his name, 

[fichs up the pieces^ 
Bir, Ah, you whorclbn loggerhead, [/o Coft.] you were 
born to do me fhame. — 

Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I confefs, I confefs* 

King, What ? 

Bir, That you three fools lack’d me fool to make up 
the mefs : 

He, he, and you, and you, my liege, and I, 

Are pick-puries in love, and we delerve to die. 

O, difmifs this audience, and 1 fliall tell you more* 

Dum, Now the number is even. 

Bir, True, true ; we are four 
Will thefe turtles be gone ? 

King, Hence, firs ; away. 

Co/i, Walk afide the true folk, and let the traitors Hay. 

[Exeunt Costard anti Jaqjjenbtta, 
Bir, Sweet lords, fwcet lovers, O let us embrace ! 

As true we are, as flelh and blood can be : 

The Tea will ebb and fiow, heaven ihew his face ; 

Young blood doth not obey an old decree ; 

W^'e cannot crofs the caufe why we were born ; 

Therefore, of all hands muft we be forfworn. * 

* Our parfon—] Here, as in a former inftance, (fee p. 370,) in the 
authcntick copies of this play, this word is fptlt perfon ; but there being 
no rcafon for adhering here to the old fpelling, the modern, in conform- 
ity to the rule generally obferved in thiscditioni is preferred. Malone. 

B b 3 King, 
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Xing. What, did thcfe rent lines Ihewfome love of thine ? 
Sir. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees the heavenly 
Rofaline, 

That, like a rude* and favage man of Inde, 

At the firft opening of the gorgeous caft. 

Bows not his vafial head ; and, ftrucken blind, 

Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient brealf ? 

What peremptory eagle-fighted eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her majetty'? 

King. What zeal, what fury hath infpir’d thee now ? 
My love, her miiirefs, is a gracious moon ; 

She, an attending ftar *, icarcefeen a light. 

Sir. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron* : 

O, but for ray love, day would turn to night ! 

Of all complexions the cull’d fovereignty 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 

Where fever al worthies make one dignity ; 

Where nothing wants, that want itfelf doth feck* 

Lend me the flourifh of all gentle tongues,— 

Fye, painted rhetorick ! O, flic needs it not : 

To things of fale a feller’s praife belongs ♦ ; 

She paifes praife ; then praife too fliort doth blot. 


& My love, her miflre/sf is a gracious moon, 

SbCf an attending Oar,— J 

... — Micat inter omnes 
Julium fidus, velut inter igoes 
iiUna minores. Hor. Malone. 

Something like this is a ftanza of Sir Henry Wotton, of which tha 
poetical reader will forgive the infertion : 

Tou meaner Beauties of the nighty 
*rbat poorly fatisjyour ^es 
More By your number than your light f 
Tou common people of the JkieSf 
What art you when the fun fioall rijef JoKNfioK. 

3 My ^et are tbtn no eyes, nor I Biron rj Here, and indeed through^ 
nut this play, the name of Hiron is accented on the fecond fyllable. In 
the hrft qunto, 159S, and the folio 162^, he is always called Bertmne. 
From the line before us it appears, that m our author's time the name 
was pronounced Biroon. Malone. 

4 To things ofUXta felkr*i praife Belongs j] So in our author’s lift 
Soimets 

** I will aQtpraife, that purpofe not to/e///* Malone. 

A wither’d 
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A wither'd hermit^ five fcore winters worn> 

Might lhake ofF fifty, looking in her eye : 

Beauty doth varniih age, as if new born. 

And gives the crutch the cradle’s infancy. 

O ’tis the fun that maketh all thing’s fliine ! 

King. By heaven thy love is black as ebony. 

‘ vBir. Is ebony like her ? O wood divine* ! 

A wife of fuch wood were felicity. 

O, who can give an oath ? where is a book f 

That I may fwear, beauty doth beauty lack. 

If that Ihc learn not of her eye to look : 

No face is fair, that is not full fb black. 

King. O paradox! Black is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the fcowl of night ^ ; 

And beauty’s creft becomes the heavens well 

Bir. Devils fooneft tempt, rcfembling fpir its of light. 

O, if in black my lady’s brows be deckt. 

It mourns, that painting, and ufurping hair ^ 

Should raviih doters with a falfe afped ; 

And therefore is ihe bom to make black fair. 

Her 

5 mmmO wood dWiM / I The old copies read^^O ^crd. The emendation 
is Mr. Theobald's j andf has been adopted by the fubfequent editors. 

Malone. 

6 mmmwm Blsclc ji tht httdge 

tbt fcowl of night, J This is Dr. Warburton’s emendation, 
dd copies^/rj&oo/. In our author's 148th fonnet wc have 

<< Who art as black as bcll^ as dark as night. Malone. 

. 7 And beauty's creft becomes the heavens we//.] Creji is here properly op- 
pofed to badge. Blacky fays the king, is the badge of belly but that which 
graces the heaven is the creft of beauty. Black darkens hell, and is there- 
fore hateful ; •white adorns heaven, and is therefore lovely. Johnson. 

• And beauty's treft becomes the heavens well,] i. e. the very topy the 
height of beauty, or the utmoft degree of fairnefs, becomes the heavens. 
So the word creft is explained by the poet htmfelf in JCitig fobn : 

«« This is the very topy 

The heighty the crejfg or creft unto the ereft 
“ Of murder's arms.” 

Tn heraldry, a creft is a device placed above a coat of arids. Shakfpeare 
therefore afTumes the liberty to ufe it in a fenfe equivalent to top dr 
utmoft heighty as he has ufed fpire in Coriolanus : 

« to the fpire and top of praifes vouch'd.” Tollet. 

s and ufurping hair,] Andy which is wanting in the old copies, was 

fupplied by the editor of the fecond folio. Ufurping hah- alludes to 
the faihion, which prevailed among ladies in our author's time, of 

fi b 4 wearing 
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Her favour turns the faihion of the days ; 

For native blood is counted painting now ; 

And therefore red that would avoid diipraifc. 

Paints itfelf black, to imitate her brow. 

Dum. To look like her, arc chimney-fwcepers black. 
Long. And, fince her timej are colliers counted bright. 
King, And Ethiops of their fwect complexion crack. 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is light* 
JBir, Vour millrelTes dafe never cOiCe in rain. 

For fear their colours Ihould be walk’d away. 

King, n’werc good, yours did ; for, fir, to tell you plainj 
I’ll find a fairer face not walk’d to-day. 

Kir. I’ll prove ker fair, or talk till dooms-day here. 
King, No devil will fright thee then fo much as Ike. 
Dum. 1 never knew man hold vile ftuff fo dear. 

Long. Look, here’s thy love : my foot and her face fee. 

\Jhe^ing his Jhoe^ 

Sir. O, if the ftreets were paved with thine eyes, 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuck tread ! 

Dum. O vile I then as file goes, what upward lies 
The llreet Ihould lee as llie walk’d over head. 

King. But what of this ? Are we not all in love ? 

Bir. O nothing lo fare ; and thereby all forfworn. 
King. Then leave this chat ; aud, good Biron, now prove 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 

Dum, Ay, marry, there ; — feme flattery for this evil. 
Long. O fome authority how to proceed ; 

Some tricks, lome quillets how to cheat the devil, 
Dnm. Some falve for perjury. 

Bir. O, ’tis more than need I— 

wearing falfc hair, or fcriwtgs^ as they were then called, before that 
kind of covering for the head was worn by men. Sec Vol. I. j). 176, 
n. 85 and V K lll.p. ^7, n. g. The fentiments here uttrred by Biron 
maybe found, in nearly the fame words, in our author’s 127th Sonnet. 

Malone. 

J — /^wecjuillets,— .] ^UUtU the peculiar word applied to Jaw- 
chicane. 1 imagine the original to be this. In the French pleadings, 
every fevcral allegation in the pla*ntiff’s charge, and every diilin£t pica 
in the defendant's anfwer, began with the words qu'il ^5— from wJiencc 
was formed the word to fignify afalfe charge or an evafive anfwer. 

Wakburton. 

Have 
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Have at you then, afFedtion’s men at arms * : 

Confider, what you firft did fwcar unto 
To faft, — to iludy, — and to fee no woman 
Flat treafon ’gainft the kingly ftate of youth. 

Say, can you faft? yourllomachs are too young : 

And abftinence engenders maladies. 

A rjd where that you have vow’d to ftudy, lords. 

In that each of you hath forfworn * his book : 

Can you ftill dream, and pore, and thereon look ? 

For when would you, my lord, or you, or you. 

Have found the ground of iludy’s excellence. 

Without the beauty of a woman’s face? 

From women’s eyes this dodlrine I derive ; 

They are the ground, the books, the academelr. 

From whence doth fpring the true Promethean fire. 

Why, univerfal plodding prlfons up * 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries * ; 

As motion, andlong-during adtion, tires 
The linewy vigour of the traveller. 

Now, for not looking on a woman’s face. 

You have in that foriworn the ufe of eyes ; 

And lludy too the caufer of your vow : 

For where is any author in the world. 

Teaches fuch beauty as a woman’s eye * ? 

Learning is but an adjundl to ourfelf. 

And where we are, our learning likewife is. 

1 « affeff ion's men at arms ^ mart at arms is a foldler armed at 

all points, both of^cnfively and dcfentivciy. It is no more Chan, Te joidierg 
gfaffeSIion* Johnson. 

* — « hath forfiuorrh^"^ Old Copie$«»jbi2a/^. Corre^ed by Mr. Pope. 

Malone. 

3 MM prifons ] The c^uaito 159S, and the folio 1623, read--* 
foifons up. The emendation was made by Mr. Theobald. A paHTage 
in King yobnmsLy add feme fupportto \ts 

“ Or, if that furlyfpirit, melancholy, 

« Had bak’d thy blood, and made it beavyy tbtekf 

Which e\(c runs tickling up and down the veins, deef' MaLons* 

4 The fpirits in the arteries In the old fyftem of phyfic they 

gave the fame office to the arteries as is now given to the nerves } as ap- 
pears from the name, which is derived from dspA 'rupsTv. War bur ton. 

5 Tt'aches fucb beauty as a womart's eye?] i. e. a lady's eyes give a ful- 
ler notion of beauty than any authour. Jon n son. 

Then 
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Then, when ourfdves we fee in ladies’ eyes» 

Do we not likewife fee our learning there ? 

O, we have made a vow to Rudy, lords ; 

And in that vow we have Ibrfworn our books ® ; 

For when would you,^ my liege, or you, or you. 

In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such fiery numbers as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors * have enrich’d you with ? 

Other flow arts entirely keep the brain ; 

And therefore finding barren pradtifers. 

Scarce ihew a harveR of their heavy toil : 

But love, firR learned in a lady’s e^es. 

Lives not alone immured in the brain $ 

But with the motion of all elements, 

Courfes as fwift as thought in every power ; 

And gives to every power a double power^ 

Above their fundlions and their oifices : 

It adds h precious feeing to the eye ; 

A lover’s eyes will gaze an eagle blind ; 

A lover’s ear will hear the lowcR found. 

When the fafpicious head of theft is Ropp’d 
Love’s feeling is more foft, and fenfible. 

Than are the tender horns of cockled fnails ; 

e ^ ffur books; ] i. e. our true books, firom which we derive moil 
Information 5— the gyes of women, Ma lone, 

7 Ja cQnttmplatwn have found out 

Such fiery numbers —] Numbers are, in this paflTaget nothing 
snore than foeiieul meafures. Could you^ fays Biron, by folUary cos* 
templation^ buwo uttuinedfueb poetical fire, fucb fprttoly numbers^ at have 
been prompt d by the eyes of beauty f Johnson* 

^ • Of beauteous firforr— ] OW Copies— ' Corredled by Sir 

T. Hanmer. MA^o^a. 

8 ^ the fufpicious head of theft is ftopp*di'\ i* e* a lover in purfuit of 
his tniftrefs has his fenfe of hearing quicker than a thief (who fufpe^ 
every found he hears) in purfuit ofhis prey* Waeb vitTON* 

Tbefufpicious bead of theft'* Is the bead fufptcious of theft* ** He 
watche like one that fears robbing,*" fays Speed, in the Two Gentlemen 
af Verona, **This tranfpofition of the adjedbive is fometimes met with. 
Crimme tells us, in Damon and Pythias e 

“ A heaify pouch noithgolde mnkes a light hart*** FarMEO*^ 

I father Incttne to Dr. Warburton's interpretation, in fupport of which 
Mr* Maibn obferves, that ** the thief is as watchful on his part as the 
perfoa who fears to be robbed j and Biron poetically makes theft a perfon**’ 

Malone* 

• Love’s 
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Love’s tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofs in talte : 

For valour, is not love a Hercules, 

Still climbing trees in the Heiperldes ^ ? 

Subtle as fplunx ; as fweet, and muhcal. 

As bright Apollo's lute, Brung with his hair * ; 

And, when love fpeaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowfy with the harmony 

Never 

9 StWelimhtng trees iis the Herperides ^Jj The Ji 0 terhfes were the daugh* 
ters of Hefperus, who, according to usmt writers, were pofTciTed of 
thofe golden apples which Hercules carried away, though they were guard* 
cd by a dragon* M.ore ancient mythoiogifts fuppofe them to have been 
pofTenfed of fome very beautiful fheep. Our author had heard or read .of 
** the gardens of the Hefperides,'* and feems to have thought that the 
latter word, was the name of the garden in which the golden apples were 
kept 3 as wc fay, the gardens of the TuUlenes, &c. Malone. 

* ^s bright Apollons lutt^ with bis hair $] Thefe words are 

to be taken in their literal fenfej and, in the Hile of Italian imagery, 
the thought if highly elegant. The very fame fort of conception oc- 
curs in Lilly's [1592^] Afl. IV. fc. i. Pan tells Apollo, “ Had 
thy lute been of laurel, and the firings of Daphne's hairf thy tunes 
might have been compared to my notes." T. W a a ton . 

The fame thought occurs in How to chujeagood wife from a had^ i 6 oS>: 

<< Hath he not tom thofe gold wires from thy head. 

Wherewith Apollo would have ftrung his harp. 

And kept them to play mulick to the gods." Stee ven s. 

* And^ when love /peaks, the voice of all the gods 

Makes heaven drowfy with the harmony,] The old copies read 
^make. The emendation was made by Sir T. Hanmer. More cor- 
rect writers than Shakfpeare often fall into this inaccuracy when a noun 
of multitude has preceded the verb. In a former part of this fpeech the 
lame error occurs : •*- each of you have forfworn.— M alone. 

The meaning is, whenever love fpeaks, all the gods join their voices 
with his in harmonious concert. Heath. 

Love /peaks, (fays Biron) the ajfemhled gods reduce the element 
ef the Jky to a coin:, by their harmonious applau/es of this favoured orator, 

Stebvens. 

Few palTages have been more canvalTed than this. I believe it wants 
no alteration of the words, but only of the pointing : 

And, when love /peaks, ( the voue of all,) the gods 
Make heaven drowfy with the harmony. 

Love, 1 apprehend, is called the of all, as gold, in Timorr, is faid 
to /peak with every tongue j and the gods (being drowiy themi'elvcs with 
the harmony ) arc luppofed to make heaven drowfy* If one could polfibly 
filfpefl Shakfpeare of having read Pindar, one ihould fay, that die idea 
ofmuiiG making the hearers drowfy, was borrowed from thefiriY Pythian. 

•Tyrwhitt. 

I'erhaps 
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Never durft poet touch a pen to writer 
Until hi 5 ink were tempcrM with lore’s fighs ; 

O, then hib lines would ravilh fayagecars^ 

And plant in tyrants mild humility. 

From women’s eyes this do<flrine 1 derive*: 

They fparkle Ml the right Promethean jfirei 
They are the books, the arts, the academes. 

That Ihew, contain, and nouriih all the world ; 

Elfe, none at all in aught proves excellent : 

Then fools you were, thefe women to forfwear ; 

Or, keeping what is fworn, you will prove fools. 

For wifdom’s fake, a word that all men love ; 

Perhaps here is an accidental tranfpofition. Wc may read» as^ I think# 
fome one has propofed before ; 

■ ■ - the voice maket ail the gods 

0/ heaven drowly with the harmony.'* Farmes. 

That harmony had the power to make the hearers drowfy, the prefent 
comme nra tor, might infer from the efted it ufually produces on him* 
felf. In Cinthia s Rdvenge^ 1613, however| is an inftance which ihould 
weigh more with the reader : 

«« How] forth fome ditty, that vail hell may ring 
« With charms ail-potcnt, earth ajleep tcifring,'* 

Again, in the Midfummer Night* $ Dream s 

' mufic call, and Hrike more dead 
« Than common Jleep^ of ail thefe five the fenfe.’* Stzeveks, 
So aJfo in K- Henry JV. P, XI : 

- foftly, pray ; 

Let there be no noife made, my gentle friends^ 

Unlefs fome dull and favourable hand 
Will whifper mufick to my wearied fpirit.*' 

Again 9 n Perhles^ 1609 ; 

Moft heavenly mufick ! 

It nips me into lifiening, and thick Jlumber 
Hangs on mine eyes ; let me reft.*'* Malone. 

1 From nvoTKen't ryes this doHrine J derive In this fpeech I fulpedl 
a more than common inftance of the inaccuracy of the firft publifiiers : 

From tuomen's eyes this do^rine I derive, 
and fcvcral othfr lines, arc as unnecclTarlly repeated. Dr, Warburton 
was aware of this, and omitted two verfes, which Dr. Johnfonhas fince 
inferted. PAhapa the players printed from piece-meal parts, or retained 
what the author had rejctled, as well as what had undergone his revifal. 
It is here given according to the regulation of the old copies. Steev. 

Biron repeats the principal topicks of his argument, as preachers do 
their text, in order to retail the attention of the auditors to the fubje£k of 
their difeourfe* Mason . 


Or 
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Or for love’s fake^ a word that loves all men^ ; 

Or for men’s fake, the authors * of thefe women ; 

Or women’s fake, by whom we men are men ; 

Let us once lofeour oaths, to find ourfelves. 

Or elfe we lofe ourfelves to keep our oaths : 

It is religion, to be thus fbrfworn : 

For charity itfelf fulfils the law; 

And who can fever love from charity ? 

-King. Saint Cupid, then ! and, foldiers, to the field ! 

Bir. Advance your fiandards, and upon them, lords : 
PeU-mell, down with them ! but be firfi advis’d. 

In conflift that you get the fun of them. 

Long. Now to plain-dealing ; lay tliefe glozes by r 
Shall we refol ve to woo thefe girls of France ? 

King. And win them too : therefore let us devife 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 

Bir. Firll, from the park let us conduft them thither ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair millrefs : in tht afternoon 
We will with feme ftrange paftime folace them. 

Such as thelhortnefs of the time can ihape ; 

For revels, dances, mafks, and merry hours. 

Fore-run fair Love *, ftrewing her way with flowers* 

** King, Away, away ! no time lhall be omitted. 

That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 

4 a word that loves all men $3 c. thnt Is plcadng to all men* 
So, In the language of our author’s time,— if likes wewcll, for itpleafesmem 
Shakfpeare ufes the word thus Viccntioully, merely for the fake of the 
antithefis. Men in the following line are with fufficient propriety faid 
to be authors of women, and thefe again of men, the aid of both being 
jieceflary to the continuance of human kind. There is furcly, there- 
fore, no need of any of the alterations tliat have been propofed to be made 
in thefe lines. Malone. 

I think no alteration Ihould be admitted In thefe four lines, that de- 
ftroys the artificial firu^lure of them, in which, as has been obferved 
by the author of the Revifal, the word which terminates every line, I» 
prefixed to the word fake in that immediately following. To%i.et. 

* — fi&r authors— •] Old Copies — author. The emendation wasfug- 
gcAcd by Dr. Johnfon. Malone. 

i Fore-run fair Love,] i. c. Venus. So, in Anthony and Cleopatra : 

** Now for the love of Love, and her foft hours****’* Malon k. 

B/r. 
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Bir. Allans ! alhns /—Soar’d cockle reap’d no com ® ; 
And juftice always whirls in equal meafure : 

Light wenches may prove plagues to men foriworn ; 

If foj our copper buys no better treafure^. [Exeunt* 


ACTV. SCENE L 

Anather part of the /am* 

HoloferkeSj Sir Nathaniel^ ize^^DuLL. 

Hoi, Satis quad fuj/cit *. 

Nath, I praife God for you> fir : your reafons at din- 
ner have been iharp and fententious ^ ; pleafant without 
fcurrility, witty without affedionS audacious without 
impudency« learned without opinion^ and Ibrange with- 

6 ^ fow'd cQcile reafl*d no corn\] This proverbial expreflion inti- 
jnatesi that beginning with peijury, they can expeft to reap nothing but 
falihood. The following lines lead us to this fenfe. Warbvrton. 

Dr. Warburton's firft interpretation of this pa(rage» which is pre- . 
ferved in Mr. Theobaid*8 edition^—** if we don't take the proper mea- 
fures for winning thefe ladies^ we (hall never achieve theinp’*<-«is un- 
doubtedly the true one. Hcatiu 

Mr. Edwards, however, approves of Dr. Warburton'i fecond thoughts. 

Malonx. 

7 Here Mr. Theobald ends the third a^. Johnson. 

^ Satit quod fvfficit,^ i. e. Enough's as good as a feail. Ste evens. 

9 Tour reafont at dinner have been 1 know not well what de- 

gree of refpedt Shakfpeare intends to obtain for this vicar, but he has 
here put into his mouth a hniflied reprefentation of colloquial excellence. 
It is very difficult to add any thing to this character of d ‘ fchoolmafier's 
table-talk, and perhaps all the precepts of Caftiglione wt ill fcarcely ' 
found to tompr^end a rule for converfation fo jultly delineated, fo wide- 
ly dilated, and fo nicely limited. 

It may be proper juft to note, that reafon here, and in many other 
places, ligniiies difeourfe ; and that audacious is ufed in a good fenfe for 
feinted^ animated^ confident* Opinion is Che fame with obfiinacy or 
opiniatrete, Johnson* 

So, again in this play : 

** Yetfear not thou, butfpeak audacioufiy,^* Steevxns. 

* *— without affeftion,] 5. e* without aftc^ation. So, in Bamlet ; 

No matter that might indite the author of affeBion,*' 

So, in Twelfth Nighty MalvoUoiscaird « oxkafftBm'd afs* Steev. 

5 out 
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out hcrcfy. I did converfe quondam day with a com- 
panion of the king’s^ who is intituled^ nominated^ pr 
called, Don Adriano de Armado. 


HoL Norui hominem tanquam te : His humour is lofty, 
his difcourfe peremptory, his tongue filed % his eye am- 
bitions, his gait majefiical, and his general behaviour 
vain, ridiculous, and thrafonicaP. He is too picked'^, 
too fpruce, too affefted, too odd, as it were, too pere- 
grinate, as I may call it. 

Nat^. A moll Angular and choice epidiet. 

Stakes out his iahle^hook^ 
HoL He draweth out the thread of his verbolity finer 
than the ftaple of his argument. I abhor fuch fanatical 
phantafms *, fuch infociable and point-devife * compa- 
nions ; fuch rackers of orthography, as to fpeak, dout, 
fine, when he fhould fay, doubt ; det, when he (hould 
pronounce, debt ; d, e, b, t ; not, d, e, t : he clepeth 
a calf, cauf ; half, hauf ; neighbour, <vocatur, nebour ; 
neigh, abbreviated, ne : This is abhominable (which 
he would call abominable,) it infinuateth me of infanie^ ; 
Heinfelligis, domine? to make frantick, lunatick. 

Lau$ deo^ bone intelligo. 


t — his tongue Chaucer, Skelton, and Spenfer, are frequent 

in their ule of this phrafe, Ben Jonfon has it likewifc. Steevkns. 

3 ^ thrafon'ical^'] The ufc of the word tbrafonical \% no argumenc 
that the auinor had read Terence. It was introduced to our language 
long bcfoic Shakfpearr/s time. Farmer. 

A ^ too pickrdfl !. e. nicely drellcd. The pickednefs Is 

ufed by Ben Jonfon for nicety in drefs* Dilcoveries, voK \ii. p. jii6 a 
— too ttiMchpickcdnefs is not manly.” Tyrwhitt. 

Again, ''o -dike's Ap^'lcgie of Fierce Pennilefs, 1593 : **'— he might 
have Ihovvcd a picked eifeminate c?rptft knight, under die fi^iionate per- 
fon of Hermaphroditu?.” Malone. 

* .— /■«. phantafmSjJ See p. 362, n. 5. Maloni. 

s ^ pvint^demfe — ] A French 'expreflion for the utmoft, or hnical 
'x^ilnois. Steevens. 

* ahhominahley\ So the word is condantly fpelt in the oldmo- 

'ind other antiquated books. Steevens. ^ 

7 — * \t infinuateth me of infanie The old copies read— 

This emendation, as well as that in the next ipeech, (hone, inftead of 
is Mr. Theobald's. Dr* Farmer with great probability propofea 
to read— it infinuateth men of infanie. Malone, 

infanie appears to have been a word anciently ufed. Steevens. 

HoL 
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Hoi, Bonef'^lone^ for b&no : Pri/cian ’ a little fcratch’d : 
*twill ferve. 

Enter AaMAi>o> Moth> and Cottar p. 

Nath, Videfne quis n/entt ? 

Hoi, Video ^ gaudeo. 

Arm, Chirra ! [/ff'Moth. 

HqL S^are Chirra, not firrah ? 

Arm, Men of peace, well encounter’d. 

Hoi, Moil military fir, falutation. 

Moth, They have been at a great feail of languages, 
and ilolen the fcraps. [to Cofiard afide, 

Coft, O, they have lived long on the alms-bafket of 
words ® ! I marvel, thy mafter hath not eaten thee for a 
word; for thou art not fo long by the head as hono^ 
rificabilitudinitatibus * .* thou art eafier fwallow’d than a 
flap-dragon*. 

Moth, Peace ; the peal begins. 

^ Arm, Monfieur, [to HoL] are you not letter’d ? 

Moth, Yes, yes ; he teaches boys the horn-book;—- 
What is a, b, fpelt backward with a horn on his head I 

Hoi, Ba, pueritia, with a horn added. 

Moth, Ba, moft filly Iheep, with a horn You hear 
his learning. 

Hoi, ^is, quisy thou conibnant ? 

Moth, The third of the five vowels if you repeat 
them ; or the fifth, if I. 

* Bom f^hont for herti : Pri/cian a HttleJcratcFd j— ] Diminuh PriJ-^ 
cianr caput^ia applied to fuch as fpeak falfe Latin. Theobald. 

This pafFa^s, which in the old copies is very corrupt, was amended by 
the commentator above mentioned. Ma lone. 

9 tJ!>e alms-bafket of words/] i. c. the refufe of words. Steev* 

The Tcfufc meat of families was put into a Saftet in our author’s 
time, and given to the poor. So, in Fiona's Second Frntes, *591 s 

Take away the table, foutd up the cloth, and put all thofe pieces of 
broken meat into a la//iet for thepoor,** Malone. 

> Honorificabilitudinitatibus This word, whencefoever it comes, is 
often mentiosed as the longeU word known. Johnson. 

a A Bap- dragon.^ Afap’dragonis a fmall infiammable fub/lance, 
which toper^ fwaUow in a glafs of wine. See a note on K, Henry IV* 
Part If. A^. 11. fc. w/r. Stlevens. 

t ne third oj^ the five vowr/i,— .] The old copies read— the lafi* 
The emendation is Mr. Theobald^s. Malonb. 

Arm. 
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Hal, I will repeat them 5 a c, i,— • 

Moth, The Ihecp : the other two concludes it ; o, u *- 

Arm, Now, by the fait wave of the Mediterraneum, 
n fweet touch, a quick venew of wit* ; fnip, fnap, quick 
and home ; it rcjoiceth my intclleft : true wit. 

Moth, OfferM by a child to an old man ; which is wit-old. 

HoL What is the figure ? what Is the figure ? 

Moth, Horns. 

HoL Thou difputcft like an infant : go, whip thy gig. 

Moth, Lend me. your horn to make one, and 1 will whip 
about your infamy circum circa A gig of a cuckold’s 
horn ! 

Coft, An I had but one penny in the world, thou ihould’ft 
have it to buy ginger-bread : hold, there is the very re- 
muneration I had of tliy mafter, thou half-penny purfe of 
wit, thou pigeon-egg of diferetion. O, an the heavens 
were fo pleafed, that thou wert but my baftard I what a 
joyful father would’ft thou make me ! Go to ; thou haft 
it ad dunghill^ at the fingers’ ends, as they fay. 

HoL O, 1 fmell falfe Latin; dunghill for 

Arm, Arts-man, pr^ambula ; we will be fingled from 
the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at tiie charge- 
houfe ^ on the top of the mountain ? 

Hoi, Or, mans, the hill . 

Arm, At your fweet pleafurc, for the mountain. 

Hoi, I do, fans queftion. 

Arm. Sir, it is the king’s moft fweet pleafure and af- 
feftion, to congratulate the princefs at her pavilion, in 
the pofteriors of this day ; which the rude multitude call, 
the afternoon. 

HoL The pofterior of the day, moft generous fir, is 
liable, congruent, and meafurable for the afternoon : the 

4 the other two concludes it} o, u.Jj By 0 , u, Moth wauM mean 

€b you ; i. e. you are the Iheep ftill, either way ; no matter which of us 
repeats them. Theobald. , 

5 —a ^uUk venew of wit ;] A venew i» the technical term for a 
heut at thefencing-fchool. Steevexs. 

6 — circum eired ;] Old Copies-.«BiiBjK tUai Corre€ted by Mr. Theo- 
bald. MaLone. 

7 — the charge-hoofe] I foppofe, Is thtfroefibooh Stxe vzns. 

VoL. II. C c word 
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word is well cull’d, chofe ; fwcet and apt, I do aiTure yo«, 

iir, I do aiTure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and my fa* 
miliar, I do aiTure you, very good friend For what is 
inward between us, let it pafs I do befeech thee, re- 
member thy courtefy befeech thee, apparel thy 
head and among other importunate and mod ferious 
defigns,— and of great import indeed,, too but let that 
pafs for I muft tell thee, it will pleaie his grace (by the 
world) fometimc to lean upon my poor ihoulder ; and with 
his royal finger, thus, dally with my excrement *, with my 
mullachio : but fweet heart, let that pafs. By the world,, 
I recount no fable ; fome certain ipccial honours ^ it 
pleafeth his greatnefs to impart to Armado, a foldier, 
a man of travel that hath Teen the world : but let that 
pafs.— The very all of all is,— but, fweet heart, 1 do im- 
plore fecrefy,— that the king would have me prefent the 
princefs, fweet chuck,^ with fome delightful ofientation, 
or ftiow, or pageant, or antick, or fire- work. Now,^ 
underitanding that the curate, and your fweet felf, are 
good at fuch eruptions, andfudden breaking out of mirth, 
as it were, I have acquainted you withal, to the end to 
crave your afiifiance. 

HoL Sir, you Ihall prefent before her the nine worthies. 
—Sir Nathaniel, as concerning fome entertpinment of 
time, fome fhow in the pofterior of this day, to be ren- 
der’d by our affidance,— the king’s command, and this 

^ I do hfeech thee^ remember thy courtefy ;— / bcfeecb afpartl 
ihy htadi\ 1 believe the word rot was inadvertently omitted by the 
tranferiber or compufitor ; and that we Should read- 1 do befeech thee, 
remembernor thy courtefy.— Armado is boaiting of the familiarity with 
which the king treats him, and intimates bur let that pafs,'*) that 
when he and his Majefty converfe, the kingjays afide all ftate, and makes 
him wear liis hat : / do bfjeteb thetf (will he fay to me) remember not 

tby eourtefy j do not obierve any ceremony with me 5 he covered'' The 
putting on thchat at the tabic (fays Florio in his Second Frutes^ 

IS a kind of-courtefte or ceremonie rather to be avoided than^therwife." 

Thefe words may, however, be addrefled by Armado to HoloferneS| 
whom we may fuppofeto haveilood uncovered fromrcfprdl to the Spa- 
niard. IIIalom:. 

9 dafJy wiib my excremntt^^'] The author calls the beard ntalour'e 
in tbc Merchant of Fenkc* Joh n s on*- 

moft 
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moll: gallant, illuftrate, and learned gentleman,— before 
the pnneefs ; 1 fay, none lb ht as to prefent the nine 
worthies. 

hiath. Where will you find men worthy enough to pre- 
fent them ? 

Hoi, Jolhna, yourfdf; myfelf, or this gallant gentle- 
man Judas Maccabseus ; thisfwain, becaufeofhis great 
limb or joint, lhall pafs Pompey the great; the page, 
Hercules. 

Artn, Pardon, fir, error : he is not quantity enough for 
that worthy’s thumb : he is not fo big as the end of his 
club. 

Hoi, Shall I have audience ? he lhall prefent Hercules 
in minority : his enter and exit lhall be llrangling a 
fiiake ; and I will have an apology for that purpofe. 

Moth, An excellent device I fo, if any of the au- 
dience hifs, you may cry ; <well done^ HercuUt ! no^\j thou 
crujhefi the fnake ! that is the way to make an offence 
gracious ; though few have the grace to do it. 

Arm, For the reft of the worthies ?— 

Hoi. I will play three myfelf. 

Moth, Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 

Arm, Shall I tell you a thing ? 

HoL We attend. 

Arm, We will have, if this fadge not an an tick. J 
belcech you, follow. 

Hoi, Via^, goodman Dull ! thou haft fpoken no word 
all this while. 

Dull. Nor underftood none neither, fir. 

Hoi. Allans ! we will employ thee. 

Dull, I’ll make one in a dance or fo : or I will play 
on the tabor to the worthies, and let them dance the hay. 

HoL Moll dull, honeftDull, to our fport, away. [^Exeunt. 

* — my/elff or this gallant gentleman^^']^ The old copy has«-iitfiu/ 
this &c. The corredlion was made by Mr. Steevens. ought, I 

believe, to read in the next line — fhali pafs^or Pompey the great. If 
the text be right, the fpealcer mull mean inyt the fwain fliail, in rc- 
prefenting Pompey, him, “ becaufeofhis great limb,” Malonx. 

/f fadge «ar,] i.e, fuitnot. Stexvxns. 

5 “J An lUlUn exclamation, lignifyingi Corrrjjgr/ come on ^ 

St£E VXNS. 

SCENE. 


C c 2 
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S C E N E 11. 

fif the Came. Before tie Princefs's Pdmilienm 

En^^^be Princefs, Catharine, Rosaline, 

^ and Maria. 

Pr*V. Sweet hearts, we (hall be rich ere we depart. 

If fairings come thus plentifully in r 
A lady wall’d about with diamonds !~ 

Look you,,, what I have from the loving king. 

Rof Madam, came nothing elfe along with that ? 

Prin. Nothing but this ? yes, as mudi love in rhimc. 
As would be cramm’d up in a Ihcct of paper. 

Writ on both fides the leaf, margent and all ; 

That he was fain to feal on Cumd’s name. 

Rof That was the way to make hisVod-head wax^ ; 
For he hath been five thoufand years .a boy. 

Cafh. Ay, and a (hrewd unhappy gallows too. 

Rof You’ll ne’er be friends with him; he kill’d your 
filler. ► 

Cafh, He made her melancholy, fad, and heavy ; 

And fo fhe died : had fhe been light, like you. 

Of fuch a merry, nimble, ftirring fpirit. 

She might have been a grandam ere Ihc dy’d : 

And fo may you ; for a light heart lives long. 

Rof, Whac’s your dark meaning, moufe of this light 
word } * ^ 

Cath» A light condition ih dark. 

Ref We need more light to find your meaning out. 
Cath. You’ll mar the light, by„taking it in feuff* ; 
Therefore, I’ll darkly end the argun^ent. 

Rof Look, what you do, you^itilill i’thedark. 
Cath. So do not you ; for you are a light wench. 


4 fo maU hhgod^Lead wax To wa:: anciently 

Jt 'iS \et fuld 01 tiie moon, that (he nvaxes and wanes* Stexvxks. 

^ — moufe,] This was a tcim of endearment formerly. So, ta 
Bamht : ^ ^ ^ 

■' Pinch want'^n on your cheek j call you his meufe*** Ma toKX. 

taking it infnufi';] Sni/Jf is here ufed equivocally for 
And thofmff ef ii caudh. See K» Henry IV. P, 1. AAl.fc. iil. Steev. 
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Rof. Indeed^ I weigh not you ; and therefore light. 
Catb. You weigh me ndt>~0« that’s you care not 
£br me. 

Rof. Great reafon ; for> Paft cure is ftill pall care 
Prtn, Well bandied both ; a fct of wit well play’d. 

But Rofaline> you have a favour too : 

Who fent it ? and what is it f * 

Rof, I would, you knew : 

An if my face were but as fair as yours. 

My favour were as great ; be witnefs this. 

Nay, lhave verfes too, I thank Biron: 

The numbers true ; and, were the numb ’ring too^ 

I were the faireft goddefs on the ground : 

1 am compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

O, he hath drawn my pidure in his letter ! 

Prin^ Any thing like ? 

Rof. Much, in the letters ; nothing, in the praife. 
Prin, Beauteous as ink ; a good conclufion. 

Catbn Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

Rof. ’ W^re pencils * ! How ? let me not die your 
debtor. 

My red dominical, my golden letter : 

^ Taft cure is fttll paft care,] The old copy reads-^pail rare Is 
ftill part cure* The tranfpofition was propofed by Dr. Thirlby, and, it 
muft be owned, is fupported by a line in King Richard Jl ? 

Things paft redrefs arc now with me paft care* 

So alfo in a pamphlet entitled Holland's Leaguer ^ 4to. 1632: She 
had got this adage in her mouth. Things paft cure, paft Yet the 

following lines in our author's 147th Sonnet feem rather in favour of 
the old reading : 

** Paft cure 1 am, now reafon is paft care. 

And hanticic mad with evermore unreft.” Malons. 

* 'Ware pencils /] Rofaline, a black beauty, reproaches the fair Ca- 
tharine for painting. Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfon miftakes the meaning of this fentence ; it is not a re- 
proach, but a cautionary threat. Rofaline fays that Biron had drawn 
her picture in his letter 5 and afterwards playing on the worl letter^ Ca- 
tharine compares her to a text B. Rofaline in reply advifes her to be- 
ware of pencils, that is of drawing likcnefles, left ihef Should retaliate; 
which (he afterwards does, by comparing her to a red dojninicalletter, 
jzad calling her marks of the fmall pox oes. Mason. 

C c 3 
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O, that your face were not fo foil of O’s ® ! 

Cath. A pox of that jeft * ! and belhrew all fhrows ! 

Prin. But what was fent to you from fair Dumain ? 

Catb^ Madam^ this glove. 

Prln. Did he notfend you twain ? 

Qath. Yes, madam ; and moreover. 

Some thoufand verfe%of a faithful lover: 

A huge tranflation of hypocrify. 

Vilely compird, profound iimplicity. 

Mar. This, and thcfe pearls, to me fent Longavillc ; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Prin, I think no lefs ; Doft thou not wifli in heart. 

The chain were longer, and the letter Ihort ? 

Mar. Ay, or I would thefe hand^ might never part. . 

Prin. VVe are wife girls, to mock our lovers fo. 

Koj\ They are worfe fools, to purchafe mocking fo. 
That fame Biron I’ll torture ere I go, 

O, that I knew he were but in by the week » ! 

How I would make him fawn, and beg, andfeek ; 

And wait the feafon, and obferve the times. 

And fpend his prodigal wits in bootlefs rhixnes ; 

0 m^fo fullcf O’slJ j. e. pimples, Shakfpeare talks of ^'—.fiery 
C*i and eyes of light,’* in another play. SmviNs. 

J A poxo / tbatjiift ! See. ] This line which in the old copies is given to 
the princefs, Mr. Theobald rightly attributed to Catharine. The metre, 
as well as the mode of expreflion, ihew that—** J belhrew^*, the reading 
of thofe copies, was a miftake ot the tranferiber. Mai.om c. 

Mr. Theobald is fcandalized at this language from a princefs. But 
there needs no alarm,— only Is alluded iOj with which, it 
ieems, Catharine was pitted; or, as it is quaintly exprefied, “ her face 
was full of 0*s.’* Davifon has a canzonnec on his lady’s fickneneof the 
poxe ; and Dr. Donne writes to Kis fitter: at my return from Kent, 

J found Pegf e had the jE>oxc,— I humbly thank God, it hath not much 
disfigured her.** Farmer. 

^ 3 — in hy the ivak /] This I fuppofe to be an expreffion taken from 
hiring fervants or aitificcrs ; meaning, I wi/h I was as furc of his fer- 
vies for any iime limited, as if J had hired him. The exprettion was a 
common one. So, in yittoria Corombonay l6i2 : What, are you in 
byjke *i»cck So ; I will try now whether tiiy wit be clofc prifoner.*’ 
Againj in the WU of a IVomany 1604: 

«< Since 1 atn in by the week, let me look to the year.’* 

Stekvfns. 

And 
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And fhape his fervicc wholly to my behells 
And make him proud to make^me proud that jefts I 
So portent-like would I o^erfway his ftate^. 

That he fhould be my fooL and I his fate. 

Prtn* None arc fo^ furcl3r caught, when they arc catch’d. 
As wit turn’d fool : folly, ^ w^dom hatch’d, 
flath wifdom’s warrant, And . the help of fchool ; 

And wit’s own grace to grace a learned fool* 

Ro/. The blood of youth burns not with Aich excefs. 

As gravity’s revolt to wantonnefs 

Mar, Folly in fools bears not fo flrong a note. 

As foolery in the wife, when wit doth dote ; 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply. 

To prove, by wit, worth in fimplicity. 

£ater Boybt. 

Prin, Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his face* 

Poj, O, I am ftabb’dwith laughter 1 Where’s her grace? 

PrJft, Thy hews, Boyet ? 

Bojf, Prepare, madam, prepare I— » 

Arm, wenches, arm I encounters mounted are 

3 — wlol/y t0 my behefts;] The quarto 159?> and the firft folio, 
read— to my device. The emendation, which the rhime confirms, was 
made by the editor of the fecond folio, and is one of the very few cor- 
redtiona of any value to be found in that copy« Malone. 

4 So portent-/rftf &c,] In former copies— So per taunt •Wkt’ ice* In 
old farces, to (hew the inevitable approaches of death and deftiny, the 
Fool oi the f.rrceis made to employ all his ftratagems, to avoid Death or 
Fate j which very llratagems, as they are ordered, bring the F0&/, at 
every turn, into titc very jaws of Fate* To this Shakfpearc alludes 
again in Meafure for Meafure s 

*c — , > ^ <nerely thou art Death’s Fool ; 

** For him thou labour' fi by thy fiifbt to poun^ 

“ And yet run'Ji towards Joim flVt*' . ^ 

It is plain from all this, that the nonfenfe x>i pertauMAikt^ fhould be 
read, portent Itkct i. I would be his fate or delViny, ahd, '^likc ^por^ 
tent, liang over, and influence his fortunes* For portents were not only 
thought to forebode, but to tnfiuence,' So the Latins called a perfon 
.de/lined to bring inifchief, fatale portentum, Warburt^n. 

This emendation appeared hrft in the Oxford Fditioh. Malone. 

^ None are fo Szz,\ Thefe are obfervations worthy of a man wh® 
hasfurveyed human nature with the cioleft attention. Johnson. 

* — ro •ioantonnefs,'\ The quarto and the firft folio have— to 

wantons be. For this omcAcUuon we are likewife indebted to the 
cojid folio. Malonx. 

C c 4 Againft 
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AgainUjrour peace: Love doth ^proach difguis’d. 
Armed in arguments ; you^l be furpris’d: 

Mader your wits ; dand in your own defence ; 

Or hide your heads like cowards > and Hy hence. 

Pritt, Saint l>ennis to faint Cupid ^ i What arc they. 
That charge their breath againd us ? fay, fcout, fay. 

Boy, Under the cool diade of a fycamore, 

I thought to clofe mine eyesfome hmf an hour : 

When, lo, to interrupt mypurpos*^ red. 

Toward that (hadel might behold addred 
The king and his companions : warily 
1 dole into a neighbour thicket by, . 

And overheard ^at you diall overhear g 
That, by and by, difguis’d they will be here* 

Their herald is a prettyknaviih page. 

That well by heart hath conn’d his einbadage : 

Action, and accent, did they teach him there ; 

muft thou fpeak^ and thus thy body bear : 

And ever and anon they made a doubt. 

Prefence majedical would put him out ; 

For, quoth the King, an angel Jhalt thou fee 5 
Yet fear not thou, but fpeak audacioujly ; 

The boy reply 'd. An angel is not e*vil ; 

/ Jhould ba*ve feared her, had Jbe been a de*vil. 

With that all laugh’d, and clap’d him on the dioulder ; 
Making the bold wag by their praifes bolder. 

One rubb’dhis elbow thus ; and fleer’d, andfwore, 

A better fpeech was never ^oke before ; 

Another, with his Anger and his thuinb, 

Cry’d, Via I nve will dd*t, come what will come t 
The third he caper’d, and cry’d. All goes well : 

The fourth turnM on the toe, and down he fell. 

With that, they all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter, ib profbpnd. 

That in this ^leen ridiculous ^ appears. 

To check their folly, paflion’sfolemn tears *. 

Prin,' 

7 S^et Dcnnir tAt faint Cupid t'\ The princefit of France Invokes, 
with tao much Uvicy, the patron of her country, to oppofe hie power 
tafhat of €;up1||U Johnson. 

ridictnous^'] is, a ridiculous J’ omnson. 

’b , jolemn tears,] So, in ^ MUfummer Nightie Bream, 

« Made 
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But what, but what, come they tovifit us ? 

Boy. They do, they do ; and are apparel’d thus,— « 

Like Mufeovites, or Ruffian’s : as 1 guefs^. 

Their purpofe is, to parle, to court, and dance i 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his feveral miftrefs ; which they'll know 
By favours feveral, which they did beftow. 

Prin. And will they fo ? the gallants (hall be tafk’d 
For, ladies, we will every one be mafk’d ; 

And not a man of them Ihall have the grace> 

Defpight offuit, to fee a lady’s face- 
Hold, Rofaline, this favour thou lhalt wear ; 

And then the king will court thee for his dear ; 

Hold, take thou this, my fweet, and give me thine ; 

So ihall Biron take me for Rofaline,— 

And change you favours too ; fofliall yobr loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv’d by thefe removes. 

Rof. Come on then ; wear the favours moil in fight.* 
Caih. But, in this changing, what is your intent I 
Prin- The effeft of my intent is, to crofs theirs : 

They do it but in mocking merriment ; 

And mock ibr mock is only my intent. 

Their feveral counfels they unbofom (hall 
7^0 loves miftook ; und fo be mock’d withal, 

Opon the next occafion that we meet. 

With vifages difplay’d, to talk, and greet. 

Rg/. But ihall we dance, if they defire us to’t ? 

Prin, No ; to the death, we will not move a foot: 

Nor to their penn’d fpeech render we no grace ; 

But, while ’tis fpoke, each turn away her face 

<< Made mine eyes water, but more merry tears 

The paflion of loud laughter never ihed.** Maz.oms. 

9 Like Mufeovites, or Ruffians :] Thefcttling commerce in Ruffia Was, 
at that time, a matter that much ingrofled the concern and conver- 
fation of the pubhek. There had been fevctal embaffies employed 
thither on that occahon , and feveral traAs of the manners %nd ((ate of 
that nation written ; fothst a maik of Mufeovites was as good an entertain- 
ment to the audience of that time, as a coronation has been bnce. War a. 

I her /ore.] The iirft folio, and the quarto 1598, have«^» face* 

Conei^d by the editor of the fecond folio. Malonx. 
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Why, that contempt will kill the Ipeaker’s hearty 
And quite divorce his memory from his part. 

Frin,, Therefore I do it; and, I make no doubt. 

The reft will ne’er come in S if he be out. 

There’s no foch fport, as fport by fport o’erthrown ; 

To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own« 

So lhall we Aay, mocking intended game ; 

And they, well mock’d, depart away with lhamc. 

\ftrumpets feund njoitbtn* 
Boy. The trumpet founds ; be malk’d, the mafkers come. 

IX /W/Vj majk. 

Enter the Biron, Long aville, ^WDumain, 

in Rujfian habits y and majked^ Moth, Mujicians , and 

jltiendantSf 

Moth. All bally the richejl beauties on the earth! 

Boy. Beauties no richer than rich taiFata*. 

Moth. A Jjoly parcel of the fair eft dames y 

[The ladies turn their backs to hini» 
^hat e^ver turned iheir~hacki-^to mortal ‘uienus. 

JBir, T’heir eyesy villain, their eyes. 

Moth. That ever turned their eyes to mortal views ! 
Oui^ 

Boy. True, out, indeed. 

Moth. Out of your favours, heavenly fpirits, vouchfafe*' 
Elot to behold^ 

Bir. Once to behold, rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold viith your fun-beamed eyes, 

~ ■ nuith your fun-beamed eyes---- 

Boy. They will not anfwer to that epithet ; 

You were bell call it, daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings me out. 
Bir. Is this your perteilnefs ? be gone, you rogue. 

Bof. What would thefe ftrangers ? know their minds, 
Boyet: 


* ne’er The quarto, 1^98, and the folio, 1623, 

-will e*er. wasmadcin the fccond folio. Malone, 

3 — than rich i. c, the taffata mafks they wore to conceal 

themftives. Boyet is fnecring at the ahfiordity of complimenting the 
heauty of the ladies, when they were maikjSf . Theobald. 

This line is given in the old copies to Boron. The prefent regulation 
is Mr, Theobald's. Malone. 

If 
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If they do fpeak our language, ’txs our will 
That fome plain man recount their purpofes : 

Know what they would. 

Boy, What would you with the princefs ? 

Bir, Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Ro/, What would they, fay they ? 

Boy, Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Rrj. Why, tliat they have ; and bid them fo be gone. 

Boy, She fays, you have it, and you may be gone. 

King, Say to her, wc have meafur’d many miles. 

To tread a meafure withher on thisgrafs. 

Boy, They fay that they have meafur'd many a mile. 
To tread a meafure^ with you on thisgrafs, 

RoJ. It is not fo ; allc them, how many inches 
Is in one mile : if they have meafur’d many. 

The meafure then of one is eafily told. 

Boy, If, to come hither you have meafur’d miles. 

And many miles ; the princefs bids you tell. 

How many inches do fill up one mile. 

Bir, Tell her, we meafure them by weary fteps. 

Boy, She hears herfelf. 

Ro/, How many weary ileps. 

Of many weary miles you have o’ergone. 

Arc number’d in the travel of one mile ? 

Bir, We number nothing that we fpend for you 
Our duty is fo rich, fo infinite. 

That we may do it ftill without accompt. 

Vouchfafe to Ihew the ftinfhine of your face. 


4 To tread a meafurti\ The meafurrs were dances folemn and flow* 
So, in Orcbeftraj a poem by Sir John Davies, 1622 : 

** — all the ftet whereon tlicfe meafures go. 

Arc only fpondees, fofemit, gravty and flow,** 

They were performed at Court, and at publick entertainments of this 
focietics of law and equity, at their haiJs, on particular occafions. Jc 
was formerly not deemed inconfiilent with propiicty even f *r the graved; 
perf^ns to join in them j and accordingly at the revels whi<?h were ce- 
lebrated at the inns of court, it has not been unufual for the firft cha- 
racers of the law to become performers ia treading the meajures, See 
Dugdalc’s Ongines yudiciaks, 

Sec BcatJ ice’s defeription of this daaccin Mud ado about Kothlrg^ 
p. 22 <• Malone, 

That 
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Tftiat we, like favages, may worlhip it. 

Rq/l My face is but a mcx)n, and clouded too* 

King. Bleffed are clouds, that do as fuch clouds do ! 
Vouchiafe, bright moon, and thefe thy liars to Ihine 
(Thofe clouds reinov’d) upon our watry eyne. 

fRo/. O vain petitioner f beg a greater matter ; 

Tiiou now requeu’d but moon-ihine in the water. 

King. Then i ri our meafure do but vouchfafe one change 2 
Thou bid’flme beg : this begging is not ftrange. 

Ro/. Play, mufick, then : nay you mull do it foon. 

’ \MuJick plajs^ 

Not yet ; — no daijee thus change I like the moon. 

King. Will you liqt dance? How come you thus ellrang'd? 
RoJ. You took the moon at full; but now Ihe’s chang’d. 
King. Yet ftill Ihe is the moon, and I the man *. 

The mufick plays ; vouchfafe fome motion to it. 

Ro/. Our ears vouchfafe it. 

King. But your legs ihould do it. 

Ro/. Since you are flrangers, and come here by chance* 
We’ll not be nice : take hands we will not dance. 
King, Why take we hands then ? 

Ro/ Only to part friends : 

CourtTy, fweet hearts^ ; and fo the meafure ends. 

King. More meafure of this meafure ; be not nice. 

Ro/. We can afibrd no more at fuch a price. 

King. Prize you yourfclvcs ; What buys your company P 
Ro/ Your abfence only. 

King, That can never be. • 

Ro/ Then cannot we be bought : and fo adieu; 

Twice to your vifor, and half once to you ! 

King. If you deny to dance, let’s hold more chat. 

Ro/ In private then. 

&'ng* i am bed pleas’d with that. \TheycQnver/e apart, 

5 Viycbjofii bright and thefe thy Jlars^'} When queen 
an ambafTadour how he liked her ladies, It it harJp 
to jMtge if part in the prefence of the fun* Johnson. 

* 1 fufpe^t, that aline which I'himed with this, has 
lieeitlodj^, Malom. 

• fweet het^rtt.'] See Vol. I. p. 26 : 

Cmrt]/ied when you have, and kUt'd^*” Mai. on * # 

Bin 
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i?2V, White-handed miftrefs, one fweet word with thee. 
Prin. Honey, and milk, and fugar ; there is three. 
Bir^ Nay then, two treys, (an if you growfo nice,) 
Metheglin, wort, and malmfey ; — Well run, dice ! 
There’s half a dozen fweets. 

Frin. Seventh fweet, adieu ! 

Since you can cog^. I’ll play no more with yo». 

J?/r. One word in fecret. 

Prin. Let it not be fweet. 

Bir. Thou griev’li ihy gall. 

Prin. Gall? bitter. 

J5/r. Therefore meet. \^hey can^verje apart ^ 

Dum, Will you vouchfafe with me to change a word ? 
Mar, Name it. 

Dum, Fair lady,— 

Mar, Say you fo ? Fair lord,— . 

Take that for your fair lady. 

Dum, Pleafc it you. 

As much in private, and I’ll bid adieu. 

{They conver/e apart ^ 
Cath, What, was your vifor made without a tongue ? 
Long, 1 know the reafon, lad^, why you a/k. - 
Cath, O, for your reafon ! quickly, lir; I long. 

Long, You have a double tongue within your mafk. 
And would aftbrd my fpeechlefs vizor half. 

Cath, Veal, quoth the Dutchman ® ; Is not veal a calf ? 
Long, A calf, fair lady ? 

Cath, No, a fair lord calf. 

Long, Let’s part the word. 

Cath, No, I ’Ji not be your half: 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an oi. 

Long, Look, how you butt yourfclf in thefe iharjk 
mocks I , , i 

Will you give horns, chaile lady ? do not (b. 

Cath, Then die a calf, before your horrfs dp grow. 

7 Since you can cog,] Toco|;, flgmfics/o faljify 
a narrative^ or to tye, Johnson. 

“ Veal, ^uoth the Dutchman j— ] I fuppofe by means wf//, 

founded as foreigners ufually pronounce that word; and introduced 
merely for the fake of the fubfet^uent queftion. Malon e. 

Longn 
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One word in private with you, ere I die. 

Catlf* Bleat foftly then, the butter hears you cry. 

connjerfe apart. 

Boy, The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 

As is the razor's edge invifible. 

Cutting a fmaller hair than may be fecn ; 

Above the fenfe of fenfe : fo fenfiblc 
Seemetli their conference ; their conceits have wings. 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, fwifter things. 

Rof, Not one word more, ^ my maids ; break oh', 
break off. 

B/r, By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure feoff! 

Farewell, mad wenches ; you have fimple wifs. 

Pn'/r, Twenty adieus, my Trozen Mufeovites. — 

[Exeu»/Kingt Lords, Moth, Mujick^and Attendants, 
Are thefe the breed of wits fo wonder'd at ? 

Boy, Tapers they are, with your fweet breaths 
pulPd out. 

Bof, Well-liking wits ^ they have; grofs,grofs; fat, fat. 

Brin, O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 

Will they not, think you, hang themfclves to night? 

Or ever, but in vizors, ihew their faces ? 

This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 

RoJ\ O, they were all in lamentable cafes * ! 

The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 

Prin, Biron did fwear himfelf out of all fuit. 

Mar, Dumain was at my fervicc, and his fword : 

No/o/«r, quoth I*; myfervant ftraight was mute. 

Cath, Lord Longaville faid, 1 came o’er his heart ; 
And trow you, what he call'd me ? 

Prin, Qualm, perhaps. 

9 Welhhkmg wits— 3 WdUlillng is the fame as emhonpoini. So, tfi 
cb, xxxix, V. 4 . Their young ones zttiti gooddikinr,^'* Stexv. 

* O / they were all &g.] 0, which is not found in the nrft quarto or 
folio, was added by the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 

A No poi»t, ^uotb / ;] Feint in French is an adverb of negation ; but, 
if propwlyipoken, is not founded like the point of a fword. A quibble, 
however, iii intended. From this and other pafl'agcs it appears, that 
ci^ier our author was not well acquainted wiUi the pronunciation of 
the French language, or it was different formerly from whnt it is at 
prefent. Malone. ^ 

Cati, 
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Cath^ Yes, in good faith. 

Frin. Go, ftcknefs as thou art ! 

Rof. Well, better wits have worn plain (latute-caps 
But will you hear ? the king is my love fworn. 

Frin, And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 

Catk, And Longaville was for my fervice boni. 

Mar. Dumain is mine, as fiirc as bark on tree. 

Boy. Madam, and pretty millreifes, give ear ; 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own lhapes ; for it can never be. 

They will digell this harfli indignity. 

Frin. Will they return ? 

They will, they will, God knows ; 

And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 
Therefore, change favours ; and, when they repair. 

Blow like fweet rofes in this fummer air. 

Frin. How blow? how blow ? fpeak to be iinderflood* 

Boy* Fair ladies, mafk*d, arc rofes in their bud': 

3 —hetUr whs have worn plain ft at ui e-raps . This line Is not unl- 
vcrf«i]ly underllood, bccaufc every reader docs not know that a ftatutc 
cap 1$ part of the academical habit. Lady Rofaline declares that her 
cxpeilation was Jifappointed by thefe courtly ftudents, and that better 
wits might be found inthn common places of education. Johkson- 

IVooHen caps were enjoined by aft of parliament, in the jear 15711. 
the 13th of quern Elizabeth, to be worn by all above fix years of ager 
(except the nobiU^-y and fome others) on fabbath days and holy^daj'S, 
under the penalty of ten groats. Grey. 

I think my own interpretation of this is right. Johnson. 

Probably the meaning is— ^better wits may he found among the citijstnsp 
who are not in general rcmarkablefor failles of imagination. In 
-florfs Dutch Cauriexan, 1605, Mrs. Mulligrub fays, — though my 
hulband be a citizen, jind his cap's mad' of wool^ yet 1 have wit.'* 
Again, in the Family of hovt^ 1608 : *Tis a law cnafted by the com- 
inon-CM\incii of ftatute caps.^' Again, \t\. N ewes f ram Bell, brought by 
the Devil's carrier^ 1606 ; ‘<-.-in a bowling alley, in a fiat^tap^ like a 
fjop-keeper." St F, EVENS. 

The ftatute mentioned by Dr. Grey was repealed in the year 1597* 
The epithet by which thefe ftatute cap : .ire deferibed, plain ftacutc 
caps,” induces me to believe the interpretation. given in the* preceding 
note by Mr. Stee\rns, the true one. The king^ and his lords prfvbabiy 
wore hats adorned with feathers. So they are reprefented in the print 
prefixed to this play in Mr* Rowe’s edition^ probably from fonie ilagc 
(ladltlon. Malone* 


Difmaik’d 
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i)ifmaik’d^ their damaik fweet commixture (hewn^ 

Are angels vailing clouds, or rofes blown ** 

Prin. Avaunt, perplexity ! What fliall we do. 

If they return in their own lhapes to woo ? 

RoJ\ Good madam, if by me you’ll be advis’d. 

Let’s mock them Hill, as well known, as difguis’d : 

Let us complain to them what fools were here, 

Difguis’d like Mufcovites, in Ihapclefs gear * ; 

And wonder, what they were ; and to u^at end 
Their ihallow fliows, and prologue vilely penn’d. 

And their rough carriage lb ridiculous. 

Should be preiented at our tent to us* 

Boy* Ladies, withdraw ; the gallants are at hand. 
Prin^ Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 

[Exeunt Princefs®, Ros. Cat. ^v^Mar. 

Enter the 'Kingt Biron, Longaville, a;/^Dumain, 
in their proper habits. 

King, Fair fir, Godfave you ! Where’s the princcfs • 
Boy, Gone to her tent ; Pleafe it your majcfly. 
Command me any fervice to her thither ? 

King, That Ihc vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boy, 1 will; and fo will Ihe, I know, my lord. 

[Exit. 

Sir, This fellow pecks ^ up wit, as pigeons peas * ; 
And utters it again when God doth pleafe : 


4 Bre angels vailing clouds^ or rofes blown,’] Ladies unmaJJtdj fays 
Boyet, Viko angels ^ailinr clouds, or letting thofe clouds which ob« 
fcuied thelf brightnefs, Unkfrom before them* John son. 

Toavale comes from the Fr. aval, [Terme de batelier] down, down- 
ward, down the ftream. So, in Laneham*s Narrative of^een Elina^ 
heth's Entertamment at Kendwortb^CaJih, 1575 s **— as on a fca-fhorc 
when the water is avaWd,'* Stievens, 


S — ihapelefs gear^] Shapelefs for uncouth. Warbvrton. 

' ^'^fViPxeunt Princefs, &c.] Mr. Theobald ends the fourth aft here. 

Johnson. 

7 This fellow pecks-^] This Is the reading of the firft quarto. The 
folio has— piV>r. MAtoK*. 

as pigeons peas 5] Thisexpreihoii is proverbial s 
** Children pick up words aspigeenspeas, 

** yind utter them again as God IhaU pleafe.** 

BaysCoile&m^ Stebvsks. 

p. He 
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He is wit^s pedlcr ; and retails his wyes 
At wakes, and waffcls meetings, markets, fairs ; 

And we that fell bjr grofs, the Lord doth know. 

Have not the grace to grace it with fuch ftiow. 

This gallant pins the wenches on his fleeve ; 

Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve: 

He can carve too, and lifp* : Why, this is he. 

That kifs’d his hand away in courtefy ; 

This is the ape of form, monlieurthc nice. 

That, when he plays at tables, cliides the Eice 
In honourable terms ; nay, he can ling 
A mean * moll meanly ; and, in ulhcriiig. 

Mend him who can : the ladies call him, fweet ; 

The Hairs, as he treads on them, kifs his feet : 

This is the flower that fmiles on every one. 

To Ihew his teeth as white as whales bone ® : 

And confciences, that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet. 

King. A bliller on his fweet tongue, with my heart. 
That put Armado’s page out of his part I 

9 — walTeUi] Wajfeh were meetings of ruftic mirth and intemper- 
ance. SraEVENs* 

fVtei hed/, that is» be of health, was a faiutation Rrit ufed by the lady 
Rowena to King Vortiger, Afterwards it became a cuftom in villages, 
on new year's eve and twelfth night, to carry a W'ajfel or bow! 

from houfe to houlc, which was prefented with the Saxon words above 
mentioned* Hence in procefs of time ngnifted intemperance in 

drinking, and alfo a meeting for the purpolcs of feftivity. Malone. 

> He ran carve tcof and lifp:] 1 cannot cog, (fays Falilaif in the 
Meny of JVindfory) and fay, thoii art this and that, like a many 

of there hjfmg hawthorn buds, that come like women in men's ap<» 
parel— Onthe fubjefldf fee Vol. I. p. 209, n.y. Malone* 

* mean — ] The in mulic, is the tenor. Stebvens. 

3 — whales The Saxon genitive cafe. So, in the Mid-^ 

fummer Night's Dream : 

“ Swifter than the meones fphere.” 

It ihould be reiAembered that fome of our ancient writers flippofe ivorf 
to be part of the bones of a nvtal*» The fame iimile occurs irP the black 
letter romance of Sir Egiamoure of Artoysp in that of Sir IfnbraSf and 
in Squire of low degtee. Stesvens. 

As white as whales bone is a proverbial comparifon In the old poets. 
See Spenfer's Fae^ £^een^ b. iii. c. I* il. 153 and JLord Surrey, folio 
14. cditl<;67. T WaATON. 

Vot. II. D d 


Enttr 
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Enter the Princefs, ujher'*d Bo yet; Rosaline^Ma* 
RiA, Catharine, and attend Ants. 

Bir. See, where it comes !— Behaviour, what wert 
thou 

Till this mad man fhew’d thee ? and what art thou now ? 
King. All hail, fweet madam, and fair time of day I 
Brin. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 

King. Conftrue myfpeeches better, if you may. 

Brin. The^ wifti me better, I will give you leave. 

King. We came to vifit you : and purpofe now 
To lead you to our court : vouchfafe it then. 

Brin. This field lhall hold me ; and fo hold your vow ; 

Nor God, nor 1, delight in perjur’d men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you provoke ; 

The virtue of your eye mull: break my oath 
Brin. You nick-name virtue : vice you lliould have 
fpoke ; 

For virtue’s office never breaks meiPs troth. 

Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the unfully’d lily, I proteft, 

A world of torments though I fhould endure, 

I would not yield to be your houfe’s gueft ; 

So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow’d with integrity. 

King. O, you have liv’d indcfblation here, 

Unfeen, uuvifued, much to our ihame. 

Brin. Not fq, my lord ; it is not fo, I fwear ; 

We have hadpailimes here, andpleafant game; 

A mefs of Ruffians left us but of late. 

King. How, madam ? Ruffians ? 

Brin. Ay, in truth, my lord ; 

Tr^^allants, full of courtfhip, and of ffate. 

Kofi Madam*, fpeak true : — It is not fo, my lord : 

4 — Behaviour, ^nbat tom tboufj Behaviour here jkignifics— courtly 

or ftod JVJalone. 

5 ''Tit vtrtui of your eye break my oath.] I believe the author 
means th>*£ ci>e virtues in which word goodnejs 'ai\A power are both com- 
prised, mufi dtjfolte the obligation of the oath. The princefs, in her 

takes* die molt invidious part of the ambiguity. Johnson. 

My 
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My lady, (to the manner of the days,) 

In court;efy, gives undcferving prail'c. 

We four, indeed, confronted were with four 
In Ruffian habit : here they flay’d an hour. 

And talk’d apace ; and in that hour my lord. 

They did not blefs us with one happy word. 

I dare not call them fools ; but this I think. 

When they are thirfty, fools would fain have drink. 

Btr, This jeft is dry to me. — My gentle fweet^. 

Your wit makes wife things foolilh : when we greet ^ 

With eyes bell feeing heaven’s fiery eye. 

By light we lofe light : Your capacity 

Is of that nature, that to your huge llore 

Wife things feem foolifli, and rich things but poor. 

Rof, This proves you wife and rich ; for in my eyc,~ 

Bir, I am a fool, and full of poverty. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong. 

It were a fault difnatch words from my tongue. 

Bir. O, I am yours, and all that 1 poffefs. 

Rof, All the fool mine ? ♦ 

Bir, 1 cannot give you lefs. 

Rof, Which of the vizors was it, that you wore ? 

Btr, Where ? when ? what vizor? why demand you this ? 

Rof, There, then, that vizor; that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hidtheworfe, and Ihew’d the better face. 

Kifig, We are defery’d : they’ll mock us now downright. 

Dttm, Let us confefs, and turn it to a jell. 

6 My gentif The word which is wanting In the firft 

quarto, and folio, I have fupplled. ^S*iveet i$ generally ufed as a fubftano 
tive by our author, in bis addrelfes to ladies. So, in i’heJVinter'i TaUs 
“ — When you Ipcak, fwict. 

I’d have you do it ever.*’ 

Again, in the Merchant of Venice : 

“ And now, good /w«r, fay thy opinion.'* 

Again, in Otk\ iilo : 

“ CJ, my fweetf 

1 prattle out of tunc.*’ 

The editor of the fccond folio, with lefs probability, (as it appears to 
me,} reads— gentle, fweet. Malone.. 

y — when we greet This is a very lofty and elegant compli* 
mept. Johnson, 

Prin, 


D dz 
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Prin. Amaz’d, my lord ? Why looks your highnefs fad I 
Ro/. Help, hold his brows ! he’ll fwoon I Why look you 
pale ?— 

Sea-fick, 1 think, coming from Mufeovy. 

JBir, Thqs pour the ftars down plagues for perjury; 

Can any face of brafs hold longer out ?— 

Here Hand I, lady ; dart thy fkill at me ; 

Bruife me with fcorn, confound me with a flout ; 
Thrud thy fharp wit quite through my ignorance; 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 

And I will wifh thee never more to dance. 

Nor never more in Ruffian habit wait. 

0 ! never will I trod to fpeeches penn’d. 

Nor to the motion of a ichool-boy’s tongue ; 

Nor never come in vizor to my friend ; 

Nor woo in rhime, like a blind harper’s fong » 

TafFata phrafes, filken terms precife, 

Three-pil’d hyperboles, fpruce affedidl*. 

Figures pedantical ; thefc fummer-flies 
Have blown me full of maggot oftentation: 

1 do forfwear them : and 1 here protell;, 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, God knows !) 
Henceforth my wooing mind fhall be exprefs’d 
In ruffet yeas, and honed kerfey noes : 

And, to begin, wench,— fo God help me, la !— • 

My love to thee is found, fans crack or flaw. 

R 9 /. Szns/anst J pray you’. 

* Thref pil'd hvperhiflett fpruce ade^ion,] The modern editors rea4 
I'heie is no need df change. We already in this pWy 
have had for witty without affeHien." The 

word was uied by our author anci his contemporaries> as a quadrifyilable; 
and the rhin e luch as they thought fuiiicient. alon r . 

Three pild kyfetboleu^ A metaphor from the pile of velvet. So, 
in the TtfV, Autolycus fays, “ I have worn tbra^pil'* 

jjl STKEVtNf* 

9 Sans^/unj, I pray you.] Itiifcarce worth remavking, that the 
^nceit here is obfeured by the pun£fuation. It Should be written Sant 
i. e. without SAKS j without French words : an affectation of 
which Biron had been guilty in the Uii line of his fpeech, though juft 
iud/er/iwsr/i aii afe&atm in phrafes, teiinS|4rc»TyawHiTT. 

A>. 
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Sir. Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage:~bear ivith me, I am fick; 

J’ll leave it by degrees. Soft, let us fee 5 — 

Write, Lord hofve mercy on us*, on thofe three; 

They are infeded, in their hearts it lies ; 

They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes : 

Thefe lords are vifited ; you are not free. 

For the Lord’s tokens on you do 1 fee. 

Prin. No, they are free, that gave thefe tokens to us. 

Sir. Our kates arc forfeit, feeknot to undo us. 

Ro/. It is not fo ; for how can this be true. 

That you Hand forfeit, being thofe that fue ** ? 

Sir. Peace: for 1 will not have to do with you. 

Ro/. Nor ihall not, if 1 do as 1 intend. 

Sir. Spe^k for yourfelves, qiy wit is at an end. 

King. Teach us, fweet madam, for our rude trant* 
grelHon 
Some fair excufe. 

Prin. The faireft Is confeflion. 

Were you not here, but even now, disguis’d? 

King, Madam, 1 was. 

Prin. And were you well advis’d? 

King. I was, fair madam. 

Prin. When you then were here. 

What did you wilper in your lady’s ear ? 

King. That more than all the world 1 did refpeft her. 

Prin. Whenflie Ihall challenge this, you will rejeft her# 

* JVriU^ Lord have mercy on us,-.-] Th»8 was the infcription putup- 
4>n the door of the houfes infedled With the plague, to which Biron com* 
pares the love of hiinfelf and his com;'anions, and purfumg the.mett* 
phor finds the tokeni lilcewile on the ladies. , The tokens of the plague 
are the firft fpotsor dil colorations, by which the infedion is known to 
be received Johkson. 

So, in Sir 'l^omas Overbury's Charafkrst s6x6 : ** Lord bme mercy on 
us may wellVtand over their doors, for debt is a moft dangerous city 
j^eJiUeni e, IWJk l on r. . ^ 

* — - — how can this he true, 

' ^bat you fhouU forfeit^ being tbofi that foe?'] That is, how 
can thofe be liable to forfeiture chat begin Che procefs. The jell lies 
in the ambiguity of which fignides to fr of acute by law, or to offer m 
iprrkkfl. Johnson. 

P d ^ King. 
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King. Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear ; 

Your oath once broke, you force not to fbrfwear . 

King. Defpifeme, when I break this oath of mine. 

Prin. I will ; and therefore keep it Rofaline, 

What did the Ruffian whifper in your ear ? 

Rof. Madam, he fwore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-fight ; and did value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover. 

That he would wed me, or elfe die my lovcr- 

Prin. God give thee joy of l^m I the noble lord 
Moll honourably doth uphold his word. 

King. What mean you, madam ? by my life, my troth, 
I never fwore this lady fuch an oath. 

Rof. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain. 

You gave me this : but take it, fir, again. 

King. My faith, and this, the princefs I did give ; 

I knew her by this jewel on her fleeve. 

Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did (he wear ; 

And lord Biion, I thank him, is my dear : — 

What ; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 

Bir. Neither of either ; 1 remit both twam.~ 

I fee the t;ick on’t ; Here was a confent % 

(Knowing aforehand of our merriment,) 

To dafh it like a Chrillmas comedy : 

Some carry-tale, fomc pleaie-man, fome flight zdhy 

S force not fo firfivear.'] Tou force not the fame withy w 

make no difficulty. This is a very juii; ob/'ervation. The crime whichT 
has been once committed, is committed again with ieis reludl^aAcc. 

Johnson, 

So, in Warner's Athlon* i England^ b. x, ch. 59 : 

— hc/oraJ not tohidchowhedid err.'* STXEvr.NS. 

4 jtJfitherof e'ttbtr This frems to have- been a comm^*n expreflion 

in our author's time. It occurs in the London frodiiaU 16^)5, and 
other comedies. Malone. / 

5 ■— confent,] i. e. a conspiracy. So, in K. Henrjk VJ. Part I : 

** the ftars T 

That have eenfented toking Henry's death." Steevens. 

^ A zany is a buffoon, a merry Andrew, a grofs mimic. 

St£evens. 

Sonxe 
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Some mumble^news, fome trencher-knight^ fomeDick,— *• 
^rhat fixiilet his cheek in jeers ^ ; and knows the crick 
To make my lady laugh, when lhe*s difpos’d,— 

Told our intents before : which once diiclosM, 

The ladies did change favours ; and then we. 

Following the iigns, woo’d but the iign of ihc* 

I^low, to our perjury to add more terror. 

We are again forfworn ; in will, and error, 

Much upon this it is ^ And might not you £/« Boyet. 
Foreilal our fport, to make us thus untrue ? 

Do not you know my lady’s foot by the fquire'? 

And laugh upon the apple of her eye ? 

And Hand between her back, hr, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jelling merrily ? 

You 

7 "^fome trcncher-kni^ht,! See below : 

** And ftand between her back» fir, and the frre, 

** Holding a M alone, 

® Dick, 

nat /miles Lis cheek in jcertij ^l'* co^es read-^in 
The prefent entendaclon, which I propofed fonic time ago, X have fince 
obferved, was made hy Mr. Theobald, Dr, Warburton endeavours to 
fupport ^e old reading, by explaining to me sn crinkles ^ which 
belong alike to laughter and old age. But allowing the word to he 
ufed in that Hcenttous fenie, furdy oar author would have written, not 
jn, but into, years— i. e. info wrinkles, as in a pafiage quoted by Mr, 
Steevens from Twilfeh Ntgbt t ** — he does /mile bis cheek inra more 
lines chan is in the new map, &c.” The change being only chatof a fin- 
gle letter for another nearly refembling it, I have placed yiwrs (formerly 
jQsrtt jteres) in the text. The words— mock^ were 
much more in ule in our author’s time than at prefent. 

Out-roaring Dick Was a celebrated finger, who, with W, Winihais, 
isfaid by Henry Chettk, in his Kind Harts DaxAMK, to have got 
twenty fiiillings a day by finging at Braintree fair, in £i!bx« Fefhsffs^is 
itinerant droll was here in our author’s thoughts. This circumftance 
adds Tome fapport to the emendation now made. From the fialiowtng 
fafiage in Hir ytnbn OltienfiU^ i 6 oa, atfeems to have hoena coauaoa 
aerm for a^oi/y Iwaggerer : 

** A be, fir, Iw'e a 4efper«te ikick indeed^ 

Mar him your houfc.” 

Again, in^emp's Nine dares dtc. ifioo s 

A boy ^tsCd with a yoking Aide 
** Will dare to challenge esating PicK** Maloke. 

9 JMucb this it . h r j Dr. Johnfon woold give thefe words to 

Boyetd Malone, 

* •Mby fbe ffitire f ] from ‘efauiertHt, Tu a rkte or /yw^r. The lenfe 
is neawy the fame as tliat oef aiie provfesbtal exprefiion in our own lan- 
guage, be bath get tbt length ef her foot\ i. e, he hath humoured her lb 

VoL, U. d 4 long 
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Yon put our page out : Go, you are allow’d * ; 

Die when you will, a fmock lhall be your Ihrowd# 

You leer upon me, do you ; there *s an eye. 

Wounds like a leaden Iwcrd, 

Bey, Full merrily 

Hath this brave manage this career been run. 

Bir, Lo, he is tilting llraight ! Peace j I have done« 

Enter Costard, 

Welcome, pure wit ! thou partell a fair fray. 

Cofi, O Lord, fir, they would know. 

Whether the three worthies (hall come in, or no, 

B/r, What, arc there but three r 
C^- No, fir ; but it is vara fine. 

For every one purfencs three, 

B/r, And three times thrice is nine. 

Cey^, Not fo, fir ; under correAion, fir; I hope, it is not fo : 
You cannot beg us^, fir, lean aiTure you, fir ; we know 
what we know : 

1 hope, fir, three times thrice, fir,— 

B/r» Is not nine. 

Cq/f, Under correction, fir, we know whereuntil it doth 
amount. 

B/r* By Jove, I always took three threes for nine. 

C^, O Lord, fir, it were pity you Ihould get your 
living by reckoning, fir. 

B/r, liow much is it ? 

C^. O Lord, fir, the parties themfclves, the aCtors, 
fir, will fliew whereuntil it doth amount ; for mine own 
part, I am, as they fa^, but to parfedl one man, — e’en 
one poor man ’ ; Pompion the great, fir. 

B/rw 

long, that he can perfuade her to what he pleafes. Heath. 

^ Sptirt in our author’s time was the common term for a rule. See Mm- 
iheu’fii^i^.m V. The word occurs again in the lVinter*sTaU Malone. 

* •^Co^yware allevt'di'} i.c. you may fay what you vill 5 you are 
a litenfed foU, a common jefter. So, in twelfth Nigbr 1 

** There h *r» finnder in an allow’d /M, Waeb V tTOK. 

3 this hrave manage,—} The old copy has manager* Cor- 
re£^ Theobald. Malone. 

* ♦ heg «*,«—} That It, we are not fools ; our next rc- 

iatsaas canaat hrg the wardihip of our perfons and fortunes. I One of 
. Idle legal teftf of a natural is to try whether he can number. Jo .n son. 
a e’en one fear man,J The old copies leatU^m c^e poor 

man. 
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BiV. Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Cojl* It pleafed them, to think me worthy of Pompey 
the great : for mine own part, I know not the degree of 
the worthy ; but I am to ftand for him 

Bir. Go, bid them prepare. 

Cofi. We will turn it finely oiFj fir ; We will take fome 
care. \^Exit Coftard. 

King. Biron, they willfiiameus, let them not approach. 

Bir. We arcfliame-proof, my lord ; and ’tis fome policy 
To have one fhowworfe than the king’s and his company. 

King. I fay, they Ihall not come. 

Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o’er-rule you now ; 
That fport beft pleafes, that doth leaft know how : 

Where zeal llrives to content, and the contents 
Die in the zeal of them which it prefents^. 

Their 

man. For the emendation I am anfwerable. The fame miftake hat 
happened in feveral places In our author's plays. See my note on AH'z 
•well that ends we//, A£l. 1 . fc. iii* You are Shallow, madam," &c. 

Malovie. 

6 I know not the di 9 *tf of the worthy t Arc.] This is a ftroke of fatire 
which, to this hour, has loft nothing of its force. Few performers are 
foiicitous about the hiitory of the chara&er they are to reprefent. Steev* 

2 That Jport heft pleafes % that doth leaf know bows 
iPbne Jlrives to contentf and the contents 
Vie in the sceal of them which itprefnts, &c,] The quarto 159?, 
mnd the folio 1623, read — of that which it prefents. The context, I 
think, clearly fliews that them (v/hich, as the pafTage is unintelligible in 
its original form, I haveyentuied to fubftitute,) was the poet's word. 
Which for who is common in our author 3 So, (to give one inftance out 
of many,) in the Merchant of f^enke, • 

— — a civil doftor, 

** Which did rcfulc three thoufand ducats of me.** 
and and were eafily confounded ; nor ' is the falfe concord in« 
troduced by this reading [of them who prefents it,] any objection to it 5 
for every page nf thefe plays furniihes us with examples of the fame kinds' 
fScc Vs]. I. p. 40.J bodies in the prefent line, for thus the old copy 
reads ; thouj;^ here, and in almoft every other paffage where a Similar 
corruption oc\irs, 1 have followed the example of my predeceflbrs, and 
corrcdled tl^e Jerror. ‘Where rhimes or metre, however, ar^p concerned, 
it is tmpofTibli. Thus we muft ftill read in C^mbtlints In cbe line 

before us, pmfents : 

r And Phoebus 'gins to ri/e, 

His fteeds to water at thofefpringi 
}l Qix chalic'd fiowers that liesm 


AgMB. 
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Their sfbrm confounded makes moft form in mirth ; 

When great things labouring periih in their birth *.• 

. R/>. A right aefeription of our fport^ my lord. 

EtiUr Ar14a.do. 

Arm. Anointed, I implore fo much expence of thy 
royal fweet breath as will utter a brace of words. 

[Arm- c^n^erfes nuith the King, and deU<vers him a papers 

Prin. Doth this man ferve God i 
. Sir. Whyalk you? 

Prin. He fpealcs not like a man of God’s making- 

Arm. That’s all one, my fair, fweet, honey monarch : 
fbr, 1 proteft, the fchool- mailer is exceeding fantallical ; 
too, too vain ; coo, too vain : But we willput it, as they 
fay, to fortuna della guerra, I wifh you the peace of mind, 
moll royal couplement^ ! [Exit AaMADOr 


Again, In the play before us : 

^ That in this fplecn ridiculous appears f 
To check their folly, paffion's folcmn tears. 

Again, in the Merchant of f^eniie s 

** Whofe own hard dealings teaches them furpe^.’* 

Dr. Johnfon would read— 

Bie in the zeal of him which them prefents. 

But him was not, 1 believe, abbreviated in old Mfs. and therefore not 
likely to have been confounded with that. 

The word if, I believe, refers to /port. That /port, fays the prlnccfs, 
pleajes heft, where the aQors art leap JkMfuU% where xseal ftrwes t§ 
plcafe, and the contents^ or, (as thcle exhibitions are immediately af- 
terwards called) great things, great attempts, perijh in the wry aBt of 
being pradetctd» from the ardent Tseal ej' thofe who prefent the fportive en^ 
ttrtainment. To prefent a play” is ftill the phrafe of the theatre. It 
however may refer to contents, and that word may mean the moft ma« 
terial part of the exhibition. Malone. 

This fentiment of the princefs is very natural, but lefs generous thaii 
that of the Amazonian Queen, who fays, on a like occafion, in Chfi 
Midjummer Night's Dreams 

J love not to fee wretebednefs o’^erebar^d. 

Nor duty in bis fervice perijhing.'^ JOHNSON.# 

® — labouring in ^ir/ib.J Labouring here means, in the 
aH of parturition. So Rofeommon : f 

The mountains labour'd, and a moufe was born.v Max one. 
9 J wijb you the peace of mindy mofi royal ttswfitmztiX. !J Vklsfinguiar 
ward is again ufed by our author in his aift Sonnet : , 

Making a eoupUment of proud wmpuremn,'* Mi^coNy 

Khg. 
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Ki?2g. Here is like to be a good prefence of worthies : 
He prcfents Heflor of Troy ; the fwain, Pompey the. 
great; the parifh curate, Alexander; Armado's page^ 
Hercules; the pedant, Judaa Machabaeus. 

And if thefe four worthies ‘ in their iirft fhow thrive, 
'^Thefe four will change habits, and prefent the other five* 
JBir. There is five in the firft ihow. 


King. You are deceiv’d, ti$ not fo, 

^i'r. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge^priefl, tht 
fool, and the boy : — 

Abate a throw at novum*, and the whole world again 
Cannot prick out ^ five fuch, take each one in his vein. 
King, The Ihip is under fail, and here fhe comes amain, 
\^Seats brought for the King, Frincejf, 


* yirtd if thefe four worthies &c,J Thefe two lines might have beeft 
de/igned as a ridicule on thcconclufion of Selimus^ a tragedy, 1594 : 

<< If this Aril part, gentles, do like you well, 

“ The fecondpart (half greater murderstelU*' Steivens. 

I rather think Shakfpearc alludes to the fliifts to which the a^ors 
were reduced in the old theatres, one pcrlbn often performing two or 
three parts. Maeone* 

» Abate a throw at nowttw,— ] Abate throw— is the reading of the 
original and authcncick copies ; the quarto 159S, and the folio, 1623, 
A bare throw &c. was an arbitrary alteration made by the editor of the 
fecond folio. 1 have added only the article, which feems Co have been 
inadvertently omitted, J fuppole the meaning is. Except or put the 
chance of the dice out of the queftion, and the world cannot produce 
Eve fuch as thefe. Abate, from the Fr. abatre, is ufed again by our au» 
thor, in the fame fenfe, in AH's well that ends wdi: 

« thofe 'bated, that inherit but the fall 

“ Of the lall monarchy.” 

A hare throw at novum” is to me unintelligible. Malone. 

Uovum (or Nonftni) appears to have been fomc game at dice. Steev. 

3 Cannot prick out &c.] Dr. Grey pfopofes to read, pick out. So, 
In K, Henry. IV. P. I : “ Could the world pick thcc out three fuch ene- 
mies again ?” The old leading, however, may be right. To prick out, 
is a phrafe 1^11 in ufe among gardeners. To prick may likewife have 
refere nee to n. ein. Ste evens. 

Pick is thclreading of the quarto, 1598 ; Cannot prick out,— that 
of the folio, #1623. Our author ufes the fame phrafe Tn his 20lih 
Sonnet, in»e fjme fenle 5— rawnof /oi»f out by a puntiure or mark^ 

. Again, in ^Hus Cafar : 

vill you be prick'd In number of our friends r” Malone. 


Fageanf 
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^ Pageant of the Nine Worthies K 

Enter Cost a r d arm^d^ for Pompey. 

Ceft. I Pomfey 

^ Mir. You }ie> you are not be« 

Cofi^ I Pomfey 

By * Withhbbard’s head on knee$. 

Bir* Well faidj old mocker ; I muft needs be friende 
liiri^ thee. 

Cofi, J Pompey am» P empty furnam*d the big,’^ 

Bum. The great. 

Cojt. It is great, fir i— Pe/e/igr furnam?d the greats 
fhat oft in fi3ds with targe and Jhield, did make my foe te 
fmeati ' 

And, ttaivelling along this eodft, I here am come by chance ; 
And lay my arms before the legs of this fweet lafs of France* 
If your ladyfhip would fay, Thanks, Pompey, 1 had done. 

Prin, Great thanks, great Pompey. 

Coft. ^Tis not fo much worth ; but, I hope, I was per« 
leQ; 1 made a little fault in, great* 

Bir. My hat to' a halfpenny, Pompey proves the beft 
Wonhy. 

4 Pageant cf the nine wortiiei.] In MS, Harl, ao^T, p. 3f > is 
m The order oF a ihowe Intended to be made Aug i, l6zi.'* 

** Firll 2 woodmen Ac. 

St. George fighiing with the dragon. 

«« The 9 worthies in coxnpleat armor with crownea ofgould on thrfr 
heads, every one having his efquires to beare before him his Ihield and 
penon of armes drefled accoroing a$ thi;fe lords weie accuftomed to be : 
3 Alfaralits, 3 Inlidels, 3 Chriilians. 

« After them, a Fame, to declare the rare virtues and noble deedes 
of the 9 worthye women.” 

Such a pageant as th s, we may fuppofe it was the defign of Shak- 
fpeare to ridicule. Stcevins. 

5 tPJ/h libbard's had on ilnw.l. This alludes to the old heroic habits, 

which on theki.ecs and (huuldersnad ufually, by way of/>rnament, the 
refeoriblance of a leopard's or lion's Head* W/ rbur 
^ See Mitjjfuine in Cotgrave’s D'lBknary : The 

a lyoo's head Ac. upon the elbow or knee of fome 
HUiUts/^ Toilet/ 

The iikf^ard, as fome of the old Engliib glofljtfics 

mAttd dm farther f STxsviits, 


TOfi. 

i r^iefentation of 
oldwafliioned gar- 

inforjA uSf is the 

\ 


I 
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Enter NaTHakibl arnCd^for Alexander* 

Nath* When in the world I li*o*d, J was the world* e 
commander ; 

By eaft^ weft^ norths and foniht J/pread my conquering mi^hi e 
^y Ycutcheon plain declares^ that / am Alifander^ 

Boy. Your nofe fays, no, you are not ; for it Hands too 
* right 

J^ir. Your nofe fmells, no, in his, moft tender^fmeU* 
ing knight. 

Prin. The conqueror is difmay’d: Proceed, good 
Alexander. 

Nath, IVhen in the world I liv^d, I was the w6rld*s 
commander 

Boy. Moft true, *tis right ; you were lb, Alifander. 

Btr. Pompey the great,— 

Cojt. Your Icrvant, and Coftard* 

Bir. Take away the conqueror, take away Alifander. 

Coft. O, fir, [/« Nath,] you have overthrown Alifander 
the conqueror ! You will be feraped out of the paint* 
ed cloth for this : your lion, that holds his poll-ax lit* 
ting on a clofe-ftool % will be given to A-jax” : he will 

6 *jt Jtands too right,] It ihould be rememWred, to relifli thlt 
joke, thac che head of Alexander was obJiijuel; placed on hiS IhouU 
ders. Steevins. 

7 — ii riy tiat bolds hii poll fitting enfl clofe-ftool^'] This aftudef t® 

the aims given in the old hiftory of the Nine JVortbieiy to ** Alexander, 
the which did beare gcules, a lion or, feietnte in a chayery holding a bat'- 
fr//-xx argent.’* Accidence of Armory ^ 1597. p. 13. Tollet. 

^ A juxj] Theie is a conceit of and a Jakes. Johnson. 

This conceit, paltry as it is, was ufed by Ben Jofon, and Caipden 
the antiquary. Ben, among his Epigram^, has tUefe two lines. 

<< And I could wilh, for their erernis'd fakes, 

My mufc had plough’d with his that fung A-^jax^'* 

So, Camden, in his Remainsy having mentioned the french word petp 
fays, Enquire, if you umleriland it not, of Cloacina'a chaplains, 
or fuch as are well read in A^Jax^ 

See a.Io Sir John HAriiogton's New difeourfe of a ftale fjubjeHy Cnlledp 
the Metamorpf''fes of Ajax $ 15965 his Anatomte of the mhamorpbofed 
Ajax, rto dsre ; and Ulyjfes upon Ajax, x 596. AH thefc perform- 
ances are fleeted on the lame conceit, of J^ex and A^jakes. To the 
Igrft of the^ a licenfe was refufed, and the author was forbid the court 
for Aritinf it. Stxetsns. 
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^e’the ninth worthy. A conqueror > andafeard to fpeak ! 
run away for ihame, Aliiander. [Nath. 'ihere, 

an’C ihall pleafe you; a fooliHi mild man; an honefl 
many look you, and foori dafo’dl He is a marvellous good 
iteighbour, infooth ; and a very good bowler: but, for 
Aliiadder, alas, you fee, how’tis ; — a little o’er-parted =^ : 
—But there are worthies a coming will fpeak their mind 
in fome other fort. 

Prin, Stand alide, good Pompey. ^ 

Enter HolOfernes arm^d^for Judas, and Moth arndd, 
fer Hercules* 

Heh Great Hercules is prefented hy this impy 

Whofe club ktlVd Cerberus, that three-headed canus ; 
Andy when he was a babe, a child y It Jhrimpy 
Thus did he ftrangle ferpents in his manus ; 

Qooniam, he Jeemeth tn minority | , 

Ergo, I come with this apology.— 

iCeep fome Hate in thy exit, and vanilh. Moth* 

Judas 1 am,— 

Dum, A Judas ! 

Hoi. Not Ifcariot, fir.— 

Judas 1 am, ycleped Machabeeus* 

Dum^ Judas Machabsus dipt, is plain Judas. 

^fiir. A kilfing traitor How art thou prov’d Judas ? 
^HoL Judas I am,— 

Dum, The more (hame for you, Judas* 

HoL What mean you, fir ? 

Boy, To make Judas hang himfelf* 

f ol. Begin, fir ; you are my elder# 

/>. Well follow’d : Judas was hang’d on an elder* 
HoL 1 will not be put out of countenance# 

Bir. Becaufe thou hail no face. 

HoL What is this i 
Boy, A cittern head 
i>««.,The head of a bodkin# 


* ^ aVrth oV-parted i] That is, the part or chara^er allotted to 
him in this piece is too coniidcrable. Malone. V 

t A tUtern htad.^ So, in Decker's Match me in LMony 
wm** whka miui'sbrokeni^mt/atit*’’ ^tsetens* 
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Sir. A death’^ face in a ring, 
hong. The face of an old roman coin, fcarce feen* 

Boy, The pummel of Caefar’s faulchion. 

Dum. The carv’d-bone fac?e oii a fialk 
Bir> St. George’s half-cheek in a brooch, 

Mum. Ay, and in a brooch^ lead. 

Bir. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer : And 
now, forward ; for we have put thee in countenance, 

IfoJ, Y on have put me out of countenance, 

B/r . . Falfe ; we have given thee faces, 

Mo/, But you have out-fac’d them all. 

B/r, An thou Wert a lion we would do fb. 


Boy, Therefore, as he is, an afs, let him go. 

And fo adieu, fweet Jude ! nay, why doft thou flay ? 
Mum. For the latter end of his name. 

B/r. Fpr the afs to the Jude ; give it him : — Jud-as, 
away. 

Mo/. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 
Boy. A light for monlieur Judas : it grows dark, he 
may ftumble. [Holofernes ref/res. 

Prin. Alas, poor Mach abasus, how hath he been baited ! 

Enter Ak. m a do arm^d, for Hedlor. 

Bir, Hide thy head, Achilles j here conies Hedlor in arms. 
Mum. Though my mocks come home by me, I will now 
be merry. 

King . He£lor was but a Tojan ^ in refpeft of this. 

Boy, But is this Hedlor ? 

Mum. I think, Fledor was not fo clean-timber’d. 

Long, His leg is too big for Heftor. 

Mum. More calf, certain. 

Boy. No ; he is bell indued in the fmall, 

Btr. This cannot be Hedlor, 

Mum, He’s a god or a painter ; for he makes faces. 
Arm, T/ye armipoient Mars, of /antes the a/mig/yty/ 


* — on oJLrJk.\ i. e. afoldicr's powder-horn; St ee yens 
J toaTrojan-] A I believe, was in the time 


of Shakfpei 
Tutthcf 


a cant term for a So, m iC, Parc I s 

re other Trojans that thou dream'ft not of, Again, 


in tljs '‘^unlcCr you pUy Trojan, &c. 


Stsevxns. 
Qa*ve 



tfyE’S 

Dum. Agiltnntmcj;.:*, 

Sir. Alemoiji; " 

Seng. Stack With 
D««. No, cloven. V 
j/nw. Peace! 

th armifotetttMars, e/iatiets^ tht^mtghi^. 

Gave aeSer a gift, the heir of Ihen '. • 

Jhmdn/o breath'd, that certain he viould fight, yta^, 

Frm morn till night, eat of hit favilion. 

I am that fievier,^ 

Dum. That mint. 

Long. Tha^t eoWmhine. , 

Jrm. Swe«tlordLongaville, rem Ay tongue. 

Long. I inuft rkther giyf it the rein y for it runs againft 

Hcapr. ■ . 

Dam. Ay, and Hedtor’s a greyhound. 

Jrm. The fweet •war-thanis dead and rotten; iweet 
Audts, beat not the bones of the buried: when hr 
breath'd, he was a mare-But I will forward with my de- 
Vi« : fweet royalty, [<« the Princefs.] beftow on me the 
fehfebf hearing. (Biron Coftard. 

firin. Speak, brave HeSof; we are much delighted. 
Jrm. I do adore Ay fweet grace’s flipper. 
jRy. Loves her by Ae foot. 

■ Dntn. He may not by the yard. 

Thit m&or far farmemted Hannthal,— 

The party is gone, fellow Hedtor, the is gone? 
file is two mbnAa WjAer way. 

% .rfeUt <.«/«»?.] XheqBWtO. JS9*» *”'*‘^.* 

«/» nutmeg had noi hewi mentioned by B. Joftfon, (fee Mt. Steevens s 
iait note,) I ftouM h#ve thought it right. So we fay, a J'/'’™"®* *‘* 

* iUiilihoitS eW»*.l Ab orange Buck with tlovtt appears to have 
fceenlKmwon new-year's I^t.' «•>, Ben Jonfon, in his 
Uotout s, « he haa asM«<e«g< <an4lwfaMTy. h"* »<“ » 
ilJ^’Agillt rwiiw^ iirlaeiWoBea m and on the fame 

emaiilmi. , sv.»*»ai»a. ^ ■ \ 

T n cmmoA tuiguiiin* 
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Jtm. What thou? 

Coft. *Faith, unlefs you play the hoaeft Ttcjan^ the 
poor wench in caft awny . quick ; the chd4 bj^ags 
an hei belly abeady ; ’tis yours. 

Doil thou infamoniai^ me among potentates ? 
ihalt die. 

Then (hall Hedor be whip’d, fyr |aqae(ietta that 
Is ^iick by him , and hangM^ for Pompey that ts dead 
byTiim. 

Duffi. Moft rare Pompey ! 

Boy. RenAwned Pompey ! 

Bit . Greater than great, greatj greatK great, Poal|^ 1 
Pompey the huge ! # i 

Heitor trembles* ^ * * 

Btr Pompey is movM: — Ates, more Atea’’ s 
Hir them on, llir them on ! 

Dujn. He 6 kor will challenge him* 

B*r. Ay, if he have no more man’s blood in’s belly 
than will lup a flea. 

jfim. By the nbrth pole, 1 do challenge thee* 

Cofl, I will noti^ght with a pole, like a northern man 
♦I’ll ilafli ; Pll d 6 it by thefwoid.— 1 pray you, let me 
borrow my arms • again. 

jyum. Room for tne incenfed worthies* 

Cofi. I'll do it in my Ihirt. 

Dum. Mo^ refolute PoiPpey 1 

Mot/i. Mailer, let me ta»e you a butlx>n'hoIe lower* 
Do you not fee, Pompey is upcaAt^ for tjim combat ? 
What mean you ^ you will Iqfe yptMT Imputatsop, 

Jtm. Gentlemen, apd foldiers, pardpn me ; t will 
not combat in my fliirt* ^ ^ ^ 

Dum- You may not deny it$ Pompey Hk^tmAe the 
challenge. ^ ^ ^ * 

^ Ate&f] That is, mom tofttgatiae* Ate eiM 

cbievoui^od4erbth«ti«HCitodk)]nQAdlA^ JvHmMpVivy ^ ^ 

So, in JSC* y^bni t 

An iihrdiia him to war eiy 

* Mi Mnortktni ksm }] BonaitSp a ^ 

trriy'i Chaucer. Paaiicaa* ^ 

* — myUrm} The wee{»oiis eshii enaofh VflM he tmte in the 
eliiracler of Pobp<y« JoUNSOau 

VoL. II. E e ^ 
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Jrm. Sweet bloods, I both mav and will* 

Sir. What reafon have you for C ? 
jirm. The naked troth of it ia, I have no ihirt; 1 gei 
vvoolward for penance* 

True, and it was enjoinMhim in Rome for want 
of linen * : fince when^ I’ll be fworn, he wore none, bp.v a^ 
diih-cloot of Jaquenetta^a ; and that *a wears next his 
henrt for a favour* v 

Enttr MaacADB, 


Mtr. God fave yon, nadasn I 
Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 

Sat that thou intermpt’fl our merriment* 

Mir. 1 am forry, madam ; for the news I bring# 

Is heavy in mv tongue* ^The king your fathei^ 

Prin. Dead, formynUb* 

Mir. Even fo ; my tale is toId« 

Sir. Worthies, away $ the fcene begins to cloud; 

Arm. For mine own part, I breath me breath ; I have 
fiien the day of wron^ through the little hole of difcretion 
and 1 will riight mylelf like a foldier. [Exiuni Worthiu. 

King. 

% mm ft was fiyvicV him in fir tunn s a?c»] To 

wslwtdf I believe, wsi a phrafe appropriated to pilgrims and peoi- 
tcatiariei* fa this lenfe It reems to be niii In PUnt Piowman't Vtftns^ 
Patf* aviii, fbh 96. b. edit* 1550* It means ^oathU h wes/, and nor in 
Hmtt. T*WAtTosr* 


The fame cuftom It alluded to la Powers Stfiory tfWnUi^ 1584 e 
« ^The AAgtci aad Saaons Hew 1000 prieftt and monks of Bangor, with 
a great aumbes ofltv-bpethien, lee* who were come barefooted and 
woo/wend to eSravs meiejr, ** Srsa^vni. 

In I*odge*b intnrnm JDWiiSr, 159$, we hare the ebaradter of a 
fionfiimtSttt commoji eourfe it to go always untruftj except 
when bit fikt if eeo^fay, and thm he goes mmhfnrd.” Faxmce* 
To this rpeech in tne cldeft oopy Mm* is prefoedt by which deftgna, 
lloii moft of Moth*! f^eeches are marked. The name of Soytt is ge« 


^ r wroafshp^g^ thg UnU h 9 it 0/ dijcretm,] I 

taMbOt ha wmnh hitbmm MA §n the hdigniHm I ha»t rt-. 
UliliA mlAthi tynt/di/iritwh (1* e. not been too fbrward p refent 
oa # m fiiifitUfnBkM n$ mUtimdifgrnmmy fbaraBtr, 

Toha¥edeeided the quarrel ih the manner 
pmhfoliyM oakagottlll wotdd hAve been at once a deAgation hrom 
and the ptldoof A Spahliod, 
uni ^ \ ^ 


\ 
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King. How fares your majefty f 

Prin. Boyet, prepare i I will away to*night. 

King, Madam, not fo ; I <fo befeech you, ftay. 

Pnn, Prepare, I fay.— I thank you, gracious lords^ 
,lIor all your fair endeavours ; and entreaty 
Orfl^f a new^fadfoul, that yon vouebfafe 
Jn ylur rich wifdom, to excule, or hide^ 

I'h^iberal* oppofition of our ipirits : 

If over-boldly we have borne ourielves 
In the converfe of breath your gentlenefi 
Was guilty of it.— Farewell, worthy lord ! 

A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue^ : 

Excufe me fo, coming too fhort of thanks 
For my great fuit fo eafily obtain’d. 

King. The extreme parts of dhUe extremely fbltm 
All caufes to the purpoie of his fpeed ; ^ 

And often^ at his very loofc^* decides 
That which long procefs could not arbitrate : 

And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the fmiling couttefy of love. 

The holy fuit whic|i fain it would convince* I 
Yet fince lovers argument was £ril on loot, 

« One may teedey at a little bele^ is a proverb in Colledlflih I 
** Daylight will peep th.ough a litde hole,** in Kelly's* S t aa vxiri* 

4 — liberal^\ Free to exeeft. See p. xyi, n« 9 ^ and Vq|. 1« p. t95« 
n. 4. SrarvxNs. 

5 In the eonifer/e of kreaib^^'] Perhaps tottvfrfe may. In thlalliiei^ 

mean interchange, John sort. 1 

^ Jin heavy heart hears not an humble tang^t r] By the pda*' 

cefs feems to mean ohfequioufi^ thanlffuL STatVXNl. ^ ^ 

So, in the Mtrchant of Vntiee t 

** Shall I bend low, and in a bondmanVhey 
« With 'bated breath, andwhlfpering ibaati/ea^ri See* 

A heavy heart, fays the princefs, does not admit tiF that veftalbbeffaiMiO 
which is^^id by the humble to thi^e whom they a^oM iFareWsil 
therefore^once. MAtONt* ^ ^ ^ 

7 iis very /00/c,] At £fi iMe maye|«% # fSe emsisef of 
his farting^ i. e. of hit gttflng lolm Or awa^ /BthhtApi- 

^ .mmv/bkb fam it mould convince We muft ttmf>^hkh fitilt 
Would it conviHee; that is, the entrtaties of lofln widml Muld Mn 
over^pmer grief. So Lady liwbeth declares, ^ !nor f^o mill cOkv^ 
vince tho ehnm^irUtint mitk Joutif OB* ' * 

Bug Lot 
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not the cloud of forrow juftle it 
From what it pum»U ; fince, to wail friends 
Is not by much iowholefoine»<profitable. 

As to rejoice at friends but newly founds 

Pr#«. I underftatid you not ; my griefs are double^. 

Bir. Honed plain words ‘ bed pierce the ear of grief iTt W 
And by thefe badges underdand the king. ^ 

For your fair fakes have we negleAed time* v 

PlayM foul play with our oaths ; you? beauty, ladles* ' 
Hath much deform’d us, fafhioning our humours 
£ven to the oppofed end of our intents : 

And what in us hath feem’d ridiculous,-^ 

As love is full of unbefitting drains ; ^ 

All wanton as a child, ikipping, and vain ; 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore like the eye, 

Fulbof drange (hapes, of habits, and of forms S 


9 I undtrfiand noi ; my frhfi *re double*] 1 iiippofii 
idi of Cer father s a. on account of 


Varying 

flie means, 
not under- 


1 . on account of the death or ner tatiier ; 
ftSadiflg the king's meanlne*--**A modem editor, inftead of douhU, reads 
dea/i but the former is not at all likely to have been mtdaken, either 
by the eye or ear, for the Utter* MAtONX. 

< ifyor^t &c«J At itfeemt not uety proper for Btron to 

court the pnneehi fbr the king rn the king's prefence et this critical mo- 
laents 1 believe the is given to n «rrong'[p|ribn^ I reed thus s 
rrin* / ft/tderiofid yptf m } my nr* d^nhU r 
ftnnefi phh etiWs hm pUr€^ tJh tar »/grfi/^ 

King, And iy theji hadgttf Ac. toHnsoN* 

Too meny aosbnre feersfice propriety to the epnfe^uence of their prin* 
clpel charaoer. Into urhoU mouth they aid wilhng to put more than 
judly heionge to him, hr adicaft the bdl things they have to fay. The 
original adtor ufBiron, IBte i2tmMidJummtr-N\ghtU 

Brtamf might have taken this fpeeeh out of the mouth, of an Inferior 
performer* Svxxvxyis. ^ 

In a former part of this h ene Blron f^ake forUhe king and the other lords, 
and being at length edheniMf tells them, they muft woo forthemfelves* 
1 jbelievet tbertfete, the old copiee i^ertght in tmi refpedt but think with 
thrJolysChn that the itne <■ Honeft Aes^beiongi to the princefs.iV aiom s. 
i awd^jtjvrmt^l The oU'^copjes read 

fenie and the metre appear to me 
nice mMincndarlon Which I Aiggefted Ibme time ago. ft^'^ngt 
V? Mmhm bpen eafily ronfoui^ by rhe ear with the worda 
nMi fubfUtuted in then monu ' In CofMatnti we meet with 
mie kindi which eotild only have arUen Uithis way r 

it Better 
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Varying in fubjedaftfi the eyedoth roll 
To every varied objedl in his glance : 

Which party-coated prefence of loofe ldve> 

Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 

Hjave miibccdia’d our oaths andg;ravities, 

heavenly eyes, that look into thefe faults. 
Sugglflcd us to make ^ : Therefore^ ladies. 

Our )|ve being yours, the error that love makes 
Is lil^ewife yours : we to ourfeives prove falfe. 

By being once falfe for ever to be true 
To thgfe that make us both,— fair ladies, you : 

And even that faihood, in itfelf a fin. 

Thus purifies itfelf, and turns to grace. 

Prin. We have receiv’d your letters, full of love t 
Your favours, the embafTadors of love ; 

And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtfhip, pleafant jeft, and courtefy. 

As bombaft and as lining to tlvp time ^ : 

But more devout than this^ in our refpefls 


«« Better tp fterve 

« t*han crave the 6ig6er [httcj which firft wc ilp deferve.” 

The following paflages of our authorwill, I apprehend# folly fopport the" 
correAion that has been made t * 

«< In him a plenitode of fobtle matter, ’ . 

« Apphedcocautdstail.^«gv/0rmreceiV68/’Zrev»erVCba!^j^eje^ 
Agaliv# in the of L,mtrtC9 s 

■' — - the mfrejfen of firangt kinds 

Is form'd in thenip by force, by fraud, or fklU.** 

In AT. Henry 410 . x5oo, we havpTrFsrf^iWfvjr blood of French no^» 
bility, inllead of Ferrari in bloo#^ dsc* Mr. C.)pell, 1 ^d, has 
the fame emendation* Ma^ohi* 

5 Suggefted kt^'} That is, uSf Johnson. 

4 As lombaf and Os ^ risif «*] 4'his line Is obfeure* Bm* 
was a kind pf loolis tettuienot unlike what is now called mtaidtng^ 
died to give the drefTes of that Ume bulk and prolubet«iie«^ 
ihuch inireafe of weight j whence the fame name is gtven • tniadikOUt 
of words^fupported by folid featihient. The pr^neefB^ therefose, 
that they confidered this courtfhip at hUt iMpAsws lb<netliiii|f to |A1 out 
life, which not being clofely piuted it, yghi\l|iy|prhijl^ Asy at 
^leafure. Johkson* ‘ 

Prince Henry calls Falftafl'^ ** my Avect cteatmi of STa*y« 

s Bur more devout than tbi0i in oar ri^ir|IS|} Ai, wbdehlf vwaating m 
the old copies# was added by Siy *jrhon(kds mhmeirft Maj^ona. 

B « 3 Have 
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we not been ; and therefore met your loves 
In h\eir own faihion, like a merriment* 

Dim. Ourletterl^ madanu ibew’d much more thanjeft,^ 
Long. $0 did our looks* 

Roj. We did not quote them fo^. 

King. NoWj at the lateft minute of the hour. 

Grant us your loves. 

Frtn. A time^methinlri, tooibort 
To make a world- without^ end bar^uhiin^ : 

Ko, no, my lord, your grace perjur'd much. 

Full of dear guiltinefs ; and, therefore, this,— • 

If for my love (as there is no fuch cauib) 

You wilido au|^t, this ibaU you do for me : 

Your oath I wul not truft ; but go with fpeed 
To fome forlorn and naked hermitage, 

Remote from all the pleafures of the world ; 

There ftay, until the twelve celeftial figns 
Have brought about their anjuial reckoning : 

If this auAere inibciable life^ 

Change not your ofier made in heat of blood ; 

IF froffs, ana fafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds ^ , 

Hip not the gaudy bloffoms of vour love. 

But that it bear this tri|4, and laftlove ^ s 
Then, at the extfiration of the year# t 

dmlienge, ohallenge m^ky tkm dcferts S 

« And, 


* WtiUm lathe eld ei»pfeir**r0/tf them. Malomb. 

We Aoald resl^ fniU% eilremf fecltQn, du^ah our old writers fpelliac 

ey the est* prdhabiy wfotss^ie, a it was prodiOttnced. Johnson . 

We did net feers'em ih, h, tmdidotii ngord them 0ifuch* So, In 
Bmnleti 

<< Tm fony tint with totter hifed and Jaddment 

** I bsd not ^tfotfd hW See M Stbbvbns* 

♦ to make a woitd^hMt-eiri^4^diH id 7 } Tbii fiagular phraft, 

hooooed prohsMy fW OttrLiturgy, oecurs again in 

eomiu^Stor caught this 
and that Shnkipee^ wrote— lad/i//. If the 
OOndnue Aill to deferve 

The eld eeplSs read (prohsSlyl^ 
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And, by this virgin palm, nmv kiffing thineA 
I will be thine 3 and, till that inftant, ihat 
My woeful felf up in a mourning houfe ; 

Raining the tears of lamed taiion. 

For the remembrance of my father’s death. 

2bhia thou do deny, let our hands part^ 

Fiwher intitled in the other’s heart 

If this, or more than this, I Would deny, 

^ To flatter up iheA powers of mine with reft. 

The fudden hand of death clofe up mine eye \ 

Hence ever then my heart is In thy breaft* 

R/r. And what to me my love ? and what to me 
Ro/n You muft \x purged too, your fins are rack’d ’a 
You are attaint with faults and perjury : 

Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 

A twelve-month ihall you (pend, and never reft. 

But feek the weary beds of people fick"^. 

Dum. But what to me, my lovei but what to me f 
Catb. A wife beard, lair health, andhonefty a 
With three-fold love 1 wiih you all tKtfe tht^e* 

Dum. O, (hall 1 fay, i thank you, gentle wife ? 

the eompodtor*! eye gleotlug en m wrone ^ ^ Come cbst* 

lenge me, chaUenge CVrrefted by Sir T« Humimr* MAneaUfc 

* Nettb^ iatitJed iV w oihir*s Thus the foliv- The uhsrto, 

1598, realfe ierihd, which mayhs right} neither of ihI 
ittg in the heart of theeNihe#^ 

Our author hai the fiumi kind ef iaBagety In many iKhcr yliwfit 
Thus, in the tf #rrarrr 

M $hair/e«« in fo rainate f 

Agaii^ in hhLever*s Comfhmt 4 

*4 £o«eleekM a and miide'hhn her|laj|%** 

Again, in the Two GontUmm 

•* O thou, that doOAfhiOk i« my 4, 

«< LesRenotthewMSilImfoioDg 

Left growing rub^iis the hvSffagfidL** MaMtoMtt* > , 

3 ate racked ;1 L #• mmsM ^ m due tap oradr I 

So, inmach edsarriwfhlaf r y. 

«<^hy, then we rard th»tjd||i.*’ • ' 

M«. Rowe end the 

4 ^ of people /rd.] Mr. Theobald end Dr. WbrnojkO were of 

opinion that this and the flventecedinp IkWji t hwg gh wilmai Iw 3h«h- 
fpeare, were tejeded by hitUt he eMutodthe fanMrt&ought a 

little lower with mere fpiritegi ele||moe»*' Mahoirm 

ASA Catb% 



Cuth. Not fo, iqy4cH4«*i«A tiy«tv«*Btonth and a day . 
I’ll mark w^r^. fmpo^-ifaa’4 wooejr|, fay s 
Come whed ike kine dp<^ to Sy'}#4y coiaijp*’ 


Then, ifl have itrach love, .^l^la^eyplifonie, ■ 
Dupi. Til fervc; thee'i;t«|«,.$^l^thf|)ily till then. 
Cath. Yet, fwear.|i)^,fieft.ypu hetfqifiwora again. 
Lett^i What fays }Ak'^i • . . - : : 

jlf«r. Atthe tiyelye-iwjW^ltani^iia v> . 

I’ll change my blat^^govvn for a fail|iM,fEiend. 
■jDee^. w^t|Vipati«nco a,>Wt'tSe:tiine is loi 


ilfor. T]^4«£r yoqj feifV^ller are & yonng. 
S/r. roiftwft. jlook on me, 

shold the wincfew pf mine eye*, , 


Behold -jTT. r, 

Whit humbie fui^ a^en< 


Impofe ibme fejt}^ g 
Xo/. Oftlw^f.> 


.ieye*,, 

y.anfwer (theverj 

! <?P fma ifoilj.tbyjoiye. : , 

^ ^ , ,hea}i4 of-yoB, imy lord, Bsrdnv 

Before 1 law you :.and the, world’s ia>ge tongud 
Proclaims.ypqfqt a m^a reidefo <mQ<dBs s 
FuILt^compa^s^M, sqsd.wbmhdiiig douti s'' 
Which yo^ wdU/execfttf^itsi t,.,. . >■ 

That Me uMt;{ i K a ii ' > • 

To weed'thii wondWood^ROmybar fruitful brain, 
i toMMiJnie, tf <yoa. 0 ltfifo>'" 


M'^f 

k, 'and 

(^th ip dfo etideaytiqr 

To enforce the pained' ini] 




Mirth cannot mbvci^a; 
WhythsA’alfoh 


rK' . ’ ‘ ' 




k wi€Mie9f$i 


So, fn i * 

ite^StOEVEWfk ^ 

..V 



hovwB wmcmws nmsm 


455'^^ 


Of him that makes it : then, -tffickly ears, > ..f ^ 

Deard with tJjt«^,clamour^s gjf .ttejr own dear 
Win hear your i<fle fcorhs^opi^titTme then. 

And I will haveyou, and feult withal ; 

But , if they will not; thr^ a^ijrthit fpirit, 

I lhall find yotl empty ' 

Ri^t joyful of your reformation^ 

^|r. A twelve-mQutJa? ^11/Wefaj what will hcfal, 
I’ll^jell: a twelve-mOi^h in an holpitaP. 

Frin. Ay, fiycetsmyd^A; and,foXtakc3^my^lft#c.■t^^^^^ 

. , ...... ^ king. 

King. No, madaiu:,xwe.wni faring you on ye»f way. 
Sir. Our ^^oQing dot^^ not ehdlike an old play ; 

Jack hath not Jill : tliefi; ladiie;^! cojartefy . a . i 
Might well have made.9,^r fpi^rt a sCom^y^ . . t. ’ , 

Kifig. Come, fir, ii wants a twejve-inonth and a day. 

And then ^twill end* \ TvrKV,' ' v'— ' . . > 

Fir. That’s too long %'a^fday>* ^ a : ; 

Enter Arm Alio* 


Frin. W-as''‘h<Jt? thaf^fHjfflfof,? ‘ 





. ^ ^ letta to 

for hcrVwect loyel^ee yeay. 

jammed; 

iKpidd Jia>:e;ip|tawy:ai^ ■ . 



ang^ is^ewiltdo4^' 

heie, sj^iatnany he 4(^9^' 


lad, odious. JOHNSOM*,, 

I- hd 


with tholwf St»0akk sad 

Left was the elder perfbn 
perlenced in dramatic writi^, might hay^ 
improve pn his own originals* TP tnls 
indei^dltar th^ mere perffii^ ^metly ^ 
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Arm. Holla ! approach.— 

Enter HolOfbrnes* Nathakibl» Moth> Cost arb^ 
and others. 

This fide is Hiems, winter % this Ver, the fpring ; the 
one maintain^ by the owU the other by the cue 
Ver, begin. 

SONG. 

Spr. When daiziet fied^ and ntiekts blue^^ 

And lady-Jmecks all filver^njtihite^ 

And eucioo^iuds^ of yellenss hue^ 

Do paint the meadonas with deUgbtp 
^he cuckoo tben^ on emery tree. 

Mods marry^d men, for thus Anrs be^ 

Cuckoo I 

Cuckoo, euckoo,-^0 word of fear, 

Vnpleafing to a married east / 

a When dozmp\td,.e6C,.\ The firft liiiesof thlflbiif tbiC waretriaf* 
pofed, have been replaced by Mr. Theobald. JoanaoN. 

9 Gerrardiahls Herbal, 15979 fay8> that the 

cerff 4 ’f cardemtnt^ Arc. are called << in JBngliih aeckoo fimttft, in rfor- 
Ibik Cmterbaty btih, and ok Hnmptnohb in Chelblre hdie-floockt^* 
ftukfpeare* however, mij^fariKithave been fudkictttlyikiiled in botany 
Xa be awa.e of thii pertieiiiar. 

Miw Toilet huobferved thatLyte UkhhSeriah 157^ and S57p»re« 
dnarba^ that emt^ips are in French, of (ome called cayirv, prime vere^ 
dad brayeade cooau. Thia he thinks will fulficjently account for our 
author*! euckoo.tmd$, by which he fuppofea eoa^p^budt to be meant | 
and further dhrofh the reader to Co%ravc*a DAionary, under thuarti- 
de8--«Corv9 and herht a eofth Stum v a n s» 

Cuckrto-budi moH bo wrong. I believe towfiip^hmh, the tmwredd. 
ing. FAUMaa. * 

Mr« Whallcy, the learned edlmr of B« JonfilA*s worht» mony years 
ago propofed to rea(U*rrprat budl. The cuekoo^dlower, ho obftyry^ 
could not be called w//aw, it rather aoproaching to the i^ourof white, 
>y which epithet, Cowley, who was hWdf aiO menu botanVf has dif- 
kijpgodliedaitt > , ^ 

, <47%«s cfu^ifkbie 4 te« MkbOKiv 


S 
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When Jhef herds pipe on oaten ftraw, 

A,nd merry larks are plo*wpten^s clocks. 

When turtles tread, and rooks, and dansjs. 

And maidens bleach their fummer /mocks, 

^he cuckoo thent on ensery tree. 

Mocks married men, for thus jings be. 

Cuckoo ; 

Cuckoo, cuckoo njQord of fear, 

Vnpleajing to a marry*d ear I * 

III. 

Win. When icicles hang by the *wall^. 

And Dick the Jhepberd blow bis nail. 

And Tom bears logs into the hall. 

And milk comes frosoen home in pail. 

When blood is nipt, and ^ways be foul, 

^hen nightly Jings the faring owl, 

^o^who ; 

^u^wbit, to^wbo, a merry note ; 

While gnajy ]tmidoth keel the pot *. 

« IVbetthlcki bong by the wall>] u e* from the eaves of the thatch 
er other roofing! from .which In the morning iercles are found depending 
in great abundance, after a night of imft. So, in it. Jieary ly : 

** Let us not konglikn roping tm/es. 

Upon our henjer tbotch,'^ 

Our author (whofe images are all taken from nature) has alluded 
in tie Tempeft, to the drops of watdr that after rain flow from fiich 
coverings, in their natural unfinoaen flate : 

** His tears run down his beard, like winter* t drops 
** From eves of reeds.*' Malon*. 

» — detb keel the pot.] To koet the pot is to cool it, but In a particular 
manner : it is to ftir the pottage with the ladle to prevent the inU 
ing over. Fasmsk. 

Mr. Lambe obferves in his notes on the ancient metrical Hillary of 
the Fimtle of Flodden, that it is a common thing in the North ** for a 
maid t^unt to take out of a boiUng pot a nobm, U e» a fmaU quan- 
tity, viz.\ porringer or two of brodb nnd tholi tcuflil dp the pot with 
cold water. The broth thus taken out, is caUedlle kedlim mleen* In 
this maojier groafy Joan keeled the pot.** STgiYAHis 


IV. Wbea 
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IV. 

When all ahud the ^tnd doth hUna^ 

And coughing drowm tie parfon^s Janjo 
And birds fit brooding in the fi/o^w. 

And Marian's mje looks red and raw^ 

When roafied crabs hi/s in thebonul^y 
Then nightly fings theftaring o<wl, 
y Q^cwho ; 

Tu^nuhity to-whoy a merry notti ^ 

While greafy Joan doth keel the pot. 

Arm. The words of Mercury are harlh after the fongi 
of Apollo. You, that way ; we, this way [JSxeunt^ 

3 . tleparfods faw,] Saw feems anciently to have meant, not as at 
pieTent, a proveib, a fcntence, but the whole renorof any inltru£tive dif- 
courlu So, in the T ragtdies of John Bochau tranOated by Lidgaic, b.i.c.4« 

<< Thcfc old poetch m their fawn Iwcte 

<< Full covertly in their verfes do faynti &c/* Steev^ns. 

Yet in As you Ith itl p. 19^. our author ufes this word in the fenfe 
®f 4 fentence, or maxim ? ** Dead fliepherd, now I find thy faw of 
night, &c.** it is, 1 believe, fo ufsd here. Maloi^e. 

4 When roafted cTSba# dra] Craigs Att nxitb^appks. MAi^oitE. 

Soy in the Mtdfummar Night's ftnams 

« And fpmeomeKlurk I tn a gojftp's hawU 

vary Jikeoeft of a roafied crab*" SteIvens. 

e in this p^ay, which the editors have concurred to cenfure, and 
fome have rej^ed as unworthy of our poet^ it muft be con^lTed that 
there are many palTages mean, chiJdilh, #nd vulgar : and fome which 
ought not te have been jcghibited, as we are told they were, to 4 maiden 
queen* But thqre are cUttered through the whole many fgarks of ge* 
situs j nor is there any play that hai more gvident marks of the hand of 
Shal^peare. Jo^hwson. 1 

ACT 1 . SCBNB ft Page 315. 

^ht child of fancy, that Armado highty &;ej This, as I have fiiewa 
in the note in its place, relates to the smriet m the books of chivalry* 
A ftnr words, therefore, concerning their origin and nature, Vnay not be 
^ unacceptable to the reader. As I don'r know of ahy writer^ vrlio has 
given any tnterable accaurie of this matter 1 and efpeiiaily as imf ifieur 
gXuet, the biihop of Avrapchei, who wrote a formal creati^^f the 
CMgm of iftAMMances, hei Ibid little or nothing of theft in that luperhcial 
WOifch K For having hsOli||h« down the areounc of romances to the later 
OreekSj^ and rob^ upon rhofe eompofed by the barbarous weftern 
wrflhn^S* WhHii now the name of Romances almoii appropriated to 
upoahhmder, andinhcad of giving us an 
* account 
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account of thcle books of chivalry, one of ihc mod curious and intcidU 
jng parts of the fubje£l he promifed to treat of, he contents hiinfelf with 
along account of the poems of the Provincial wriccis, called likewiii: 
roman«.cs; and fo, under the of a common term, drops his 

proper fubjedt, and entertains us with another, that had no relation to 
k moic than in the name. 

i Spaniards were of all others the fonded of thefe fables, as fuiU 
mg ''cd their extravagant turn to gallantry and bra\cry ; which in time 
giewfo exccliive, as to need all the efficacy of Cervantes's incomparablo 
iAtirtJ to bring thorn back to their fenfes. The Fiench fullered ancadcr 
curv from their dodlor Rabelais, who enough diferedited the books of 
chivalry, by only ufing the extravagant dories of its giants, &c. as a 
cover for ano'hcr kind of fatirc againd the refined poluuki of Iris coun* 
try men ; ot which they were as much podened as the Spaniards of their 
romantuk btaviry : a our Shakfpeare makes their chat aAei idle 

in this defeription of a Spanifli gentleman : 

A man of complemtntOt whom right and wrong 
Have chofe as umpire of tbetr mutiny t 
It child of fancy, that Armado bight^ 

Fot tniettm to our fiudtety Jhall relate^ 

Jn high-born words, the worth of many akntgbfp 
From t iwny S/>ain, lod in the world's debate. 

The fenfc of which is to this eftedt; Tbh gent/eman, lays the fpeakcr^ 
fija// f elate to us tie celebrated fionet recordm in the old romancetf and tm 
their *vi.ty fitle. Why he f Ays from tawny SfatHf is becaufe thefe ro- 
mances, being of the Spanifh origin^li the heroes and the feene were ge- 
nerally of that country. He lays, loft \n the wot Id's debate, becaufe the 
fubjedtsof thole romances were the crufades of the European Chrldiana 
againd the Saracens of Afia and Africa. 

Indeed, the wars of the Cktldiant agalnfl the Pagans were the ge- 
neral fubjeit of the romances of chivalry. They all feem to’^havc had 
their ground- work in two fabulous monkifli hiftorians: the one, who 
under the name of Turpii), archhilhop of Rheims, wrote the Hiftory 
and Atchievements of Charlemagne and his Twelve Peers \ to whom^ 
inllead of his father, they afltgned the talk of driving the Saracens out of 
France and the fouth parts of Spains the other, our Ceodryof Monmouth. 

Two of thofe peers, whom the old tomaficcs have rendered moft fa- 
mous, were Oliver and Rowland. Hence Shakfpeare makes Alenin, 
inthcfird part of Henry VI. fay 5 « Froyflard, a countryman ofoms, 
« records, England all Olivers and Rowlands bred, during the time £d- 
ward the third did reign." In the Spanllh romance of Bernatdo dei 
Carpj* , and in that of Honcefvalles^ tlie feats of Roland are tecordrd un- 
der the’*'^me of Roldan el enctm^ador i and in that of fadf^arinde Oliva 

« Dr Wir' urton it quite mifhiken In derlvlh| 61^^ ftOm fpatmerin de) Oil* 
va, whiuih utterly inconiinitable with the keMm The 

old ruiiunce, ot which Oliver was the hero is entitled ihSpltim ** Hiftorias de 
los nobles CdVrtlleios 01 vrroh de CJftil a. y Artua de Alj^rW* JMPlv 
1501 in fol en Sevilla, 1507 ,** and tn FiencA thus,**' <Wllvler dc CalHIle* 

& Artus d’A g ri he Ion loyal cotnp4guon. Sc de Heletne, FrWe ad Roy d’Angle- 
terre, &c trandjtde duLiitin par Phil. Kamus,*' rn foU Cothique. U haaOi 0 ap- 
peared jn 1 : nghf^ See Ames's Ty pogrsph, p« 94, 47. Pg a c r* 
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or ^mply O/iva, thofe of Oliver t ' for 0/iva is the fame in Spani/h as 
OlVuUr is in French. The account of their exploits is in the higheft 
degree monllrrous and extravagant, as appears from the judgment palled 
upon them by the prieft in Don Quiatote, when he delivers the knight's 
library to the fecular arm of thehoufd-keeper» Eccetuando a un Ber- 
nardo del Carpio que andapor ay, y a otro Uamado Roncefvalles $ que ' 
eftos en llcgando a mis manos, an de efVar en las de la ama, y dell^ 
cn las del fuego lin remiBion alguna And of Oliver he ff ys, 
efla Oliva fe haga luego raxas, y fe queme, que aun no queden <[elU 
las cenizas f." The reafonabletiefs of this fentence may be partly 
leen from one fbory in the Bernardo del Carph, which tells us» that the 
cleft called Roldan, to be feen in the fummlt of an high mountain in 
the kingdom of .Valencia, near the town of Alicant, was made with a 
fingle back-ftroke of that hero's broad-fword. Hence came the pro- 
verbial exprellion of our plain and fenlible anceftors, who were much 
cooler readers of thefe extravagances than the Spaniards, of giving one a’' 
Rowland for bn Oliver, that is of matching one impoffible lye with 
another : as, in French, fain le Roland means, to {waggery This 
driving the Saracens out of France and Spain, was, as we fay, the fub- 
jedl of the elder romances. And the Brft that was printed in Spain was 
the famous Amadh de Gaula, of which the inquiiitor prieft lays : << fe- 
** gun he oydo dezir, efte libro fue el primero de CaVallerias qui fe im- 
primih en Efpana, y todos los demas an tornado princjpio y origeji 
^ defte^ and for which he humouroulfy condemns it to the fire, 
€oma d Dogmataxador de una feiia tan mala* When this fubjedl was 
well exfaaufted, the aftairs of Europe aftbrded them another of the fame 
nature. For after that the weftern parts had pretty well cleared them- 
felves of thefe inhofpitable guefts $ by the excitements of the popes^ 


they carried their arms agatnft them into preect and Afia, to ftipport the 
Byzantine emn|re» and recover the Ii6lj^|^lbpulchre. This gave birth to 
a new tribe or romances, which we may call fecond race or clafs. 
And as Amadit de Gaula was at the head of the firft, lb, correfpondentl/ 
to the futyedb, Amadit de Gretcia was at the head of the latter. Hence 
It is, we nndr thatTrebiaondeiiaac^ebrated in thefe romances as Ron- 
Cefvalles is in the other. It may be worth obferving, that the two fa- 
mous Italian epic poets, Arlofto andTaftb, have borrowed, from each 
of thefe claftes of old romances, the fbenes and fubfedts of their feveral 
ftpariies : Ariofto choo^ng the ifirft, the Sordrent in France and Spain ; and 
Taftb, the Utter, the Crufade againfi tberd in Afia t Ariofto's hero be- 
ing Orlando, or the French Mand t for as the Spaniatdi, by one way 
of trtiifpofiiig the letters, had made it RMtn, (o the lealiajgp, by 
another, make it, Orknd* . , of 

The maip Ihbjd^ oC^fe we have faSd, had iC original 

Unmne and his Twelve Peers. 

of enchantments, dec. the in- 
bat fenmed upon eafterb tales, brought 

pilgriinages s which indeed 
rant 


t tUd. 


flMd. 
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\wt a caft peculiar to the wild imaginations of the eaftern people. Wa 
have a proof of this in the travels of fir J. Maundcvile, whofe ezcefiivc 
fuperfticion and credulity, together with an impudent monklfii addition 
to his genuine work, have made hia veracity thought much worfe of than 
it defcrvcd. This voyager, fpeaking of the ifie of Cos in the Archi* 
pelago, tells the following ftory of an enchanted dragon. « And alfo 
zonge man, that wift not of the dragoun, went out of the fchipp^ 
** ai^i went throughe the ille, till that he cam to the caftelle, and cam 
** in]o the cave j and went fo longe till that he fond a chambre, and 
there he faughe a damyfcHe^ that kembed hire hede, and lokede 
** ift a myrour : and fche hadde moche trefoure abouten hire : and 
he trowed that fche hadde ben a comoun woman, that dwelled them 
to receive men to folye. And he abode till the damyfelle faughe the 
fchadowe of him In the myrour. And fche turned hire toward, him^ 
and afleed him what he wolde. And he feyde, he wolde ben hire 
limman or paramour. And fche afked him, if that he were a knyghte* 
^ And he fayde, nay. And then fche fayde, that he might not ben hire 
** limman. But fche bad him gon azen unto his felowes, and make him 
** knyghte, and come azen upon the morwe, and fche fcholde come out 
« of her cave before him j and thanne come and kyfiTe hire on the 
mowth and have no drede. For 1 fchalle do the no maner harm, alle 
•< be it that thou ike me in lykeneft of a dragoun. For thoughe thov 
« fee me hideoufe and horrible to token onne, I do the to wytene that 
it is made be enchauntement. For withouten doubte, 1 am none 
other than*thou feeftnow, a woman | and herefore drede the noughte* 
« And zyf thou kyfle me, thou fchalt have all this trefoure, and be my 
lord, and lord alfo of all that ifie. And he departed p. 29, 30* 
cd. 1725> Here we fee the very fpiritof a romance adventure. This 
honeft traveller believed it all, and fo, it feems did the people of the 
ifle. ** And fome men feyne (fiiyz he) that in the ifie of Lango is zit 
« the doughtre of Ypocras in forme and lykenefiTe of a gret dragoun^ 
chat is an hundred fadme in lengthe, as men feyns for 1 have not 
feen hire. And they of the iflescallen hire, lady of the land." We 
are not to think then, thefe kind of Bories, believed by pilgrims and 
travellers, would have lefs credit either with the writers or readers of 
romances i which humour of the times therefore may well account for 
their birth and favourable reception in the world. 

The other monkifii hiftorian, who fupplied the romancers with ma« 
terials, was our Geofiry of Monmouth* Fork is nottObe fuppofed^ 
that thefe chi/drea ^ fancy (as Shakfpeare In the place q^uoted above^ 
finely calls them, infinuating mat fancy hath Its infamy as well as antis* 
boodf) ii 'jkuld ftop in the midft of fo extraordinary a caress, or confine 
themfelve^ within the lifts of tbe -Ifmi frma» From lilsl^^refore the 
Spanifii romances took the ftory of the Britiih Atthmc, and the knights 
of his round table, his wife Gueniver, an <3 his eonjuker^ Merlin. But 
felll it was the fame fubjeft, (cjflenCial to boOks-ori^vslfy,),the wars of 
Chriftians againft Infidels. And, whether by blninder or defiga» 
they changed the Saseni into Saracens* I fnirped by defign j for chi* 

ralrjr 
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V*iry wkhour .i Sa.Mccn was lo v«ry lajnc and Impcrfcdl a thing, that 
even the woodt ii image, which turned round on an axis, and ferved the 
knight!* to ivy ihcir I'words, and break their lances upon, was caiJed by 
the itiliuns and Spaniards, Saricin^ and Saraxlno^ {o clofely were 
thefc two ideas conncdled# 

In thefe oid romances there wa? much religions fuperftition mixed 
with their ocher extravagancies} as appears even iVom their very 
and titles, The hrft lomance of JLaiicelot of the Lake and King .Ar- 
thur and hi!* Knij^hrs, is caUed the Hillory of Saint Grcaal, iu'hls 
faint Oreaal wab the famous rdick of the holy blood pretended to be 
into a veilel by Jofeph of Ariinathea. So another is c^Jled 
Kyrie Elelfon ofMontaubun* For in thofe days Deuteronomy de Para- 
lipomcnon were fuppol'ed to be the names of holy men* And as they 
made faints of their knights -errant, lb they made kiiights-errant of 
their tutelary faints } and each nation advanced its own into the order 
of chivaliy. 'i'lius every thing in thole times being cither a faint ora 
devil, they never wanted for the mar^elljus^ In the old romance of 
Jjauncelot of the Lake, we have the do^rine and difcipJinc of the 
church as formally delivered as in Beliarmine himfclf. « La confeflion 
<< (fays the preacher) ne vaut ricn fi le cosur n’eft repcntaiJt j ct fi tu es 
<< moult dsrloigne de ramout de nolire Seigneur, tu ne peuselire re- 
« corde il non par trois chofes : prcmicrement par la confeHion de 
« bouchc } fecondement par une contrition de cceur ; tiercement par 
peine decoeur, & par oeuvic d'aumbnc & charite* Telle eft la droite 
voyc dTimer Dieu. Or va de d te confellc cn cette maniere & recois 
la difeipUne des mains, de tes confelieurs, car c"eli le fignede merite* 
i* — Ormande Ic roy fcj8evc%ues, done grandepartie avoit en i’oft, & vin- 
renttous cn fa chapelle. Lc roy vint devant eux tout nud en pleurnnt, 
** Se tenant fon plein. point de vint meuues verges, files jetta devant cux, 
** Sc leur dit cn foupirant, iju'ils priilent de luy vengeance, car je fuis le 
plus vil pecheur, &c.— Apres prlnft difeipline &d’eux& moult Jouce- 
«* ment la rcceut.’* Hence we find the diviifity lc<5lures of Don Quixote 
and the penance of his 'fquire, are both of them in the ritual of chi- 
valry, Lafily, we find the knight-errant, after much turmoil to him- 
fclf, and djfturbancc to the world, frecjuently ended his courfe, like 
Charles V. of Spain, in a monaliery } or turned hermit, and became a 
faint in good carneft. And, this again will Ictus into the fpirit of thofe 
dialogues between Sancho and his malfer, where it js gravely debated 
whether he Ihould not turn faint or archbhhop* 

There were fcvcf,al caufes of this firangc jumble of nonfenfe and re- 
ligion* As firll, the nature of the fubjed, which was a religious war or 
ctufade : fccondiy, the quality of the firft writers, who were^cligious 
men } and thirdly, the ^nd of writing many of them, which to carry 
tin a rcl.ijiou? purpofg. We learn, »that Clement V. intcrdidlcd jufts 
l beca'ufe he underfiood they .had much hindered the 

crufa^ decfcisdi i^ the council of Vienna. ** Torncamenta ipfa Sc 
in regiiis Franciee, Anglia?, & Almaonise, Sc 
^uihusea confuev(;nefrequentids cxcrcerl, 
‘ fpcciilllter 
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« fpeciallter interdlxit.” Extravti de Torneamentis C. umc» tempm Ed. /. 
Religious men^ 1 conceive, therefore, might think to forward the de. 
lign of the crufades by turning the fondncfs for tilts and tournaments 
into that channel. Hence we fee the books of knight-errantry fo full 
of folcmn jufts and torneaments heldat Treblzonde, Bizance, Tripoly, 
&c. Which wife projeffc, 1 apprehend, it was Cervantes's intention to 
it'jjicule, where he makes his knight propole it as the beft means of fub« 
duj'ng the Turk, to aflemble all the knights-errant together by pro* 
clam'^tion*. Wars uR ton. 

It is generally agreed, 1 believe, that this long note of Dr. Warbur* 
ton’^ is, at leaf!, very much mifplaced. There is not a lingle paflago 
in the character of Armadoi that has the leaH; relation to any ftory ia any 
f omance of chivalry* With what propriety therefore a diflertation upon the 
crigin and nature of thoje rowanca is here introduced, I cannot fee 5 and 
1 ihould humbly advife the next editor of Shakfpeare to omit it. That 
lie may have the lefs fcruple upon that head, I (hall take this oppor- 
tunity of throwing out a few remarks, which, I think, will be fufHcient 
to Ihew, that the learned writer's hypothecs was formed upon a very 
hally and imperfect view of the fubje^. 

At fetting out, in order to give a greater value to the information 
which is to follow, he tells us, that no other writer has given any 
tolerable account of this matter; and particularly,— that 
Jfc/et, the hifiiop of AvranebeSf who wrote a formal treatife of the Origin 
ef Romances, has /aid little or nothing of theft [books of chivalry] in that 
Juperficlal *Thc fa£t is true, that Monfeur Huet has faid very 

little of Romances of chivalry; but the imputation, with which Dr. 
W. precedes to load him, putting the change upon his rcadtr,'*'* 

and dropping bis proper JubjeS*^ for another, that bad no relation 
go it more than in the namef is unfounded. 

It appears plainly from Huet's introductory addrefs to De Segrais, 
that his object was to give fome account of thofe romances which were 
then popular in France, fuch as the Afir(e of D’ Urfe, the Grand Cyrus 
of De heuderi &c> He deiines the Romances of which he means to 
treat, to be ** fiShns des avantures and he excludes epic 

poems from the number, becaufc— Enfn let pdemts out pour fujet unt 
aSlion militaire ou politique, et ne traittnt d* amour que par occafon ; le% 
Romans au eontraire ont Vatnour pour fujet principal, et ne traitent la po- 
litique et la guerre que par incident* je parle des Romans r/guliers^ car 
la plupart des vieux Romans Francois, Jtaliens, et Efpagnoli font hitn 
moins amovrtux que militaires*** After this declaration, Turely no one 
has a right to complain of the author for not treating more at large of the 
©Id roni'nces of chivalry, or to ftigmatife his wotk as fuperficial, upon 
account cV^hat omiflion. 1 ihall have occahon to remark below, that 
Dr. W. who, in turning over this fuperficial Wf^k, (as he is pleafcd to 
call it,) feems to have Ihut his eyes againft every ray of good fenlc and 
juft obfervation, has condefeended to borrow from it a very 
jnlftake, 

• 8se Part il, 1. is. c. 1, 
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Dr. W’« own pofitions, to the fupport of which his fubfcquent fa<SlS 
and arguments might be expcdled to apply, arc two; i. nat Romances 
nf chi’vatry being of Spamjh original^ the heroes and the fcenc were ge- 
nerally of that eountry ; 2 . ^hat the fubje£l of tbefe romances were the 
trufadei of the European Cbriftians again/i the Saracens of jijta and 
Africa* The firlt poficion* being complicated, Ihould be divided into the 
two following; 1 . ^hat romances of chivalry were of Spantjb originaj^ 
2« 7hat the heroes and the jeene oj" them were generally of that country* 

Here arc theicforc three podtions, to which I lhall fay a few ^^ord» 
in their order ; but I think it proper to premife a fort of definition of a 
Komance of Chivalry. If Dr. W. had done the fame, he muft l^ve 
feen the hazard of fyllcmatizing in a fubje^l; of fuch extent, upon a cur- 
fory pcrufal of a few modern books, which indeed ought not to have 
been quoted in the difeuilion of a queftion of antiquity. 

A romance of chivalry therefore, according to my notion, is any 
fabulous narration, in verfe or profe, in which the principal characters 
are knights, condufling thcmfelves, in their feveral lituations and ad- 
ventures, agreeably to the infticutions and cuftoms of Chivalry. What- 
ever names the charadlcrs may bear, whether hiftorical or fictitious ; and 
in whatever countiy, or age, the fccnc of the action may 'be laid, if the 
adtois are reprefented as knights, I Ihould call Tuch a fable a Romance 
of Chivalry. 

1 am not aware that this definition is more comprehenlive than it 
ought to be : but, let it be narrowed ever fo much; let any other be 
fubftituted in Its room ; Dr. W’s firfi pofitiun , that romances of chivalry 
were of Spanijb original^ cannot be maintained, hdonfieur liuetviOMXd. 
have taught him better. He fays very truly, that “ i's plus vieuXi' of 
the Spanifh romances, font pofterieurs d nos Triftans et d nos Lance- 
lots, de quclques centaines d'anneesJ*' Indeed the fa£t is indifputable. 
Cervantes, in a paHage quoted by Dr. W, fpeaks of Amadisde Gaula (the 
Arftfour books) as the fif bock of chivalry printed in Spain* Though 
Jie fays only printed, it is plain that he means written* And indeed 
there is no good reafon to believe that Amadis was written long before 
It was printed. It is unncceHary to enlarge upon a fyilem, which places 
the original of romances of chivalry in a nation, which has none to pro- 
duce older than the art of printing. 

Dr, 'Shi *s fecund polition, that the heroes aid the feene., of thefe ro- 
mances were generally of the country of Spain ^ is as unfortunate as the 
former. Whoever will take the fecond volume of Du Frejnoy's Biblio- 
theque des Rowans, and look over his lifts of Romans de Cbevalerk, will 
fee that not one of the celebrated heroes of the old romances was a 
Spaniard. With refpe^to the general feene of fuch irregular^nd ca- 
pricious ft^ions, the writers of which wereufed, literally, tjB>'*givcto 
airy nothing, a local habitation and a name," I am fcnfiWe 6f the im- 
propriety of afierting any thing pofitively, without an accurate exa- 
mination of many more of them than have fallen in xny way. 1 think, 
however, I might venture to aftert, in direct contra iiftion to Dr. W. 
that the fc^nc of them was generally in Spain. My own notion is, 

that 
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V that It was very rarely there ; except in thofe few romances which treat 
cxprcfbly of the affair at Roncefvalles. 

His lafi pofition, that the JubjeSI of thefe romances tvere the crufades 
ef the European Chrtfitans^ againftthe Saracens of Jlfia and j^frica, might 
be admitted with a fmall amendment. If It itood thus ; the fuhjeSf of 
iomCy or ^ i of thefe romances were the crufades^ &c, the pontion 
wduld have been incontrovertible $ but then it would not have been 
either new, or fit to fupport a fyftem. 

After this ftate of Dr. W.’s hypothefis, one muft be curious to fee 
what he himfeJf has oftered in proof of it. Upon the two firfl pofitions 
he fays not one word : 1 fuppofe he intended that they fhould be re« 
eelved as axioms. He begins his illufiration of his third pofition^ by 
repeating it (with, a littic change ofterms^ for a rcafon which will ap- 
pear). “ Indeed the wars of the Chrtjiians againfi the Pagans were the 
general Jubje^ of the romances of chivalry. Ihey all feem to have had 
their ground- work in two fabulous monkifh biftonans, the one^ whof under 
the name o/' Turpin, arcbbijhop of Rbeims^ wrote the Hiftory and At-‘ 
chievcmeijits of Charlemagne and his twelve Peers i-^the other, our 
Geoflry of Monmouth*^' Here we fee the rcafon for changing the terms 
of ctu fades and Saracens into wars and Pagans ; for, though the ex- 
pedition of Charles into Spain, as related by the Pfeudo-Turpin, might 
be called a crufadc againft the Saracens, yet, unluckily, our Geoffry 
has nothing like a crufade, nor a fingle Saracen in his whole hifiory ; 
which indeed ends before Mahomet was born. I mufi obferve too, 
that the fpeaking of Turpin’s hiftory under the title of « the Hijlory of 
the Atchievements of Charlemagne and his twelve Peers,"*' is inaccurate 
and unfcholarlike, as the fiction of a limited number of twelve peers ia 
of a much later date than that hifiory. 

However, the ground-work of the romances of chivalry being thus 
marked out and determined, one might naturally expert fome account 
of the nrfi builders and their edifices j but inficad of that we have a 
digrefiion uj on Oliver and Roland, in which an attempt is made to fay 
fomethtng of thofe two famous characters, not from the old romances^ 
but from Shakfpeare, and Don Quixote, and fome modern Spanilh ro« 
mances. My learned friend, the dean ofCailille, has taken notice of 
the ftrange mifiake of Dr. W. in fuppofing that the feats of Oliver were 
recorded under the name of Palmerinde Oliva \ a mifiake, into which 
no one could have fallen, who had read the firft page of the book. 
And I very much fufpedt that there is a mifiake, though of Jefs magni- 
tude, in the afiertion, that, “ in the Spanijh romance of Bernardo del 
Carpio, and in that Roncefvalles, thefea s of Roland are recorded 
under the name of Roldan cl Encantador.’* Dr. W.*s authority for this 
ailertion w*%, 1 apprehend, ihc following pafi’agc of CervantA, in the 
firft chapter of Don Quixote. “ Mejor efiava con Bernardo del Carpio 
porque en Roncefvalles avia muntod Roldan el Encantado, valiendife de 
la indujiria de IfcrAUes, quando abogo d Anteon el bijo de la Sierra entr§ 
Jos hra^os,'"* Where it is obfervablc, xh^t Cervantes docs not appear to 
fpcak of m^TC than yne romance ; he calls Roldan el tncantadp, and 

F f 2 «tt 
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not el eftcantador ; and moreover the word encantado is not to be under*** 
ftood as an addition to Roldan's name^ but merely as a participle, cx* 
preiling that he was enchanted, or made tn^vulnerabU by enchantment* 

But this is aTmalL matter. And perhaps encantader may be an error of 
the prefs for encantado* From this digrefllon Dr. W, returns to the fub- 
jedl of the old romances in the following manner. This drw\ng the 
Saracens out of France and S^ain, vtas, as we fay, the fubjebl of the elder 
romances* And the firfi that was printed in Spain was the famops Ama^ 
dis de Gaula*'" According to all common rules of conftru^ion, I 
think the latter fcntence be underftood to imply, that Amadis de 
Caula was one o f the elder romances, and that the lubjcd of it wa^/^e 
driving of the Saracens out of France or Spain ^ whereas, for the rca- 
fons already given, Amadis, in comparifon with many other romances^ 
rauft be confidered as a vay modern one 5 and the fubjedl of it has not 
the Icaft connexion with any driving of the Saracens wA/it/ot'orr.— But 
v.'hat follows isftill more extraordinary. « JVhen this fubjefl was well 
exbaufied, the affairs of Europe afforded them another of the fame nature* 
Fot after that the wejiern parts had pretty well cleared themfelves of thefe 
inbfpitable guejls', by the excitements of the popes, they carriid their 
arms againji them into Greue and Afia, to Jupport the Eyxantine 
empire, and recover the holy fepulchre* This gavelitth to a new tribe 0^ 
romances, which we may call of the fecond race or clafs* And as Amadis 
de Gaula was at the bead of the firfi, fo, correfpondentty to the fubjeSf, 
Amadis de Griecia was at the head of the /isrrer.''— It is impofTible, I 
•pprehend, to refer this fubjefi to any antecedent but that in the pa- 
ragraph laft quoted, viz* the driving of the Saracens out of France and 
Spain, So that, according to one part of the hypothecs herelaid down> 
the fubjedf of the driving the Saracens out of France and Spain, was w'ell 
exhaufted by the old romances (with Amadis de Gaula at the head of 
them) before the Crufades j the firft of which is generally placed in the. 
year 1095 : and, according to the latter part, the crufadcs happened in 
the interval between Amadis de Gaula, and Amadis de Gracia , a fpace 
of twenty, thirty, or at moft fifty years, to be reckoned backwards from 
the year 1532, in which year an edition of Amadis de Gracia' is men- 
tioned by Du Frefnoy. What induced Dr. W, to Amadis de 

Gracia At the hudd of hU fecond race or clafs of romances, I cannot 
guefs. The fafil is, that Amadis de Gracia is no more concerned in 
Jf^pp(>r'ting the Jlyxantirc empire, and recovering the holy fepulcbrje, than. 
Amadis de Gaula in driving the Saracens out of France and Spain, And 
a ftill more pleafant clicumftance is, that Amadis de Gracia, through 
more than nine tenths of his hifiory, is himfelf a declared Pagan. 

And here ends Dr. W.’s atcount of the old romances of chivalry, 
which he^ruppofes to have had their ground-work in Turpfifs hifiory. 
Before he proceeds to the others, w’hich had their ground-work in our 
Oeoffry, he interpofes a cuiious folution of a puzzling queftion concern- 
ing the origm of lying in romances.— Nor were tff monfirous emheU 
lifbmenu of enchantments , Gfr. the invention of the nmancers, but formed 
mpon tafiern taUt^ ircught thence by travellers frotf' their crufades and 

pilgt images j 
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wb'tch indeed ha^e a caji peculiar to the wild imaginations 
of the e^ern people, JVe have n pro<^ of this in the gravels of" Sir 

He then gives us a ftory of an enchanted dragon in the 
ifleof Cos, fxom^'w y • Maundevtle^ who wrote his Travels in 1356J by 
way of proofi that the tales of enchantments See, which had been 
current here in romances of chivalry tor above two hundred years be- 
fore, w'erc brought by travellers from the Eaft ! Tlie pruofis cettainly 
not conclutlve. On the other hand, 1 believe it would be eafy to (hew» 
that, at the rime when romances ofchivaliy began, our Europe had a 
ve?y fufheient flock of lies of her owm giowth, to furnifli materials for 
cv^ry variety of monfirous emheUijbment* At moft times, I conceive, 
anJ in mofl countries, imported lies ate rather for luxury than 
neceHity. 

Dr. W. comes now to that other ground- work of the old romances, 
our Geoyfry of Monmouth* And him he difpatchcs very Ihortly, bc» 
caufe, us has been obferved before, it is impofliblc to find any thing in 
him to the purpofeof cnifades, or Saracens. Indeed^ in treating of Spa* 
nifii romances, it muft be quite unneceflary to fay much oiGe.iffryy as, 
whatever they have of « the Britijb Arthur and his conjurer Merlin,''^ h* 
of fo late a fabrick, that, in all probability, they took it from ^hc more 
modern Italian romances, and not from Geoffry's own book. As to the 
floubt, << whether it was by blunder or dejign that they changed tbs 
Saxons into Sa^'acens^''* I fliould vvilh to poftponc the confideration of it, 
till wc have fomc Spaniih romance before us, in which king Aithur is 
intioduced carrying on a war againfl 5 <irtfcr;». 

And thus, I think, I have gone through the feveral fafls and argu- 
ments, which Dr. W lias advanced in fupportof his third pofjtion. In 
fupportofhis two fir ft poficlons, as 1 have obferved already, he has 
fitid nothing j and indeed nothing can be faid. The remainder of his 
note contains another hypothclis concerning the ftrange jumble, of non- 
Jenfe and religion in the old romances, which I ihall net examine. Tiic 
reader, I prefume, by this time is well aware, that Dr. W/s infoimatioii 
.upon thi.'i fubjedl is to be received with caution. 1 lhall only take a lit- 
tle notice of one or two fa^ts, with w’hich he fets out— “ In tbefe old ro^ 
nances thtrs was much religious Jupirftition mixed with their other ex- 
travagancies I as appears even from their very t.ames and titles* The firft 
tomAwee oT Lancelot of the Lake ar^d Sling Arthur and his knights is 
called the Hiftory of Saint Graal. — So another is called Kyrie eleifon of 
Montjubon. For in tbofe days Deuteronomy and Paralipcmenon were 
fuppofed to be the names of holy men.—^l believe no one, who has ever 
looked into tlie common romance of king Attbur, will be of opinion, 
that the part relating to the Saint Gr<za/ was the frft romance af Lance* 
lot of tbt^^ale and King Arthur and bis Knights, And asato the other 
fuppofed to be called Kyrie eleifon of Mtt^kaubon, there is no reafon to 
behove that anviomance with that title'\vcr ex'. fled. 'Ihis is the mif- 
take, which, a^^as hintfd above, Dr. W- appears to have borrowed 
Irom Uuet, Thweacler will judge. Huet is giving an account of the 
romances in Donk^ixote's library, which the curate and barber fa ved 
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€rom the flames,— « Ceux yu’ ifs jugent dtgnes d'etre gardtx font leic if 
4}uatre livres d' Amadis de . Gauie,— Palmerln d*Ang1eterre,— Don 
Belianis ; le miroir de chevalcrie $ Tirante le Blanc, et Kyric elcifon 
de Montauban ( car au hon weux temps on creyatt que Kyrie elcijon et 
Paralipomenon etolent les noms de quelques faints ) oii les iubtilitez de la 
J)amoifeIle Plaijir~de~ma‘^ief et les tromperJes de la Veuve repofeCf font 
fortlouees/*— Itis plain, 1 think, that Dr. W. copied what he fays <5f 
Kyrie elnfon of Montauban^ as well as the witticifm in his laft: fentence, 
from this pailage of Huet, though he has improved upon his original by 
introducing a faint Deuteronomy^ upon what authority 1 know not. It la 
H^iil more evident (from the paflTageof Cervantes^ which is quoted belov^*) 
that Huet was miftaken in fuppofing e/e(/b» de Montauban to be the 
name of a feparate romance. He might as well have made La Damoi* 
felle Plaifir~de-ma-vie and La Veuve r^ofee the names of feparate ro- 
mances* AU three are merely chara£iers in the romance of Tiranta 
le BIanc,^AnA fo much for Dr. W.’s account of the origin and nature 
iff romances of chivalry. T v a w^h i r t. 

No future editor of Shakfpearc will, I believe, readily confent to 
omit the diflertation here examined, though it certainly has no more 
relation to the play before us, than to any other of our author's dramas. 
IVIr, Tyrwhitt's judicious obfervations upon it have given it a value 
which it certainly had not ’before; and 1 think 1 may venture to foretell^ 
that Dr, Warburton's futile performance, like the pifmire which ‘Martial 
tells us was accidentally incrufled with amber, W'ill be ever preferved^ 
for the fake of the admirable comment in which it is now enfbrintd* 

" quag fueratvita contempta manente, 

Funcribus fa^a eft nunc pretiofa fuis* Maloke. 

^ Don Quir. lib, 1. e. 6. ** Valame Dios, dlxo el Cura, dando una gran voe, 
que aqui elle Tirante el Blanco r Dtdmtie acx, conipadre, que h«go cuenta que ho 
liaUsdo en e( un teforo de contrnto, y una mina de paffdciempcs. ^qui ejta Dm 
tghnrtel^Jbn de Montalvan, valerofo Cavallero, y fu hermano Tomas de Mon« 
tatvan, y el Cavallero Fonfeca, con la batalla que ie valiente Detriante fr* de 
Tirante] hizo con el alano, y las agudexai de la DmxeUa Plaxer de mi vida, con 
los amoresjr endfujlet de la viuda Repofada^ y la Senbra Emperatriz» enamorada dc 
Hipolito fu rtcudero.” 

jtqui efli Dm siuirit:^pin &c. Here, ^ tbUrnumtt ojtiranu ^ 

M Dm Sf^teityfon Scc% 



A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT’S DREAM. 



Perfons Reprefentcd. 

Thcfelis, Duke of Athens. 

Egeus, Father to Hermia. 

Lyfandei*, 7 eujith Hermia. 

17eiiictrius y y 

Philoftrate^ Mafier of the Revds to Thefeus. 

Quince, the Carpenter n 
Snug, the Joiner^ 

Bottom, the Wea^ver. 
flute, the B ellom) 5 •mender 
Snowt, the Tinker. 

Starveling, the Tailor. 

Hippolita, ^een of the Amazons, betrothed to Thefeus* 
Hermia, Daughter to 9 in love •i^ith Lyfander. 
Helena, in love voith Demetrius. 


Oberon, King of the Fairies. 

Titania, ^een of the Fairies. 

Puck, or Robin-goodfellow, a Fairy. 
Peafebloflbm, 


Cobweb, 

Moth, 

Muftard-fecd, 

Pyramusjt 

Thijhe^ 

Wall, 

Moonjhine^ 

Lion, 


1 

} 


Fairies^ 


CharaSers in the Interlude performed by 
the Clowns. 


Other F airies attending their King aud ^een* 
Attendants on Thefeus and Hippolita. ^ 

i 

SCENE, Athens, and a Wood not far from it. 



MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM’ 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

Athens. -A Room in the Palace of Thefeus, 

Enter Theseus, Hippolita, Philostrate, and 
Attendants. 

The. Now, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinks, how flow 
This old moon wanes ; flic lingers my dclires, 

* This pUy was entered at Statienera' Hall, 0 £lt. 8, x6oo, by Tho« 
mas Filher. It is probable that the hint for it was received from Chau- 
cer’s Knight's Tale. Thence it is, that our author fpeaks ol Thefeus 
as duke of Athens. The tale begins thus ; late edit* v. 86x ; 

Whilom as olde ftorics tcllen us, 

** There was a Duk that highte Thefeus, 

Of Athenes he was lord and governour, &c.** 

Lidgatc too, the monk of Bury, in his tranflation of the Tragedies ef 
John Boebasf calls him by the fame title, chap* xii. !• 2I» 

** Duke Thefeus had the viftorye.’* 

Creon, in the tragedy of tranflated from Eurifidei it 1^6$^ 

js called Duke Crson. So likewife Skelton : 

Not lyke Duke Hamilcar, 

Nor like Arfiiruball.” 

I have been informed that the original of Shakfpeare’s Oheron and 
Titanii arc to be fought in the ;mcicnt French Romance of Huon de 
JBourdeaux. St k evens. 

Mr. Warton remarks, (Objerrat.on Spenfer’s F. Q^v. ii. 138,) that 
this romance is mentioned among other old Kiftorirt of the fame kind 
5 n Lancham’s Letter, concerning Queen Elizabeth’s Entertainment at 
Kenelworth Caftle. It is entitled Tbe famous exploits of Sir Hugh of 
Bcurdeaiix^ and was tran/la ted from the Ftench by John Bourchier, 
Lord Bernfurs, in the reign of Henry VIII,” ^ 

The Mn^^mmer^Night^s Dream I fuppofc to have been written m 
1592, Sec to afcettaln the order of Sbakfpeare's Playsy VoI.I. 

Malone* 


Like 
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Like to a flep-damc^ or a dowager. 

Long withering out ayoung man’s revenue*. 

Foiijr days will quickly ileep themfelves in nights ; 
JFour nights will quickly dream away the time ; 

And then the moon, like toa filver bow 
New bent'^ in helven, fhall behold tlie night 
/Of our folemiiitiefs. 

Oo, Philoftrate, » 

Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 

Awake the pert and nimble fpirit of mirth ; 

Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 

The pale companion is not for our pomp.— [£xi/ Phi. 
Hippolita, I woo’d thee with my IWord, 

And won thy lovef doing thee injuries ; 

But I will wed thee in another key. 

With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling 

Cate** Egeus, Hermia, Lysander, ^WDemetrius. 
Happy be Thefeus, our renowned duke ! 

Thanks, good Egeus : What’s the news with 
thee ? 

Full of vexation come I, with complaint 

Ziig to a fiepdamoj or a dciuagerf 

Long withering cut a young man' i ren/tnutJ\ 

•i— Ut piger annus 

Pupillis, quos dura prcmit cuRodia matrum. 

Sic mihi tarda fluuntingrataquetempord. Hor. Mat.onc. 
J New ifir— ] The old copies read— -iVow bent. Correfted by Mr. 
Rowe. Malone. 

4 fFithpomp, wifi& triumph, and with re^vellhg*'^ By triumph, as 
Mr. Warcon has obferved in his late edition of Milton's Poems, p. 

wc are to underRand pjewsy fuch as malks, revels, &c. So, again 
in King Henry VJ. P. Ill : 

“ And now what reRs, but that we fpend the time 
“ With Rately/riK«/^i>j, mirthful comick fliows, 

« Such as befit the pleafures of the court.** 

Again in the preface to Burton’s Anatomic of Melancholy^ 1624; 
** Now come tidings of weddings, malkings, mummeries^ entertain- 
anents, trophies, tnumpbesf revek, fports, playes.” Jp^.*on, as the 
dame gentleman obferves, in the title of his mafquc calkj^'Covc’i triumph 
through Callipolis, by triumph feemsto have meantjiffgirand proceflion; 
and in one of the Rage -direct ions, it is faid, thS.riumph is feen far 
alf.”' Malone. I 

) Againft 
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.^Againft my child, my daughter Hermia.— 

’^^Stand forth, Demetrius ; — My noble lord. 

This man hath my confent to marry her ; — 

Stand forth, Lyfander ; — and, my gracious duke. 

This hath bewitch’d ^ the boibm of my child : 

Thou, thou, Lyfander, thou Jiafl: given her rhimes^ 

And interchang’d love-tokens with my child : 

Thou haft by moon-light at her window fung. 

With feigning voice, verfes of feigning love ; 

And ftol’n the impreftion of her fantafy 

With braqplets of thy hair, rings, gawds conceits. 

Knacks, trifles, nofegays, fweet-meats ; meffengert' 

Of ftrong prevailment in unharden’d youth : 

With cunning haft thou filch’d my daughter’s heart 
Turn’d her obedience, which is due to me. 

To ftubborn harfhnefs And, my gracious dukcji 
Be it fo fhe will not here before your grace 
Confent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient privilege of Athens ; 

As file is mine, I may difpofe of her : 

Which ftiall be either to this gentleman. 

Or to her death ; according to our law 
Immediately provided in that cafe. 

97^r, What fay you, Hermia ? be advis’d, fair maid ; 
To you your father ftiould be as a god ; 

One that compos’d your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 

5 bath ] The old copies read— ^This hathbe-* 

witch’d—. The emendation was made for the fake of the metre, by 
the editor of the fccond folio. It is very probable that the compofito'r 
caught the word man from the line above. Malone. 

^ ] i. e. baubles, toys, trifles. Our author has thr 

word frequently. The rev. Mr. Lambc in his notes on the ancient 
metrical hiftory of the Battle of FlodJortf obferves that a ganjnd is a 
child'i toy, and that the children in the North call their play-things 
gonudyt, ar jd their baby-houfe a gmedy^boufe, Steevek $,• 

7 Or to Aj^eatb ; according to ovr !aw,\ By a law of Solon’s, pa- 
rents had an^y^utc power of life and death over their children. So it 
fuited the poePs^f'^ofe well enough, to fuppofe the Athenians had it 
before.— Or perha|| he neicber thought jior kn^w any thing of the 
matter. War a u It ON, 

By 
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By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the hgare, or disfigure it. 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lyfander. 

In himfelfheis : 

But, in this kind, wanting your father’s voice, 

*I’hc other mull be held the worthier. 

Her. 1 would, my father look’d but with my eyes. 

^he. Rather your eyes mull with his judgment look/ 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 

I know not by what power 1 am made bold ; 

Nor how it may concern my modelly. 

In fuch a prefence here, to plead my thoughts : 

But I bcfeech your grace, that I may know 
The worll that may befal me in this cafe. 

If I refufe to wed Demetrius. 

The. Eitlier to die the death or to abjure 
For ever the focietyof men. 

Therefore, fair Heimia, quellion your defires. 

Know of your youth examine well your blood, 
Whethertif you yield not to your father’s choice, 

'You can endure the livery of a nun ; 

For aye ' to be in lhady cloiller mew’d. 

To live a barren filler all your life. 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitlefs moon. 

Thrice blelfed they, that mailer fo their blood. 

To undergo fuch maiden pilgrimage : 

But earthlier happy is the rofe dillill’d*. 

Than that, which, withering on the virgin-thorn, 

* ta dk the deathy"] Seep. 58,11.6. Malonz. 

^ Kmio of your y&utby^'] Bring your youth to the queftion. CoA- 
fidcr yru] joufh. Johnson. " 

* For^jvr — ] i. «. forever, Stzevens. 

* But caithlier ha^py is th roje Thus all the copies ; yet 

^arihh^r Is fo harili a word, and earthlier happy for happier earthly, a 
snoHe of (pecch h unufual, that 1 wonder none of the edicirs have pro- 
ppi'tiA ruffier happy. Johjnson. jjP 

If hasp fin^e been obfcrvrd, that Mr. Pope did earlier, Vft 

earthly happier, Stezvzns. 

This a thought in which SJukfpcarc feems to flWe much delighted. 
We meet with it again in his ^th, 6ih, and 54 tb sLuict, Malom e. S 

' Crow4k, , 
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Grows, lives, and dies, in Angle bleflednefs. 

;• Her, So will I grow, fo live, fo die, my lord, 

'Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordlhip, to whofe unwilh’d yoke * 

My foiihconfcnts not to give fovereignty. 

The. Take time to paufc : and, by the next new moon, 
(Thefealing-day betwixt my love and me. 

For everlafting bond of feUowfhip,) 

Upon that day either prepare to die. 

For difobedience to your father’s will ; 

Or elfe to wed Demetrius, as he would : 

Or on Diana’s altar to prbteft. 

For aye, auflerity and Angle life. 

Dcm, Relent, iWeet Hermia And, Lyfander, yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Lyf, You have her father’s love, Demetrius; 

Let me have Hermia’s : do you marry him 

Ege, Scornful Lyfander ! true, he hath my love ; 

And what is mine, my love ihall render him ; 

And fhe is mine $ and all my right of her 
1 do eftate unto Demetrius, 

Lyf, J am, my lord, as well deriv’d as he. 

As well pofTefs’d ; my love is more than his ; 

My fortunes every way as fairly rank’d. 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius’ ; 

And, which is more than all thefe boalls can be, 

I am beJov’d of beauteous Hermia: 

Why Aiould not 1 then profecute my right ? 

Demetrius, Til avouch it to his head, 

Made love to Nedar’s daughter, Helena, 

And won her foul ; and Jhe, iV/eet lady, dotes. 

Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry. 

Upon this fpotted^ and inconllant man. 

The, 1 muft confefs, that 1 have heard fo much, 

1 ^ to ^hofe unwifh'd yoke] To, which is wanting in quartos 
and firft foi^wa9 added by the editor of the fecond folio. Malonk. 

4 Let me W^e Hcrmld's do you nmry bim,] I fufpe^t that Shakf- 

pcarc wrote : , 

Let me ikve Hermia 5 do you marry him.” Tyrwhitt- 

5 — . is innocent, fo Jj^ttedU wicked, Johns. 

r S And 
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And with Demetrius thought to have ipoke thereof ; 

But, being over-full of felf-affairs. 

My mind did lofe it. — But, Demetrius, come ; 

And come, Egeus ; you fhall go with me, 

I have fome private i'chooling for you both.— 

For you,* fair Hermia, look you arm yourfelf 
To At your fancies to your father’s will ; 

Or clfe the law of Athens yields you up 
^Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of finglc life.-— 

Come, my Hippolita ; What cheer, my love 
Demetrius, ancl Egeus, go along : 

I muft employ you in fome buiinefs 
Aeainll our nuptial ; and confer with you 
Of fomething nearly that concerns yourfelves. 

Ege. With duty, and defire, we follow you. 

[Exeunt Hip. Ege. Y>eia^ anti Train. 

Lyf. How now, my love ? Why is your check fo pale ? 
How chance the rofes there do fade fo fall ? 

Her. Belike, for want of rain ; which I could well 
Beteem them^ from t]»e tempeftof mine eyqs. 

Lyf. Ah me ! for aught that 1 could ever read. 

Could ever hear by tale or hiflory. 

The courfe of true love never did run fmooth ^ ; 

But, either it was different in blood ; 

Her. O crofs ! too high to be enthrall’d to low ! 

Lyf. Or elfe mifgraffed, in refpeft of years ; 

Her. O Ipight ! too old to be engag’d to young ! 

^ Beteem ] Give them, beftow upon them* The word Is 

lifed by Spenfer. J o h n soK . 

I rather think that to beteem in this place iignifiei (as in thenor- 
thern counties) to oi/f 3 from tommer^Dunifh. Steeveks. 

7 The courfe of true love dfc.] This paH'agc feems to have been imi- 
tated by Milton. Patadtfe lofl^ B. lo.— 898, et feqq. Maeone. 

s .mm too h'lgb to be enthrall'd to low The old copies read— to/ovr. The 
emend.iiion is Mr. Theobald’s. Ir is fully fupported, not only by the 
tenonr of the preceding lines, but by a palfage in our aut]Ar*s Venut 
and Adonn^ in which the foimcr predicts that the courfe^^ love never 
Iball run fmof-th.” 

Sorrow on love hereafter iliall attend, 

Ne’er fettled equally, too or low% dec#' Malone* 

L,v/i 



MIDSUMMER-NIGHT’S DREAM- 447 
hyf» Or elfe it flood upon the choice of friends : 

Her, O hell I to choofe love by another’s eye I 
Lyf, Or, if tharc were afympathy in choice. 

War, death, or ficknefs did lay fiege to it ; 

Making it momentany ^ as a found, * 

Swift as a fhadow, ftiort as any dream ; 

Brief as the lightning in the colly’d night 
That, in a fpleen, unfolds both heaven and earth. 

And ere a man hath power to fay, — Behold ! 

The jaws of darknefs do devour it up : 

So quick bright things come to confufion. 

Her, If then true lovers have been ever crofs’d. 

It ftands as an edidl in deftiny : 

The^ let us teach our trial patience, 

Bccaufe it is a cuflomary crofs ; 

As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and iighs, 
Willies, and tears, pooj| fancy’s followers *■- 

A good perfii'i^flon ; therefore, hear me, Hermlau 
1 have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and (he hath no child: 

From Athens is her houfe gemote feven leagues ; 


9 it momentany — } Thus the quartos# The folio reads 

•^momentary, Malone- 

A/owtfffrawy Is the old and proper word. Johnson- 
> Biicf as the lightning in the colly’d night, 

That, in a fpleen, unfolds both hea*ven and earthy"] Thouf*h tho 
word fpleen be here employed oddly enougli, yet I believe it right. 
Shakfpearc, always hurried on by the grandeur and multitude of his 
idea*!, afVunies every now and then, an uncommon licence in the ufe of 
his word^s. Particularly in complex moral modes it is ufual with him to 
employ one, only to exprefs a very few ideas of that number of which it 
is conipofcd. Thus wanting here to exprefs the ideas—.of a I'udden, or 
a trire^ he ufcs the wtjvd f/ leen ^ wdiich, partially confidered, ijg- 
nifyinga haily fudd^n fit, is enough for him, and he never troubleshiniw 
lolf about the further or fuller fignificati on o'^’thc word. Here, he ufea 
the word for a Judden hailyfity fojufi: the contrary, in the Tiv* 

Gentlemen on a, he ufes fudden for fplenctick “ fudden q uips.” And 

it iiiiiil be owned this fort of converiation adds a force to the di<^^jon> 

\ Warburton. 

the col]y%|jM/^l»f,] coUy'd, i. e. black, fmuttedwith coal, a word 
flill iifi’d in theiWjiMand counti|is. Strevens. 

r paor fancy’s /i'/Zawerr. J Fancy here and In many other places 
thefe plays, fignifi^,s /evr. Malone* 

/i’ And 
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And flic refpeds me as her only fon. 

There, gentle Hermia, may 1 marry thee; 

And to that place the Iharp Athenian law 
Cannot purfue us : If thou loV'il me then. 

Steal forth thy father’s hoafe to*morrow-night ; 

And in the wood, a league without the town. 

Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 

To do obfervance to a morn of May, 

There will I Hay for thee. 

Her. My good Ly fander ! 

1 fwear to thee, by Cupid’s llrongeft bow ; 

By his beft arrow with the golden head ; 

By the fimplicity of Venus’ doves ; 

By that which knitteth fouls, and profpers loves ; 

And by that fire which burn’d the Cartilage queen » 
When the falfe Trojan under fail was feen ; 

By all the vows that ever men haje broke, 

Jn number more than ever women fpoke 

In that fame place thou hall appointed me, ^ 

To-morrow truly will 1 meet with thee. 

Lyf. Keep promife, love : L<y)k, hcic comes Helena. 
Enter Hklena. 

Her, God fpecd, fair Helena ! Whither away ? 

HeL Call you me fair ? that fair again unfay. 
Demetrius loves your fair O happy fair ! 

Your eyes arc lode-flars * and your tongue’s fweet air 
More tuneable than lark to fliephcrd’s car. 

When wheat is green, when haw-tliorn buds appear. 

Sitknefs 

^ ly thafjire that hurrTdthe Carthage fugertf] Sliakfpeare had for- 
got that Thefeus performed his exploits before the Trojan war, and con- 
icqucntly long before the death of Dido. S j f evi> ks. 

4 — fair:] Fair is ufcJ again as a luhllantive in the Comedy 
tf Errors : 

it My decayed 

“ A funny look of hi's would foon repair." 

Sec p. n. 6. Steevens. j 

5 Tis^r tyci are iode~fiars I This was a complement ngf unfrequent 
among the f>hl poets. The lode-ftar is tlus leading or ffljpGng ftar, that 
is, the pole flar. The magnet ''is, for tfw fame rcafoT^called ihc 

cither becaofe it leads iron, or becuufe itguiddi the failoi*. Milton 
has the fame thought in L'Mrgrs: ■ 
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Sicknefs is catching ; O, were favour fo ® ! 

Your words I’d catch fair Hermia, ere I go; 

My ear Ihould catch your voice, my eye your eye. 

My tongue Ihould catch your tongue’s fweet melody. 

Were the world mine, Dt>metrius being bated, 

’^I'he rell I’ll give to be to you tranflated®. 

O, teach me how you ltx)k ; and with what art 
You fway the motion of Demetrius’ heart. 

iLr, i frown upon him, yet he loves me Hill. 

lIcL O, that your frowns would teach my fmiles fuch 

&ill ! 

i/rr. 1 give him curfes, yet he gives me love. 

Hcl, O, that my prayers could luch affection move I 

Her. The more 1 hale, the more he follows me. 

Hcl. The more I love, the more he liateth me. 

Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 

HcL None, but your beauty; ’Would that fav^t were 
mine ! 

Her, Take comfort ; he no more lliall fee my fiicc ; 
Lyfander and myfelf will fly this place.— 

Before tlie time I did Lyfander fee 
bceiii’d Athens as a paradife to me : 

O then, 

** artd battlements be fees 

Bofom d high in tufted tries, 

** H^hcre perhaps feme beauty lies, 

“ cynijfuTC if neighb'i ing eyes*'^ 

Davies calls Elizabeth, “ lodef'jne to hearts and Icdj-fone to all 
eyes.” Jojinson. 

6 —0, wrre favour /o /I Favour is featute, countenance. So, in 
twelfth -Night, Adi Jl. fc. iv s 

»< , ... thine eye 

Hath ftay’d upon feme favour that It loves.” Steevens. 

7 TouriourdsV^catcb’'^'] The old copies read-— I The emen- 

dation was made by the editor of the fecond folio. Sir Thomas Fdan- 
mcr reads*— Yours wo;/ /ril catch} in which he has been followed by 
ihe lubfequent editors. As the old rcadir\g ('700;-;/*^ is intelligible, t 
have adhered to th(r-ancienc copies. Mai.ok£. 

>i — to he to you tranllated.J To tranjlate, in our author, (bmetimes 
fignihes to c'.^angc, to transform. So, in Fimon : 

prefentflaves and fervants 
^'i*airtjlates his rivals.” S-iicEVEKS. 

91 Perhaps every »cadcr may notdifeover the propriety of thefe lines, 
llermia is willing t') comfort Helena, and to avoid all appearance of 

Yol. 11 . G s triumph 
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O then, what graces in my love do dwell. 

That he hath turn’d a heaven unto a hell ! 

Ly/. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold: 

To-morrow night when Phcebe doth behold 
Her lilvcr vifage in the watry glafs. 

Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grafs, 

(A time that lovers’ flights dothflill conceal,) 

Through Athens* gates have we devis’d to fteaL 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primrofe-beds were wont to lie. 

Emptying our bofoms of their counfel fweet * ; 

There my Lyfander and myfclf ftiall meet : 

And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes^ 

To feek new friends and ftranger companies. 

Farewel, fweet playfellow ; pray thou for us. 

And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! — 

Keep wprd, Lyfander : we mufl ilarve our fight 

triumph over her. She therefore bids her not to confider the power of 
pleating, as an advantage to be much envied or much detired, tince 
Hermia, whom ihe contiders as pofleiTmg It in the Cupreme degree, has 
found no other effeA of it than the tofs of happinefs. Johnson* 

* Emptying our bofoms of their counfel fweet 5] That is, emptying our 
bofoms of thofe fecrets upon which wc were wont to confult each other 
wi th fo fweet a fatisfa^ion. Heath. 

The old copies read*^cor//V j and in the line next but one ftrangt 
companions. Both emendations were made by h'lr. Theobald, who 
fupports them by obferving that this whole fccnc is in rhime. Sweet 
was caliiy corrupted into fwelVdy becaufe that made an antithetis to 
emptyings and companions*'* our editors thought was plain 

Bnglilh, but ftranger companies'* a little quaint and unintelligible.** 
Our author very often ufes the C\ib{iMtiuc,ftranger, adjeflively, and real- 
panics, to tignify companions. So, in K. Richard II. 1 1 
To tread the ftranger paths of baniihment.** 
and in K. Henry V : 

His companies unlctter'd, rude, and (hallow.” 

The latter of Mr. Theobald’s emendations is iikewife fupported by 
Stowe's yfnntf/a, p. 991, edit, 1615: The prince himfelf was faine to 
get upon the high altar, to girt bis aforefaid companies with the order of 
knighihsod.’* Mr. Heath obferves, that our author feems to have had 
the following paflage in the 55th Pfalm, (v, 14, 15.) in Ws thoughts : 

But it was even thou, my compaiiion, my guide, and^ine own fa- 
miliar friend. V-.'^e took fnveeB counfel together, ano^walked in the 
livttfc Qf Cod as fiicnds.” Malone. 

Fronr^^^ 
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From lovers’ food, ’till morrow deep midnight*. 

[£xzt He r m I a . 

Lv/. I will, my Hermia. — Helena, adieu : 

As you on him, Demetrius dote on you 1 [Exit L y s . 
He/. How happy fome, o’er other fome, can be ! 
^Through Athens 1 am thought as fair as Ihe, 

But what of that? Demetrius thinks not fo; 

He will not know what all but he do know. 

And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s eyes. 

So I, admiring of his qualities. 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quantity 
Love can tranfpofe to form and dignity. 

Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 

And therefore is wing’d Cupid painted blind ; 

Nor hath love’s mind of any judgment tafte ; 

Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy hafte: 

And therefore is love faid to be a child, 

Becaul’e in choice he is fo oft beguil’d. 

As waggilh boys in game^ themfelves forfwear. 

So the boy love is perjur’d every where : 

For ere Demetrius look’d on Flermia’s eyne*. 

He hail’d down oaths, that he was only mine ; 

And when this hail fome heat from Hermia felt. 

So he diffolv’d, and Ihowers of oaths did melt. 

I will go tell him of fair Hermia’s flight : 

Then to the wood will he, to-morrow-night, 

Purfue her ; and for this intelligence 1 
If 1 have thanks, it is a dear expence : I 
But herein mean 1 to enrich my pain. 

To liave his light thither, and back again. [Ex/r» 


* whfn Pboiht doth behold &c. 

— deep midvigbt.'] Shalcfpcare has a little forgotten himfeif. 
It appears from page 441 , that to-morrow night would be within three 
nights of the new moon, when tber^ is no moonlhine at all, much lets 
at derp midnight. The fame overiight occurs in Aft. 111. fc. 1. 

Blackstone. 

3 ^ no quantity, S/uality feems a word more fuitabl% to the fenfe 

than but cither may ferve. JoH^‘so^r. 

4 — in Game here fignifies not contentious play, but /port, 

jefi. So Spenfer: “ Vwwr game.” Johi»json. 

s — Hertnia's eync,] This plural is coni||ion both in Chaucer and 
Spenfer. Stkilyens. _ 

G g * SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

7he fame* A Room in a Cottage* 

Enter Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, Quince^ 
and Starveling^. 

Sluin. Is all our company here ? 

Bot. You were beft to call them generally, man by 
man, according to the fcrip 

^in. Here is the fcroll of every man’s name, which 
is thought fit, through all Athens, ta play in our inter- 
lude before the duke and dutchefs, on his wedding-day at 
night. 

Bot. Firft, good Peter Quince, fay what the play 
treats on ; then read the names of the aflors ; and fo 
grow to a point*. 

^in* Marry, our play is — The moll: lamentable 
comedy, and moft cruel death of Pyramus and Thilby^. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I alfure you, and 

^ In this feene Shakfpeare takes advantage of his knowledge of 
the theatre, to ridicule the prejudices and competitions of the play- 
ers. Bottom, w^o is generally acknowledged the principal aflor, de- 
clares his inclination to be for a tyrant, for a part of fury, tumult and 
noife, fuch as every young man pants to perform when he firft fteps 
upon the ftage. The fame Bottom, who feems bred in a tiring-room, 
has another hi ftrionical paftion. He is for engroffing every part, and 
would exclude his inferiors fiom all poftibility ol'diftindlion. He ic 
therefore defirous to play Pyramus, Thl/be, and the Lyon, at the fame 
time. Jon^bOJ^. 

7 fcrip.] A ferity Ft* efeript* now vrritzen ecrit* Stcf-vens. 

s mmm to a So, in the Arraignmenc of JParis, 15S4; 

Our reafons will be infinite, I trow, 

VnltiCs unto fame other point *we grow*" Steevens. 

9 The mofi Umcniahle comedy^ Sec* This is very probably a burlefque 
on the title-page of Camhyfes : “ A lamentable tragedie, mixed full of 
pleafant mirth, containing, ne Life oj Cambifesy King of Per^ 
eta, See.” By Tho Prefton, bl. i. no date. On the regifters of the Sta- 
tioners* Company however appears the bokc of Perymus and ^hejhye^ 
156Z.” Berhaps Shakfpeare copied fome part of his interlude from it. 

Stfevens. 

A poem entitled Pyramus and I'hijbe by D. Gale, was publifhed iti 
4to. in 1597; but this, 1 believe, was pofterior to ihi Midjummer-m 
ifigbit Dream*. M a l o^ £ • 


a mcr- 
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a merry *. — Now, good Peter Quince, call forth youradlors 
by the fcroll : Mailers, fpread yourfelves. 

Anrwer, as I callyou.— Nick Bottom the weaver- 
Hoi. Ready: Name what parti am for, and proceed. 

You, Nick Bottom, are fet down for Pyramus. 

What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant ? 

A lover, that kills himfelf moll gallantly for love. 
Hoi, That will alk fome tears in the true performing 
of it : If I do it, let the audience look to their eyes ; I 
will move llorms, I will condole in fomc meafure. To 
the reft : — Yet my chief humour is for a tyrant : I could 
play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cat in% to make 
all fplit ^ 

The raging rocks. 

And Ihivcring Ihocks, 

Shall break the locks 
Of prifon-gates ; 

And Phibbus’ car 
** Shall Ihinc from far. 

And make and mar 
** The foolifli fates. 

This was lofty ! — Now name the reft of the players.— 
This is Ercles* vein, a tyrant*s vein ; a lover is more 
condoling. 

* very ^Qod piece of nvoriy — and a merry Tills is dcfigncd as a 
ridicule on tlie titles of our ancient moralities and interludes, 'rhus Skel- 
ton’s Magnificence IS called “ a goodly interlude and amery.” Steev. 

i I could play Ercles rarely y or a part to tear a cal in ;] In the 
old comedy of the Roaring girl, i6ij, there is a chara£ter called 7*ear^ 
caty who Iay«, I am called, by thofc who have feen my valour, ^ear» 
eat*'' In an anonymous piece called Hifiriomafiix, or *Tbe Player whip ty 
iSlOy in lix adts, a parcel of foldicrs drag a company of players on the 
flage, and the captain fays, ** Sinah, this is you that would rend and 
tear a cat upon a ftage, &c.” Again, in I'he Ifie of Gul/sy a comedy 
byj. Day, 1606: << 1 had rather hear two fuch jeics, than a whole 
play of fuch I'ear-cat thunder-claps." Ste E v e ns. 

1 /£) wake all fplit.'] This is to be connedled with the {devious part 

of the fpcech ; not with the fubfeguent rhymes* It was the defeription 
of a bull>u In the fccond adj of the Scornful Lady, we meet with 
two roaring boys of Rome, thtktmade all fplit*' Farmer- 
The fame cxpreHion is ufed by Chapman in his l^idow's Tears, 

Malone* 
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^in. Francis Flute, the bcllows-mender*. 

JFiu. Here, Peter Quince. 

^in. You muft take Thifby on you. 

Flu^ What is Thilby ? a wandering knight ? 

It is the lady that Pyramus muft love. 

Flu, Nay, faith, let me not play a woman ; 1 have a 
beard coming. 

^in. That’s all one ; you ftiall play it in a malk, and 
you may fpeak as fmall as you wilH. 

Bot, An I may hide my face, let me play Thifby too: 
1*11 fpeak in a monftrous little voice \—Thzfney Thi/ne^ — Ah^ 
Pyramus, my lo^er dear ; thy Tbijhy dear ! and lady dear ! 

^in. No, no ; you muft play Pyramus, and. Flute, 
you Thilby. 

Bot, Well, proceed. 

i^in, Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star, Here, Peter Quince, 

^in, Robin Starveling, you muft play Thilby’s mo- 
ther — Tom Snowt, the tinker. 

Snonv. 

* »» the bellows-mcnder,] In Ben Jonfon's mafque of Pan^s An^ 
mivirfarjiy Sec. a man of the lame profelfion is introduced. 1 have been 
told that a beikws-mendcr was one who had the care of organs^ re* 

galSf &C, bTE EVENS. 

4 ^ as Jmall as you w»//.] This pafTage ihews hov’ the want of 
women on the old ftage wa<; i'uppiied. if they had not a young man 
who could perform the part with a face that might pafs for feminine, 
thechara^er was aded in a malk, which was at that time a part of a 
lady's drefs fo much in ufe that it did not give any unufual appear- 
ance to the Icene j and he that could modulate his voice in a lemaU 
tone might play the woman very fuccefsfully. It is oblervcd in Downe's 
Memoirs of tb-. Piayhoufe^ that one of thcle Counterfeit herqjj|pes moved 
the paflions more Ihongly chan the women that have lince been brought 
upon the Ibge. Some of the cataftrophes of the old comedies, which 
make lovers marry rhe wrong w /men, aie, by recollefiion of the com- 
mon ufe of maiks, brought neaier to probability. Johnson. 

Pyrtne^ in his Uijlnomaftix, exclaims with great vehemence through 
feverai pagei, becaufc a woman adled a part in a play at Blackfryars m 
the year 162$. St ee yens. 

5 m^you mufi play Ihijby's mother A There feems a double forgfetful- 

nefs of our in rcUtJon to the cnaradteis of this interlude. The 

father and mother of 'I hiibe, and the father of Pyramus, arc here men- 
tioned, who do not appear at all in the Interlude; but Wall and Moon* 

(hine 
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Here, Peter Quince- 

^i/T, You, Pyramus’s father ; myfelf, Thifby^s father; 
~Snug, the joiner, you, the lion’s part : — and, I hope, 
here is a play fitted. 

Have you the lion’s part written ? pray you, if 
it^l? give it me, for I am flow of ftudy 

/«/■«. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing but 


roaring. 

Let me play the lion too : I will roar, that I will 
do any man’s heart good to hear me ; 1 will roar, that 
will make the duke fay. Lei him roar again , let him roar again . 

^uin. An you fhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the dutchefs and the ladies, that they would fliriek ; 
and that were enough to hang us all. 

AIL That would hang us every mother’s Ton. 

Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you fhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more dis- 
cretion but to hang us : but I will aggravate my voice fo, 
'that I will roar you as gently as any fucking dove ; 1 will 
roar you an ’twere any nightingale. 

^in. You can play no part but Pyramus: for Pyramus 
is a fwcet-faced man ; a proper man, as one fhall fee in a 
fummcr’s-day ; a mofl lovely, gentleman-like man ; 
therefore you muft needs play Pyramus. 

Bot. Well, 1 will undertake it. What beard yvere I 
'bell to play it in ? 

^uin. Why, what you will. 

Bot, I will difeharge it in either your llraw-colour’d 
beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple -in -grain 
beard, or your French-crown-colour beard, yourperfe£l 
yellow 

^uin, 

fhme are both employed in it, of whom there is not the lead notice taken 
here. Thtobald- 


Theobald is wrong as to this lad particular. The introdu£lion of 
and Moonjhine was an after- thought. See A6t 1^1. fc.* i. It 
may be obferved, however, that no part of what is rehearfed is after- 
syards repeated, when the piece is a€lcd before Thefeus. Ste evens. 

* — y/ow of lludy.j Study is ftUl the cant term ufed in a theatre for 
getting any nonfenic by rote. Hamlet aiks the player if he can ftudf* 
a fpeech. Steevens. 

7 wmm.your jiorfeit yrllow^l Here Bottom again difeovers a true gc- 
C g 4 nius 
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^in. Some of your French crowns ® have no hair at 
all, and ihen you will play barefaced. — But, mailers, 
here are your parts : and 1 am to entreat you, requeft 
you, and defire you, to con them by to-morrow night ; 
and meet me in the palace wood, a mile without tbC 
town, by moon-light ; there will we rehcarfc : for If we 
meet in the city, we fliall be dog’d with company ,vind 
our devices known. In the mean time, I will draw a bill 
of properties s', fuch as our play wants. I pray you, fail 
me not. 

Bot. We will meet ; and there we may rehearfe more 
obfcenely, and courageouHy. Take pains ; be perfeil ; 
adieu. 

^in. At the duke’s oak we meet. 

Bot. Enough; Hold, or cut bow-ftrings *. [Exeunt • 

nius for the ftage by his foiicltu<ie for propriety of drefs, and his dc« 
liberation which beard to chufe among many beards, all unnatural. 

JOHK SDK. 

It w'as the cu/lom formerly to wear coloured beards. So in the old 
comedy of Ram- Alley y 1611 : 

** y^hskX eoloue'd beard comes next by the window ? 

** A black man's, I think ; 

** I chink, a reds for that is moft in fafhion." STEX'raKS. 

* French erotunt &c.j That is, a head from which the hair has 
fallen in one of the laft ftages of the lues •venerea, called the Corona t/e~ 
neris. To this our poet has frequent allufions. Steevews. 

9 ^properties,'] Properties arc whatever little articles are wanted in 
a play for the adtors, according to their refpedVive parts, drcH'es and 
feenes cxccjitcd. The perfon who delivers them out Is to this day called 
the property man. St sevens. 

* — Hold, or cut berw-jirings.] To meet, nvbether bo^w-Jlrings bold 
cr are lUt, is to meet in all events. 'I'ocut the bowllring, when bows 
were in ufc, was probably a common pradtice of thofe who ^rc enmity 
to Che archer. He hath twice or thrice cue Cu^id^s battering, ^fzys 
Don Pedro in Much ado about nothing,) and the little hangman dare not 
ihootachim." Malone. 

Hold, or cut cod-pieie point, is a proverb to be found in Ray’s Cpl- 
Jei^ion, p. 57. edit 1737* Collins. 


ACT 
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ACT IL S C E N E L 

A Wood near Athens. 

Fairy at one door, and PlJCK at another^ 

Pmk. How now fpirit ! whither wander you ? 

Fat. Over hill, over dale*. 

Thorough bulh, thorough briar. 

Over park, over pale. 

Thorough flood, thorough fire, 

1 do wander every where. 

Swifter than the moones fphere* ; 

And I ferve the fairy queen. 

To dew her orbs^ upon the green : 

The cowflips tall her penfloners be ^ ; 

la 

* On/ei- htUy over dak^ &c] So Drayton in his Court of Fairy • 
Thorough braity thorough brier. 

Thorough muck, thorough mire, 

** Thorough voater, thoiough Jire»* Johnson. 

3 the moones Jph€re\\ Unle(s wcruppofc this to be the Saxon geni- 
tive cafe, (as it is here printed,) the metre vrill be defcdivc. So, in a 
letter from Gabriel Harvey to Spcnfcr, 1580: Have we not God hys 
wrath, for Coddcs wrath, and a thoufand of the fame ifampe, wherein 
the corruptc orthography in the moilc, hath been the foie or principal 
caufe of corrupt profod) e in over-many ?'* S t e e v e n s . 

4 To dew her orbs upon the green ; J i‘hc orbs here mentioned are the 
circles fuppofed to be made by the fairies on the ground, whole verdure 
proceeds from the fairy’s care to water them. Thus Drayton : 

** They in their courfes make that round, 

** In meadows and in marjhes found, 

** Of (hem Jo called the fairy ground'' Johnson. 

Thus in Otaus Magnus de Centibus Heytcntrionalibus ; “ — fimiles illis 
fpeftris, quse in multis locis, pr.'efertim noAurno tempore, luum falta- 
torium orbtm cum omnium roufarum concentu verfarc folent.” It ap- 
pears from the fame author, that thefe dancers always parched up the 
grafs, and therefore It is properly made the oihcc of Patk to rcfrelh it. 

St EEVENS. 

5 The cowjlips tall her penlioners he \ ] i. e. her guards. 

coated covy flips were chofen by the author as p^rry/ciitrs to the faiiy 
Queen, the drefs of the Band of Gentlemen I’enfio'iers being in the 
time of Queen Elizabeth very fplendid, and (as we learn from Olborne) 
the talUfi and handfomcit men being generally chofen by her for that 

ofhee* 
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In their gold coats fpots you fee ^ ; 

Thoie be rubies, fairy favours. 

In thofe freckles live their favours ; 

I muft go feck fome dew-drops,hcre. 

And hang a pearl in every cowdip’s ear 
Farewel, thou lob offpirits I’ll be gone ; 

Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 

Puck, The king doth keep his revels here to night | 
Take heed, the queen come not within his iight« 

For Oberon is pading fell and wrath, 

JBecaufe that Ihe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, Hol'n from an< Indian king ; 

She never had fo Iweet a changeling ® : 

And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreiis wild : 

But Ihe, perforce, withholds the loved boy. 

Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her jojr : 
And now they never meet in grove, or green. 

By fountain clear, or fpangled dar-lightiheen *, 

office. See Vol. !• p. 234, n. 5. The alludon was pointed out by 
Mr SCcevens, Malonm, 

The cowflip was a favourite among the fairies. Johnson. 

® their g^d coati fpoti you fee i'] Shakfpeare, mCymbtUne^ refers 

to the fame red fpots : 

A mole c'titquefpoUedf like tbeerimfem drops 
** V the bottom ey a cowjiip*'^ PjfRCY. 

7 And hang a pearl in every c(nvjlip*s earJ\ The fame thought occurs 
in an old comedy call'd the IVifoem of Doff or Doiypoll^ X&oo. Aa 
enchantet fays : 

Twas I that led you through the painted meads 
, Where the light fairies danc'd upon the flowers. 

Hanging on every leaf an orient pearl,"** StxeveNS. 

V of jpiritsf\ Loby lubber^ looby^ lobcocki all denote both In- 

aAivityof body and dulJnefs of mind. Johnson* 

So, in the Knight 0^ the Burning Pefile, by B. and Fletcher: There 
is a pretty tale of a witch that had the devil's mark about her, that had 
a giant to her fon, that was called hoh~lye-hy^the~Jire,** This being 
feems tev be of kin to the tublar fend of Milton, as Mr. Warton has 
remarked in his Ohfervatiens on the Faery S(ueen, Stee VXNS. 

9 fhangeling Changeling is commonly ufed for the child fup^ 
|»ofed to be left by the fairies, out here for the child taken away. 

Johnson. 

» Shining, bright, gay. Johnson. 

But 
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But they do fquare * ; that all their elves, for fear. 

Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 

Fai. Either I miftake your (hape and making quite, 
i)r elfe you are that Ihrewd and knavifti fprite*, 

CaH]d Robin Good-fellow ^ : are you not he. 

That jfffght * the maidens of the villagery ; 

Skim^ilk ; and fometimes labour in the quern 
And bootlefs make the breathlefs houfewife churn ; 

And 

* But they do fquare i] To fquare here is to quarrel. The French 
word contrecarrer has the fame import. John son. 

So, in yack Drums Entertainment^ 1601 : 

pray let me go, for he’ll begin to fquare^'" S tee yens.' 

It Is fomewhat whimfical, thiit tne glaziers ufc the vtot^^ fquare and 
quarrel as fynonymous terms, fora pane of gJafs. Black stone. 

3 Bolin GoodfeUo<w This account of Robin Good-fellow cor- 
refponds, in every article, with that given of him in Harjenet's De^ 
clararioKf ch. xx. p. 134.; And if that the bowle of curds pnd creame 
were not duly let out for Robin Good-fellow, the frier, and Sifle the 
da^ry-maid, why then either the pottage was burnt to next day in the 
pot, or the cheefes would not curdle, or the butter would not come, or 
the ale in the fat never would have good head. But if a Peeter-penny or 
an houfle-eggc were behind, or a patch of tythe unpaid,— -then ’ware 
•—of bull-beggars, fplrits, &‘c.” He is mentioned by Cartwright [Ordi^ 
fiary, A&. Ill, fc, 1.] as a fpirit particularly fond of difconccrting and 
difturbing domcftic peace and ceconomy. T. War ton. 

Rc;»inald Scot gives the lame account of this frolickfo me fpirit, in 

Discovery of ff^itcbcrajtf Lend. 158S. 4to. p. 66, Yourgrandames 
maids, were wont to let a bowl of milk for him, for his pains in grind- 
ing of malt and muftard, and fweeping the houfc at midnight this 

white bread and bread and milk, was his Handing fee.” Stli.vens. 

4 ^bat fright—] The old copies rc.'d frights j and in grammaLical pro- 
priety, J believe, this verb, as well as tbofe that follow,^ fliould agree 
with the perfonal pronoun he, rather than with^ott. Jf fo, our author 
ought to have written— fkims, labours, makes, and rnijltadsm The 
othci, however, being the more common ufage, and that which he ha» 
preferred, lhavc corrected the former word. Malone. 

i Skim milk ; and fometimes labour tn the quern, 

Aed bootlefs make the breathlefs houfewife ihurn 5] The fenfe of thefc 
lines is confufed. Are not you he, fays the fail y, that f tight the country 
girls, that film milk, work in the kand-mUl, and make the tir^d dairy^ 
woman churn without effeSi f The mention of the mill feems out of place, 
for Die is not row telling the good but the evil that he docs. Johns. 

Perhaps the conflrudiion is— and fometimes make the breathlefs 
houkwife labour inthequcin, and bootlefs churn. This would ob- 
viate the objcdViun made by Dr. Johnfon, vi*. that ‘e the mention of 

the 
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And fometimc make the drink to bear no barm®; 
Miilead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm ? 
Thoi'c that Hobgoblin call you, and fweet Puck^, 
You do their work, and they ihall have good luck z 
Are not you he ? 

Puck, Thou fpeak ’ll aright* ; *• 

I am that merry wanderer of the night. 


the min is out; of place, for fhe is not now telling the good but the evK 
that he does.” Malone. 

A ahand-mill, kuerna, jwo/tf. Idandic. Steivins. 

^ Aobarmj J Barmexs Sinzmt (or yeafty yet u fed inoiff midland 
counties, and univcrfally in Ireland. Steevens. 

7 l^boje that Hobgoblin tall youy and fweet Puck, &c.] To thofe tra- 
ditionary opinions Milton has reference in h' Allegro, A like account 
of Puck is given by Drayton, in his Nymyhidia * — Whether Drayton or 
Shakfpearc wrote hrlt, 1 cannot difeover. Johnson. 

The editor of the Canterbury ‘Tale^ of Cbaucery Jl^ vols, 8vo- 1775* 
has incontrovertibly proved Drayton to have been the follower of Shak- 
fpearc j for, fays he, « Don ^ixor (which Was not publilhed till 1605.) 
is cited in the Nympbldiay whereas we have an edition of the Midjum^ 
mer^Nigbt's Dream in 1600.” Steevens. 

Don ^ixotiy though publifhed in Spain in 1605, was probably little 
known in England till Skelton*s tranflation appeared in 1612. Dray- 
ton's poem was, X have no doubt, fubfequent to that year. The earljcfl 
edition of it that I have feen, was printed in 1619. Malone. 

— fweet Ptf cA,] The epithet is by no means fuperiluous ; as Puck 
alone was far from being an endearing appellation. It fignihed nothing 
better than fiend or deviU So, thea«lhorof Pierce Ploughman ^\x\.% the 
pouk ior the devil, io\, \xxxx,\imV, ^tnxdx. See alfo fol. Ixvii. v, 15. 

none belle powke.” 

It feema to have been an old Gothic word. Pukcypuken ; Sathanas. 
Cudm* And, Lexicon, JJland, T y R WH i t t. 

So, in %^^niex*%Epubalamiony 1595 ; 

** Ne let houfc-fyreis, nor lightning's helpelelTc harms^ 

Ne let the pGukCf nor other evil fpright, 

** Ne let mifehievous witches with their charmes 
Ne let hobgoblins Steevens. 

* Puck. Tbou fpeakfi aright j] I would fill up the verfe which I fup- 
pofe the author left complete ; lamy thou fpeak’ft aright. 

It feems that in the Fairy mythology Puck, or Hobgoblin, was the 
trufty fcHant of Oberon, and always employed to watch or dctedl the 
intrigues ol Quen Mab, called by Shakfpeare TitanSa. For in Drayton’s 
Nympbidiat ttxe fame fairies are engaged in the fame bufinefs. Mab 
b<is an amour with Pigwiggen; Oberon being jealous, fends Hobgoblin 
to catch them, and one of Mab'« nymphs oppofes him by a fpell. 
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I jeft to Oberon, and make him fmile. 

When I a fat and bean-fed horfc beguile. 

Neighing in likenefs of a filly, foal : 

And fometime lurk I in a golTip's bowl. 

In very likenefs of a roalled crab "" ; 

And when Ihe drinks, againft her lips I bob. 

And oji^her wither’d dew -lap pour the ale. 

The Wifeft aunt', telling the laddeft tale. 

Sometime for three-foot llool mifiaketh me ; 

Then flip I from her bum, down topples flie. 

And tailor cries and falls into a cough ; 

And then the whole quire hold their hipS, and loiTe ’ ; 

And waxen + in their mirth, and neeze, and fweai; 

A merrier hour was never wafted there. — 

But room. Faery 5, here comes Oberon. 

Fa/\ And here my miftrefs; — ’Would that he were 

Enter Obero^, at one door, <with his train, and T'lr 
N I A ^ , at another, •with hers* 

Ohe* 111 met by moon-light, proud Titania. 

Tita* 

^9 a rcafied crab 3] 1* e. a crab apple. So aga1nmZ.0T/e'5 Labour^s^ 

(.oft ; 

When }cafled crabs hifs in the bo*iuL Malone. ^ 

* The ^ijefi aunt,] Though aunt in many ancient Engllih books 
means a pfocuteji^ I believe it here only lignihes an old woman in ge- 
neral. Malone. 

* And tailor cries,] Thccuftom of crying taylor at a fudden fall back- 
wards, i think 1 remember to have obferved. He that flips befide his 
chair falls as a taylor Iquats upon his board. The Oxford editor, and 
Pr. Warbarton after him, read and rails or cries, plaufibly, but 1 believe 
not rightly. Bcfidcs, the trick of the fairy is reprefented as producmijj 
rather merriment than anger. John son . 

3 — bold their hips, and Ioffe 

And laughter holding both his lides.’* Milton* Steevens* 

^ And <zvaxen] AtiA encreaje, zb sh^moon waxes* Johnson. 

5 But room. Faery.] The word {Fairy or Faery, was foznetimes of 
three reliables, asoften inSpenfer. Johnson. 

^ Enter Oberon,] The judicious editor of the Canterbury Tales of 
Chaucer, in his Intt oduSlory difeourfe, (Sec vol. iv. p. 161.) oblerves, 
that “ riuto and Proferpina in the Merchant's Tale, appear to have been 
the true progenitors of Shakfpeare’s Oberon zniiTitania*'' St ee yens. 

7 Titama,] As to the Fairy Slucen, (fays Mr. Wartonin hi.s 
•uations on ISpenfer,} cttufidercti ypAjvfrom race Qf fairies, the notion of 

(hek 
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What, jealous Oberon ? Fairy, ikip hence ; 

I have forAvorn his bed and company. 

Ohe. Tarry, ralh wanton ; Am not I thy lord ? 

Tita^ Then I mull: be ihy lady : But I know 
When thou haft ftol’n away from fairy land. 

And in the lhape of Corin fate all day, 

Playing on pipes of corn, andverling love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here. 

Come from the fartheft fteep of India ? 

But that, forfooth, the bouncing Amazon, 

Yourbulkin’d miftrefs, and your warrior love. 

To Thefeus muft be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and profperity. 

Ob, How canft thou thus, for lhame, Titania, 

Glance at my credit with Hippolita, 

Knowing I know thy love to Thefeus ? 

Didft thou not lead him through the gliAfiering night * 

From Perigenia, whom he ravifhed » i 

And make him with fair ^glc break his faith. 

With Ariadne, and Antiopa ? 

Y/V«. Thefe are the forgeries of jealoufy: 

And never, fince the middle fummer’s fpnng *, 
on hill, in dale, foreft, or mead. 

By paved fountain*, or by rulhy brook. 

Or 

fuch an imaginary perfonage was very common. Chaucer, Sn his Simeof 
£ir nof>asy mentions her, together with a Fairy land. Steevfns.. 

* ^ through the ^VimvnerinQ ni^bt^ Thi glimmering night htht night 
faintly illuminated by Aars. In Macbeth our author fays, 

** The weft yet glimmeri with foinc ftreaksof day.” Steev. 

S From Perigenia, suborn he ravi/hed f] In North’s tranlldtion of 
Plutarch (Life of Thefeus) this lady is called Pengouna, The alteration 
wai probably intentional, for the fake of harmony. Her real name was 
Perigune. MaloME. 

* An4 ftevery f nee the middle fummer's fynngy &c.] By the middU 
fummer' 5 fpringy our author feems to mean the beginning of middle or 
mid fummer. Spring for beginning heufes again $ Henry IP', P. 11. 

As fiaws congealed in the fpring of day," St e evens. 

So riolinfticd, p. 494 the morowe after about the fpring of the 
daic”— , Malone. 

a. m^pavedfoufttain ;] A fountain laid round the edge with ftone, Johns. 

Vcrhnpopa^ved at the bottom. So, Lord Bacon in his EJfay on Gar~ 
iem f << As for the other kind Qffountaine, which we may call a bath- 
ing 
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Or on the beached margent ^ of the fea. 

To dance our ringlets to the whlllling wind. 

But with thy brawls thou haft difturb’d our fport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain 
As in revenge have fuck'd up from the fea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land* 

Have. €very pelting river * made lb proud. 

That they have overborne their continents® : 

The ox hath therefore ftretch'd his yoke in vain. 

The ploughman loft his fweat ; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard ^ : 

The fold ftands empty in the drowned field. 

And crows are fatted with the murrain flock* ; 

The nine-men's morris is fill'd up with mud ^ ; 

And 

lng-pool> It may admit much curioflty and beauty. • As that the 
bottom be finely paved • . • • the Jides likewife, &c.'* Stee vens. 

i Or on tbt htkebed margent — ] The old copies read— >Or trim Cor* 
Cefted by Mr- Pope. Mai.okk. 

4 the *wirtds9 MHton ; 

« py'bih rocking are p\p\n^ loud.'^'* Johnson. 

5 pelting nVtfr] Thus the quartos ; the folio reads petty* Shak* 
fpearc has in Lear the fame word,— /ew pelting farms. The meaning is 
plainly, defpicehle, mean, firry^ •wretched $ but a*; it is a word without 
any rcafon able etymology, 1 fliouid be glad to difiDifs iz tor petty: yer 
it is undoubtedly right. We have petty pelting officer in Meajure for 
Jkleafure.** Johnson. 

This W' r.l is always ufed as a term of contempt. Stefvens. 

<» — . c ne their continents ij Born down the banks that continned 

^lem. S' , in Lear : 

* eloje pent~up guilts^ 

** Rive your concealing continents !” Johnson. 

7 m - ■ and f/jf green corn 

Hath rotted^ ere bU youth attain'd a hsard So, m Our author^l^ 
4Zth Sonnet : 

Andfummer’s green all girded up in Jheavesf 

Borne on the bier with white and brilily beard.** Malone- 

8 « murrain ffick ;] The murrain is the plague in cattle. It it 
here ufed by Shakfpeare as an adjedtive j as a fubflantive by others. 

Stee vems* 

^ nc nine men's merris is fil'd up •with mud 5] In that pant of War- 
wickfhire were Shakfpeare was educated, and the neighbouring parts of 
Northamptonfliire, the fhepherds and other boys dig up the turf with 
their knives to reprefent a fort of imperfeift chefs-board. It confifls of 
» fquare, fome times only a foot diameter, femetimes three or four 
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And the quaint mazes in the wanton green. 

For lack of tread, are undiAinguilhable : 

The human mortals * want their winter here ^ ; 

yards. Within this is another fquare, every fide of which Is parallel to 
the external fquare, and thefe fquares arc joined by lines drav.'n from 
each corner of both fquares, and the muidle of each line. One paity, 
or player,* has wooden pegs, the other ilones, which they move in fuch 
a manner as to take up each other's men as they are caiJed, and the 
area of the inner fquare is called the Pound, in which the men taken up 
are impounded, 'i'hefe figures arc by the country people called Nine 
Mens Morrisy or Merrils, and arc fo called, becaufe each party has 
nine men. Thefe figures are always cut upon the green turf or leys, as 
they are called, or upon the grafs at the end of ploughed lands, and in 
rainy fealons never fail to be choakedup tvitb mud* James. 

Nine men’s morris is a game ft/lJ play'd by the ihepherds, cow-keepers, 
&c. in the midland counties, as follows : 

A figure is [made on the ground, by cutting out the turf ; and two 
perfons take each nine ftoncs, which they place by turns in the angles, 
and afterwards move alternately, as at chefs or draughts. He who can 
place three in a ftralght line, may then take ofi‘ any one of his adver* 
iary's, where he pleaics, till one, having loft all his men, lofes the game* 

Alchokne. 

In Cotgrave’s DiSiionaryy under the article Merellesy is the following 
explanation, Le Jen des Mcrelles. The boyifii game called Merils, 
or fivepenny morris j played here moft commonly with fioncs, but in 
France with pawns, or men made onpurpofe, and termed mercUei*'* 

Toi LET. 

The foregoing explanation is probably the true one. Some, however, 
have thought that the nine men's morris" here means the ground 
marked out for a morris dance performed b} nine perfons. Malone. 

< l!be human mortals.J Shakfpearc might have employ'd tliis epithet, 
which, at firfi fight, appears redundant, to mark the dificrence betv/een 
men and fairies, Faires were not bumatiy but they were yet fubjeSi /a 
mortality* St e eve ns. 

Seethe Faery S^ueeny B. II, c. lo 5 and Warton’s Observations 
onSpenfer, vol i. p. 55. Reed, 

* — tbeir winter here j] Ilerey in this country.— I once inclined to 
receive the emendation propofed by Mr. Theobald, and adopted by Sir 
T. Hanmer,— their winter cheery but perhaps alteration is unnecclfary. 
** Their winter" may mean thofe fports with which country people are 
wont to beguile a winter’s evening, at the feafon of Chriilmas, which, 
it appears from the next line was particularly in our author's con- 
tempiatidn : 

The wery •tvinter nights rcftorc theCbriftmas gamesy 
** And now the fefon doth invite to banquet townilh dame*;,’* 

dometts and JulUt^ 156a. M.-^lon e. 

"Nri 
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No night is now with hymn or carol bleft® : — 

Therefore the moon, the governefs of floods S 

Pale 

3 No nif^bt is now with hymn or carol bUft Since the coming of 
Chriftianity, this feafon, [wintei,] in commemoration of the birth of 
Chrift, has been particularly devoted to feftivity- /^nd to thiscullom, 
notwithftanding the impropriety, hymn or Carol bhft certainly alludes. 

Ware UR TON. 

4 Therefore the moon, the gon-ernejs of floods^ &c.J This line has no 
immediate coxii.cilion With that preceding it (as Dr. Johnfon feems to 
have thought). It does not refer to the omiflion of hymns or carols 
but of the fairy rites, v/hich were difturbed in conftqucnce of Oberon’s 
quarrel with Tirania. The moon is with peculiar propriety repre-i 
fented as incenfed at the cefTation-— not of the chriltian carols, (as Dr; 
Warburton tliinks,) nor of the heathen rites o; adoration, (as Dr. John- 
fon fuppofes,) but of thofc fports, wh.ch have been always reputed to 
be celcbiated by hci light. 

As the whole paiTage has been much mifundcrllood, it may be proper 
to obferve that Titania begins with faying, 

^ And never, (ince the middle fummci’s fpring, 

Met we on hill, in dale, foreft, or mead,— 

But with thy brawls thou haft difturb d our fport. 

She then paiticularly enumerates the fevcral confequences that have 
flowed from their contention. The whole is dividH into four claufes : 
X. T’bercfore the winds, &c. 

That they have overborne their continents t 
2. The Ox hath therefore ftreich'd hisyoke in vain ^ 

The ploughman loft his fweat j— 

No night is now with hymn or carol bleft : 

J, therefore the Moon-— waihes all the air, 

7'hat rhf umatick difeafes do abound : 


4 . And, thorough this diftemperature, wc fee. 

The fcafons alter}—— ^ 

— and the mazed world, 

By their incrcafci now knows not which is which : 
And this fame progeny of evils comes 
From our debate, from our diftention. 


In all this there is no dilficulty. All thefe calamities are the confer 
quenccs of the diftention between Oberon and Titania; as feems to be 
fufficicntly pointed out by the word therefore^ fo often repeated. 1 hofe 
lines whiwh have it not, are Evidently put in appoficion with the pre- 
ceding line in which that wotd is founds Malone. ^ 

i The repeated adverb therefore^ throughout this fpcech, I foppofc to 
liave conftant reference to the firft time when it h ufed —All thefe irre- 
Jfcu lari ties of feafon happened in confoquence of the dilagr cement between 
^e king and queen of the facies, and not in confequence of each other. 
^Ideas crowded faft on Shakfpeare , and as Jhe committed them to pa* 
VoL. H h per. 
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Pale In her anger, walhes all the air. 

That rheumatick difeafes do abound : 

And, thorough this diilemperature we fee 
The feafons alter : hoary-headed frofts 
Fall in the frefli lap of the crimlbn rofc ^ ; 

And on old Hyems’ chin and icy crown. 


per, he did not attend to thedlftanceof the leading objedlfrom which' 
they took their rile. 

That the fenivity and hofpltality attending Chriftmas, decreafcd^ wat 
the fubjedt of complaint to many of our ludicrous writers. Among 
thercil, to Nafli, whofc comedy called Summer* i Laft H^ili andTeJia- 
ynent^ made its hrH appearance in the fame year with this play, vis, 
3600* The confulion of feafons here deferibed, is no more than a poe- 
tical account of the weather, which happened in England about the 
time when this play was hrft publilhcd. For this information 1 am In- 
debted to chance, which furniHied me with a few leaves of an old me- 
teorological hi (lory. Stkevetis* 

5 ^ tbh diftmp€raturef'\ By diftemperaturti I imagine is meant in 
this place, the perturbed (tate in which the king and queen had lived' 
for fomc time pa{V. Mr. Steevens thinks it means ** the perturbation 
of the elements**^ Malon e. 



** And fills with flow'rs fair flora's painted lap,'** Steevens* 
This thought is elegantly expreffed by Goldfmithin his TraveUer : 

*< And winter lingering chills the lap of May.” Mason. 

? Hyems* ebin,"] Dr. Grey, not inelegantly conjcdlures, that the 
poet wrote, << — on old Hyems* cLiU and icy crown.'* It is not in- 
deed eafy to difeover how a chaplet c» be placed on tbecbinm Stezv* 
It Ihould be rather for i. e. tnin-hair'd, Tyewkitt. 

So Cordelia fpeaking of Lear : 

“ —to watch, poor perdu I 

With this tbia helm.” Steevens. 
mnne is nearer to ebinne (the fpeiling of the old copies) than 
and therefore, I think, more likely to have been the author's word. 

^ Malone* 


1 believe this peculiar Image of Hyeqgs* chin muft have come from 
Virgil^ (i^ncid iv.a53) through the medium of the tranflation of the day ; 

■- tunn Aumina mento 

Precipitant fenis, et glacic riget horrida barba.” S. W. , 
Thus tranflated by I'hacr, 1561 : 

** -and from his hoary beard adowne, 

The ftceaous of waters fall ; with yce a^froft his face doth frowne. 

Malon e;\ 
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An odorous chaplet of fwect fummer buds 

Is, as in mockery, fet : The fpring, the fummer. 

The childing autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries, and the ’mazed world. 

By their increafe *, now knows not which is which ; 

And this fame progeny of evils comes 
From our debate, from our diffention ; 

We are their parents and original. 

Obe. Do you amend it then ; it lies in you : 

Why lliould Titania crofs her Oberon ? 

1 do but beg a little changeling boy. 

To be my henchman 

Tita. Set your heart at reft. 

The fairy land buys not the child of me. 

His mother was a vot*rel*s of my order : 

And, in the fpiced Indian air, by night. 

Full often hath ftie goflip’d by my fide ; 

And fat with me on Neptune’s yellow fands. 

Marking the embarked traders on the flood ; 

When we have laugh’d to fee the fails conceive. 

And grow big-belfied, with the wanton wind : 

Which Ihe, with pretty and with fwimming gait, 
(Following her womb then rich with my young ’fquire,) 

® Ti&tf childing autumn, angry winter, change 
*Tbe\r wonted liveries, and the "‘maxed world 

By their incrcale, 6 fc.] The childing autumn is the pregnant au- 
tumn, frugifer autumnus, Steevehs. 

By their is, hy produce* Johnson. 

So, in our author’s 97 th Sonnet: 

• “ The teeming autumn, big with rich increafe. 

Bearing the wanton buithen of the prime.” 

The latter expreliion is f'eriptural: ** Then fhall the earth bring forth 
her increafe, and God, even our God, ihall give us his bleiliog.” Psalm. 
Ixvii. Malone. 

9 ^henchman,] Page of honour. Grey. 

Henchman, Quad haurt'ch-man. One that goes behind another. 
Pedtf'quus. Blackstone. • 

The learned commentator might have given his etymology fome fup- 
port from the following paflagein K. Henry H', P. 11. 

O Wcltmorcland, thou art a fummer bird, 

« Which ever in the haunch of winter fings 
•5 The lifting up of day.” Ste evens. 

Hh 2 


WouW 
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Would imitate ^ ; and fail upon the land. 

To fetch me trifles, and return again. 

As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 

But (he, being mortal, of that boy did die; 

And, for her fake, do I rear up her boy : 

And, for her fake, I will not part with him. 

Obe» How long within this wood intend you flay f 
Tita, Perchance, till after Thefeus* wedding-day. 

If you will patiently dance in our round. 

And fee our moon-light revels, go with us ; 

If not, ftiun me, and I will fpare your haunts. 

Obe. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 

Tita. Not for thy fairy kingdom.— Fairies, away : 

We lhall chide down-right, if I longer flay. 

[ Exeunt Titania, and her l*rain^ 
Obe. Well, go thy way: thou lhalt not from this grovc,^ 
Till I torment thee for this injury.-— 

My gentle Puck, come hither : Thou remember^ft 
Since once 1 fat upon a promontory. 

And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin’s back 

Uttering 

* Which JhCf with pretty and with fwimming gaitf 
Fol’cwtngi (let womb then rich with my young 

Would imitate I J Perhaps the parcnthcHs Hiould begia 

fooner } as I think Mr. Kenrick obferves : 

{Following her womb f then rich with my young Yquire,) 

So, in Trulla's combat with Hudibras ; 

She prefs'd fo home, 

“ That he retired, and follow*d*s bumm" 

And Dryden Taya of his Spantjh Fnar, his great belly walks inrftate 
before him, and his gouty K*gs come limping after it,'* Farmek. 

I have followed this regulatii’n, (which was likewife adopted by Mr. 
Steeven^,) thou^^h 1 do not think that of the old copy at all fiabic to 
the obje^ion made 1 1 it by Dr Warburton. •• She did not, (he fays) 
follow the ilrip whofe motion flic imitated^ for that failed on the water, 
ilic on land.'* But might ihe not on land move in th^ fame direction 
with the ihip at Tea, which Certainly would outftrip her ? and what 
is thi , hut following f 

Whieby acrordint< fo the prefent regulation, muft mean— mothm. 
of the fijtp with fiveVing fails, &c: according to the old regtilatioa ' 
it muft refer to embarked traders.” Malonf. 

^ jind heard a nitr maid, on a dolphin s hack, &c.] By rhe mermaid in 
thtspaftage, fays Dr Warbu-^ton, the poet meant M-iry Queen of Scots ; 
hy thtf dalphtMf her huibmid, the Dauphin of France ^ormciiy ipelt 

Dciphin)m 
/ ' 
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Uttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 

That the rude fea grew civil at her fong ; 

And certain liars ihot madly from their fpheres \ 

To hear the fea-maid’s muiick. 

Fuck* I remember. 

OSe. That very time I faw, (but thou could’ll not,) 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 

Cupid all arm’d * : a certain aim he took 
At a fair veftal, throned by the weft ® ; 

And loos’d his love-lhaft fmartly from his bow. 

As it Ihould pierce a hundred thoufand hearts : 

But I might lee young Cupid’s fiery lhaft 
Qnench’d in the chafte beams of the watery m'oon ; 

And the imperial vot’refs 'parfTed on. 

Dolphin)* Mary Is called a mermaid, to denote l. her reign over a 
kingdom lituated the Tea j a. her beauty and intemperate lult. JSucb 
iiulcei and barmttnioui breath alludes to her genius and learning, more 
particular!)- to her fweet and graceful elocution. Tie rude fea alludcg 
to Scotland, which in her abfcnce rofc up in arms againft the Re- 
gent, and the dUorders which Ihe on her return home found means 
Co quiet. The earls of Northumberland and Weftmoreland, who 
fell in her quarrel, and the Duke of Norfolk, whofe projected marri- 
age with her was attended with fuch fatal confcquenccs, are ima- 
gined by the fian that Jbot madly from their fpberet* in the latter 
part of the imagery there is a peculiar jultnefs, the vulgar opinion 
being that the mermaid allured men to deilru^tion by her fongs 

'1 he learned commentator’s note is here confidcrably abridged, but ! 
<itave cn^cavouv^ed to piefervcthe fubftance of it. Malone. 

4 - y!^nd certain ftars Hiot madly from their fpheres, J So, in our au- 
thcr'£ Jlape of Lucreie : 

And little Jlars /hot from their fxed places M alone. 

.5 .Cupid all arm’d ;] All arm'd^ docs not fignify drejled in panoply^ 
but only enforces the word armed^ as wc m'ght fay all booted* JoHNSOM. 
So, in Greene* s Never tno late \ 1616: 

** Or whe:c proud.Cupid fata// arm'd With fire,” 

.So in Lord Svirrey’s tranflntion of the fourth book of the jStteid e 
** ^//utterly J could not feem forfaken.’* SteEvens. 

^ At a fair nteftali throned the weft A compliment to queen 
^Blizabcch. Pope. * ' ^ * 

It was no uncommon thing to introduce a compliment to queen ElU 
xabttb in the body of a play. So, again in ‘Tancred and G'tjmunda, 

1 here lives a virgin, one without compare, 

** Who of all graces hath her heavenly fhare j 
** In whofe renowne, and.for whofe.hqppie tiays. 

Let us record this Paan of her praife.” Cantant* 

H h 3 In 
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in maiden meditation, fancy-frcc. 

Yet mark’d I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little wellern flower,— 

Before, milk-white ; now purple with loves wound— ; 

And maidens call it, love-in-idlenefs ^ . 

Fetch me that flower ; the herb I (hcw’d thee once ; 

The juice of it, on fleeping eye-lids laid. 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this herb ; and be thou here again^ 

Ere the leviathan can fwim a league. , 

Puck, I’ll put a girdle round about the earth* 

In forty minutes. 

Obe, Having once this juice. 

I’ll watch Titania when Ihe is alleep. 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes 2 
The next thing then ihe waking looks upon# 

(Be it on lion, beaf, or wolf, or bull. 

On meddling monkey, or onbufy ape,) 

She ihall purfue it with foul of love. 

And ere 1 take this charm oif from her iight« 

(As 1 can take it with another herb,) 

I’ll make her render up her page to me. 

But who comes here ? I aminvifible ^ ; 

And 1 will over-hear their conference. 

V jfnd mai/itns call it Jove~in idienefs.] It Is fcarce neceflary to 
mention that l^t in idlenefi is a flower. S t £ e v e n s. 

The flwwcr or violet commonly called paniies, or heart's- eafe, li 
named /oeie ill i/Z/rwr/s in Warwicklhire, and in Lyte's Herbal. There 
IS a reafon why Shakfpeare fays it is now put fie with love's wound,'* 
Ibecaufe one or two of its petals are of a purple colour. Toi-LET. 

It IS called in other countries the ^brte colour d viofet, the Hcfh of 
V'rimy, ‘I hrte faces in a hood. Cuddle me to you^ &c. Steevens. 

^ 1 ll put a girdle round about the eaithj This expreflion (as Mr, 
Stefvrns has Ihewn) occurs in many of our old plays. Mai*oke. 

' . 9 ^ 2 am invifibie;] 1 Thought proper heie to obferve, that, as Obe- 

ron and^Puckhis attendant may be frequently oblerved tofpeak, when 
there is no mention of their entering, they are defigned by the poet to 
be fuppoled on the flage during the greatefl part of the remainder of the 
play 5 and to mix, as they pleafe, as fpirits, with the other aOors $ and 
embroil the plot, by their interpofition, without being fecUi or heard, 
but when to tlteir own purpofe* TflfiogAto* 

Bnttr 
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Enter Demetrius, He Lena following him% 

Dem, 1 love thee not, therefore jpurfue me not. 

Where is Lyfander, and fair Hermia ? 

The one Til flay,- the other flayeth me *. 

Thou told’ft me, they were florn into this wood^ 

And here am 1, and wood within this wood % 

Becaufc I cannot meet with Hermia. 

Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

ou draw me, you hard-hearted adamant ; 

But yet you draw not iron for my heart 
Is true as Heel: Leave you your power to draw. 

And I fliall have no power to follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice you ? Do I fpeak you fair ? 

Or, rather, do I not in plainefl truth 
Tell you — 1 do not, nor I cannot love you ? 

//<?/. And even for that do I love you the more. 

1 am yourfpaniel; and, Demet||^s, 

The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 

Ufe me but as your fpaniel, fjpurn me, #flrikc me, 

Negle^l me, lofe me ; only give me leave. 

Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 

What worfer place can I beg in your love, 

(And yet a place of high refpe^t with me,) 

Than to be ufed as you ufe your dog ? ^ 

Dem, Tempt not too tJie hatred of my Ipirlj ; 
for I am lick , when 1 do look on thee. 

HeU And I am lick, when I look not on you. 

1 tbe other (laycth me,] The old copies 

SL^Aftayetb, CorreAed by Dr. Thlrtby. Malone. 

^ — and wood within this wood,] H^ood, or mod, wild, raving. PoYE. 
In the third part of the Countefs of Pembroke's I^jy Church, 15919 is 
the fame quibble on the word : 

“ Daphne goes to the woods, and vowes herfelfto Diana 5 
<< Phoebus grows (lark wood for love and fancie to Daphne." Steev. 
3 Tou draw me, you har^^hearted adamant ^ 

But yn you draw not iron,] I learn from Edward Fenibn’s CerMwe 
Secrete IVonders of Nature, bl. 1. 1569, that there is now a dayes 
a kind of adamant, which draweth unto it flclhc, and the fame fo 
Wrongly, that it hath power to knit and tic together two mouths of con- 
trary perfons, and drawe the heart of a man out of his bodie without 
(pflending any paitc ofbim,'* Steevens. 

H h 4. 

'< r 
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Dsm. You do impeach your modcfty too much. 

To leave the city, and commit yourfelf 
Into the hands of one that loves you not j 
To trull the opportunity of night. 

And the ill counfel of a defert place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

He/. Your virtue is my privilege for that 
It is not night, when I do fee your face 
Therefore I think I am not in the night : 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
por you, in my refpeiii, are all the world*': 

Then how can it be laid, I am alone. 

When all the world is here to look on me ? 

Hejn. Fll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes. 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beads* 

He/. The wildcll hath not fuch a heart as you 
Run when you will, the ftory (hall be changed : 

Apollo flics, and Daphxii^ holds chafe. 

The dove purfues the griftn ; the mild hind 
Makes fpeed to catch the tyger : Bootlefs fpeed ! 

» When cowardice purfues, and valour flies. 

Hem. I will not flay thy qucflions ; let me go: 

Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
But I fliall do^thee mifehief in the wood. 

He/. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field. 

You do me milchief. Fie, Demetrius ! 

Your wrongs do fet a fcandal on my fex : 

4 --/er i. e. for leaving the city t &c. Tvrwhttt. 

^ It is *iot v.kenlelo fee your face, &c.] T his paflage Is part* 

phraied from two lines of an ancient poet [ 1 ibuJJus] : 

“ — ■■■■-- W atra 

** Lumetij a w folis tu wibi turha loch." Johnson. 

* Hor d th this wood lack worlds of company^ The fame thought 
occurs in A'. Henty yj, li. 

** A wilderneis is populous enough, 

** So Suffolk had ihy heavenly company.*' Malons. 

7 ^hc •wVd'f bath nor fuch a heart as you A 

Minus inveni quart) te genus omneferarum. Ovid* 

SeeTW':'' of Athens, AH IV, fc. i. 

«o where he Dial) find 

<< The unku^deft beatts more kinder than mankind." S. W* 



MIDSUMMER-NIGHT^S DREAM. 473 

We cannot fight for love as men may do ; 

We (hoald be wooM, and were not made to woo. 

I’ll follow thee, and make a heaven of hell. 

To die upon the hand I love fo well . . \^Exeunt D e m . and H e l . 

Ob. Fare thee well, nymph: ere he do leave this grove# 
Thou lhalt fly him, and he (hall feek thy love. — 

Re~e?iter Puck. 

Hall thou the flower there ? Welcome, wanderer. 

Puck, Ay, there it is. 

O^. I pray thee, give it me. 

I know a bank where ♦ the wild thyme blows. 

Where ox-lips ® and the nodding violet grows ; 

Quite over-canopy’d with lufeious woodbine 
With fweet mufk-rofes, and with eglantine; 

There fleeps Titania, fome time of the night. 

Lull’d in thefe flowers with dances and delight ; 

And there the fnake throws her enamel’d Ikin, 

Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 

And with the juice of this I’ll ilreak her eyes. 

And make her full of hateful fantafies. 

Take thou fome of it, and feek through this grove : 

A fweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a difdainful youth : anoint his eyes; 

If ut do it, when the next thing he elpies 
May be the lady : Thou lliait know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 

Effect it with fome care ; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than Ihe upon her love : 

And look thou meet me ere the firil cock crow. 

Puck. Fear not, my lord, your fervant lhall do fo* 

[^Exeunt^ 

j IS here ufed as dliTyllable. The modern editors un« 
r»pci**'anly jeaU— M alone. 

iVbere The ox/r/j is the greater Stekvens. 

9 on>eK canoftyt^d with ufdous w'yodbine^'^ On the margin of 

one of' my folio's an unknown band has written— woodbine, which, 
J think is right. 

Tjhns hano 1 have firice difeoveredto be Theobald’s. Johnson. 
Shakfpeai'e ufes the word hfi in ‘The Ttutfitjff Aft II ; 

How lujb and lufty the grafs looks ? ho w gi ecn ?” S t k e v r n s. 

SCENE 
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Another part of the <wood^ 

Enter T r T a N i A nvith her irain^ 

Tit a. Come, now a roundel, and a fairy fong * ; 

Then for the third part of a minute, hence ; 

Some, to kill cankers in the muik-rofe buds ; 

Some, w'ar with rear-mice ^ for their leathern wings. 

To make my fnaall elves coats ; and Tome, keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our quaint fpirits Sing me now afleep ; 

Then to your offices, and let me reft. 

» — tf Aroundtli that is, as I fuppore, a eireular dance* 

Ben Jonfon feems to call the ringc which fuch dances are fiappofcd to 
siakc in thcgrals, rondels. Vol. V. Tale of a Tuh, p. %% : 

“ ril have no rondels f I, in the queen’s paths.’* Tyrwhitt. 

Rounds or roundels were like the prefent country dances. See Or* 
theftra, by Sir John Davies, 1622 . Reed. 

^ Then for the third part of a minute, hence Dr. Warburtow 
reads— the third part of the midnight — . 

The perfons employed are fairies, to whom the third part of a mi- 
nute might not be a very fhort time to do fuch work in. The critick 
might as well have objected to the epithet tall^ which the fairy beftowa 
on the co’wjlip. But Shakfpeare, throughout the play, has preferved 
the proportion of other things in refpedt of thefe tiny beings, compared 
with whofe fjzc, a cowflip might be tall, and to whofe powers of execu- 
tion, a minute might be equivalent to an age. $te evens. 

3 witi, rear-mice] A rear moufe is a bat ; a wow/e that rears from 
the ground by the aid of wings. Stezvens. 

4 — quaint fpirits:] For this Dr. Warburton reads againft all au« 
thority~.*-quawt fports. But Profpero in The Tempeft, applies quaint to 
/Liiel. Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfon is right in the word, and Dr. Warburton in the inter* 
pretation* A f/drit was fomecimes uled for a /port. In Decker’s play, 
it he not goadj the devil is in it, the king of Naples fays to the devil 
Kuffman, difguifed in the chara^er of Shalcan : Now Shaican, fome 
sew fpirit f Ruff. A thoufand wenches Aark^naked to play at teap^ 
fraj. OJhm, 0 (ate fight !” Fakmis. 


SONG. 
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' SONG. 

l. Fai. Tot^patted fnakes, <with double tongue ^ 

. thorny hedger-hogs^ be not feen ; 

Newts, and blind^worms, do no wrong ; 

Come not near our fairy queen: 

Choras. 

Philomel, with melody. 

Sing in our fweet lullaby ; 

LuUa, lulla, lullaby ; lulla, lulla, lullaby t 
Ne^er harm, nor fpell nor charm. 

Come our lovely lady nigh ; 

So, goodnight, with lullaby^ 

II. / 

3. Fai. Weaving fpiders, come not here ; 

Hence, you longdegg^d /pinners, hence : 

Beetles black, approach not near ; 

Worm, nor /nail, do no offence* 

Chorus. 

Philomel, with melody, &c. 

1 , Ta. Hence, away ; now all is well * ; 

One, aloofj Hand ientinel. 

Fairies. hYkihJleeps* 

Enter Ob E RON. 

Obe* What thou feeft, when thou doll wake, 

\jqueesoes the flower on Titania’s eye*lids% 
Do it for thy true love take ; 

Love, and ianguilh for his lake : 

Be it ounce or cat, or bear, 

Pard, or boar with briilled hair. 

In thy eye that Hiali appear 

5 Hence, away^ &c.] This, according to all the editiohs, is made 
part of the fong ; but 1 think without futheient reafon, as it a{ pears to 
be fpoken after the long is over. In the quarto 1600, it is gi\Lnto the 
tdE'airyj but the other divifion is better. Strevens. 

^ Me it ounce, 1 T he ounce is a fmall tiger, or tLcr^cat* Johnson. 

When 
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When thou wak’ft, it is thy dear ; 

Wake, when fome vile thing is near. [Exit, 

* Enter Lstsakder and Her mi a. 

Lyf. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the wood ; 

And tofpeak troth, 1 have forgot our way ; 

We’ll reft us, Hermia, if you thi^pk it good. 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her* lie it fo, Lyfander : find you out a bed. 

For I upon this bank will reft my liead. 

LyJ\ One turf ftiall ferve as pillow for us both ; 

One heart, one bed, two bofoms, and one troth. 

Her, Nay, good Lyiander ; for my lake, ^y dear. 

Lie further off yet, do not lie fo near. 

LyJ, O, take the fenfe, fwcet, of my innocence ^ i 
Love takes the meaning, in love’s conference®. 

I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 

So that but one heart we can make of it : 

Two bok)ms interchained with an oath; 

So then, two boibms, and a fingle troth. 

Then, by your fide no bed- room me deny. 

For, lying fo, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her, Lylander, riddles very prettily : — 

Now much before w ® my manners and my pride, 

<?, taU the fenfty fweet^ of my innocence ;] Underfl-and the meaning 
tf my /ntt'-cence, or my innoient mia^ing. Let no fuijjicion of ill enter 
diy mind. JcHWsoh. 

® Love takei the meaning, in tove's conference,^ In the converfation 
of thofe who are allured of each other’s kindnefs, not f>fij}n ./i but /owe 
takes the meaning. No malevolent interpretation >8 to be made, but all 
3s to be received in the fenfe which love can find, and which love can 
s}i£Iate. Johnson* 

This line is certainly intelligible as Dr. Jvohnfon has explained it; 
hut I think it requires a flight alteration to make it connect well with 
the former. I would read : 

Love take the meaning in love*$ conference 
That is, Ltl love take the meaning, Tyrwhitt- 

® befhrew &c .] This word, of which the etymology la 

notexa£lly known, implies a finifterwifh, and means the fame as if fhe 
had faid “ n''W ill Ufall my manners. See," Steieveks. 

See Minfheu's etymology of it, which feems to be an imprecation 
or wifb of fiich evil toone, as the venomous biting of the fitew-moufcm 

TotLET. 

If 
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If Hermia meant to fay, Lyfander lied. 

But, gentle friend, for love andcourtefy 
Lie further off ; in human modefty^ 

Such reparation, as, may well be faid. 

Becomes a viituous bachelor and a maid : 

So far be diHant ; and good night, fweet friend: 

Thy love ne'er ulter, till ihy fweet life end ! 

LyJ. Amjn, amen, to that fair prayer, fay I ; 

And then cad life, wlien I end loyalty ! 

Here is my bed : lleep give thee all his reft ! 

Her. With half that wifti the wilher’s eyes be prefs’d ! 

hey Jleepft 

Enter Puck. 

Fuck. Through the foreft have I gone. 

But Athenian found 1 none. 

On whofe eyes I might approve 
This flower force in ftirring love. 

Night and file nee ! who is here ? 

Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 

This is he, my mafter faid, 

Defpifed the Athenian maid ; 

And here the maiden fleeping found. 

On the dank and dirty ground. 

Pretty Ibul ! Ihe durft not lie 
Near this lack-love, this kill-court’fy 
Churl, upon thy eyes i throw 
All the power this charm doth owe : 

When thou wak’ft, let love forbid 
Sleep his feat on thy eye-lid. 

So awake, when I am gone ; 

For I muft now tc Oberon. 

Enter Demetrius, and Helena, running. 

Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, fweet Demetrius. 

Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do notfo. 

, Dem. Stay on thy peril ; 1 alone will go. Dem. 

> — thh ^;7/-courtYy.] Wc meet with the fame abbreviation in our 
kutlior’s Venui and Adonis : 

** They all ftrain court* who ihall cope him firft.*’ Malonx* 

Hil, 
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HeL O, I am out of breath, in this fondchace I 
The more my prayer, the leffer is my grace *. 

Happy is Hermia, whcrefoe’er fhe lies ; 

For Ihe hath bleffed, and attradive eyes. 

How came her eyes fo bright ? Not with fait tears ; 

If fo, my eyes are oftner walh’d than hers. 

No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ; 

For beafts that meet me, run away for fear ; 

Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monfter, fly my prefence thus. 

What wicked and diffembling gl afs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia ’s fphery eyne ? — 

But who is here ? Lyfander ! on the ground ! 

Dead ? or afleep r I fee no blood, no wound 
Lyfander, if you live, good fir, awake. 

LyJ\ And run through fire I will, for thy fweet fake. 

\^^aking, 

Tranfparent Helena ! Nature fiiews art*. 

That through thy bofom makes me fee thy heart. 

Where is Demetrius ? O, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perilh on my fword ! 

HeL Do not fay fo, Lyfander ; fay not fo : 

What though he love your Hermia ? Lord, what though ? 
Yet Hermia ftill loves you : then be content. 

LyJ\ Content with Hermia ? No : I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have fpent. 

Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 

Who will not change a raven for a dove ? 

The will of man is by his reafon fwayM ; 

And reafon fays you are the worthier maid. 

Things growing are not ripe until their fealbn : 

So, I, being young, till now ripe not to reafon ; 

And touching now the point of human (kill 

% my grace*^ My acceptablenefs, the favour that I can gain. Johns. 

3 — Nature Jhews arf,] Thus the quartos. The folio reads — Nature 
^er ihewt art,-— perhaps an error of the prefs for— Nature ihewsher art* 
The editor of the fecond folio changed Jbfr to Bere, Malone. * 

4 ... touching now tJbe point of human i. e* my lenfes being now 

at their otmoft height of perfedion. So, in AT. Henry VIIl : 

, 1 have tweb^d the hiehefl PQint of all my greatAefa/* S t x x v* 

Reafon 
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Reafon becomes the marfhal to my will 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I o’crlook 
Love's ftories, written in love's richeftbook. 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keen mockery born ? 
When, at your hands, did I dcferve this fcorn i 
Is’t not enough, is't not enough, young man. 

That 1 did never, no, nor never can, 

Deferve a fweet look from Demetrius’ eye. 

But you mull flout my infufficiency ? 

Good troth, you do me wrong, good footh, you dOg 
In fuch difdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well: perforce I muft confefs, 

I thought you lord of more true gentlenefs^ 

O, that a lady, of one man refus'd. 

Should, of another, therefore be abus’d ! [Exie^ 

Lyf, She fees not Hermia : — Hcrmia, fleep thou there; 
And never may’ll thou come Lyfandernear I 
For, as a forfeit of the fweeteft things 
The decpell loathing to the Romach brings ; 

Or, as the herefles, that men do leave. 

Are hated moll of thofe they did deceive ; 

So thou, my forfeit, and myherefy. 

Of all be hated \ but the moR of me ! 

S Reafon becomes the marjhal to my wi//,} That 2», My will now fol- 
lows reafon. Johnson. 

So, in Mai betb : 

«« Thou marJhaPfl me the way that I was going.** S t s * ve ns. 
A modern writer [^Letters of Literature^ contends that 

Dr, Johnfon's explanation is inaccurate. The meaning, fays he, is, 
my will now obeys the command of my reafon, not my will followa 
sny reafon. is ‘a director of an army, of a turney, of a feaft. 

Sydney has ufed marfhal for herald or pourfuivant, but improperly.** 

Of fuch flimzy materials arc many of the hyper^crieieifms compofed, to 
which the labours of the editors and commentators on Shakfpeare have 
given rife. Who does not at once perceive, that Dr. Johnfon, when he 
fpeaks of the vtlll following reafon, ufes the word not literally, but me- 
taphorically ? My will or obeys di Sates of retSon,'* Or 

that, if this were not the cafe, he would yet be juftified by^the context, 
( And leads me — ) and by the palTage quoted from Macbeth,^T\ic heralds, 
diftinguilhed by the names of ^*pourfuivants at arms,*’ were likewife 
called marjhaU* See Minfheu’s OicT. 16x7, In v. Malone. 

<» « true gentlenefs%\ Gentlenefs is equivalent to what, in xnodem 
language^ we Ihould call the ffirit of a gent!man» Psrc t« 

And 
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And all my powers, addrcfs your Idvc and might. 

To honour Helen, and to be her knight ! 

Her. {^ftarting. ] Help me, Lyfander^ help me ! do thy befl. 
To pluck this crawling ferpeiit from my brealt 1 
Ah me, for pity ! — what a dream was here ? 

Ly fancier, look, how 1 do quake with fear ; 

Me thought, a ferpent eat my heart away. 

And you fat fmiling at his cruel prev : — 

Lyfander ! what, remov’d ? Lyfanaer I lord ! 

What out of hearing? gone ? no found, no word ? 

Alack, where are you ? fpeak, an if you hear ; 

Speak, of aU loves ^ ; I fwoon almoft with fear- 
No? — then! well perceive you are not nigh : 

Either death, or you. I’ll find immediately. 


ACT III. SCENE P. 

^he fame, l^he ^ueen of Fairies lying afleep. 

Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, 
and Starveling. 

Bot, Are we all met ? 

^in. Pat, pat ; and here’s a marvellous convenient 
place for our rehearfal : This green plot lhall be our flage, 
this hawthorn brake our tyring-houfc ; and we will doit 
in adlion, as we will do it before the duke. 

Bot. Peter Quince, — 

^in. What lay ’ll thou, bull^ Bottom ? 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus and 
Thijhy, that will never pleafe. Firft, Pyramus muft draw 

7 Speakf of all ht/fs Of aft hx*ei is an adjuration more than once 
lafcd by our author. So, in Merry pFives f^tndfor^ Adtil. fc. viii t 
“ — to fend her your little page, of alUu^eM.'' Stk evens. 

> In the rime of Shakfpeare, there were many companies of players, 
fometimes five at the fame time, C'mcendmg for the favour of the pub- 
licki.^ Of tfhefe fume were undoubtedly very unfkilful and very poor, 
and it is probable that the defign of this feene was Co ridicule their ig* 
norance, and the odd expedients to whtchthey might be driven by the 
want of proper decorations. Bottom was perhaps the h^ad of a rival 
hbufe, and k therefore honoured with an afs's head, Johnson. 

a fword. 
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a fword to kill himfclf; which the ladies cannot abide. 
How anfwcr you that ? 

Snout, By ’rl akin a parlous fear. 

Si/ir, I believe, we mull leave the killino: oi't, when all 
is done. 

JSoi. Not a whit ; I have a device to make all well. 
Write me a prologue : and let the prologue fecni to lay, 
we will do no harm with our fwords ; and that i^yramus 
is not kill’d indeed : and, for the more better alTurance, 
tell thorn, that T Pyramus am not Pyramiis, but Bottom 
the weaver : This will put them out of fear. 

Well, we will have Inch a prologue; and.it 
Khali be written in eight and fix 

Bof, No, make it two more ; let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Snout. Will not the ladles be afeard of the lion ? 

Star, I fear it, I promife you. 

Jiot, Mailers, you ought to confidcr with yourfelvcs : 
to bring in, God lliield us 1 a lion among ladies, is a 
mod dreadful thing : for there is not a more fearful 
wild-fowl, than your lion, living ; and we ought to look 
to it. 

Snout. Therefore, another prologue mull tclE he is 
not alien. 

Bot. Nay, you mull name his name, and half his face 
mull be feen through the lion’s neck ; and he himfclf 
mull fpeak tiirough, faying thus, or to tlie fame defedl; 
—Ladies, or fair ladies, 1 would wilh you, or, 1 would 
rcquelt you, or, 1 would entreat you, not to fear, not to 
tremble : my life for yours. If you think 1 conic hither 
as a lion, it were pity of my life: No, T am no fiich 
thing ; I am a man as other men are : — and there, indeed, 
let him name his name ; and tell them plainly, he is 
Snug the joiner^. 

^(in. 

* Ey’i l.ikln, a parlous By our la Jyklrt^ or little lady ^ si^ijut^ins 
is a corruption of, hy my faith. Parlous^ a word corrupted from fcrilous^ 
i, e. da»i^t*rous. St e evens* 

1 — in eight and Jix.\ i. c* in alternate verfes of eight arvl fix f)l- 
iablcs. Malone* 

4 No, I am no fucb thing \ I am a man^ as other m:n are ;^and thrre^ 

Voi. 11* 1 i indeed^ 
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Well, it (hall be fo. But there is two hard things $ 
that is, to bring the moon-light into a chamber : for you 
know, Py ramus and Thifby meet by moon -light. 

Snug. Doth the moon fhine that night we play our 
play ? 

Bot. A calendar, a calendar ! look in the almanack ; 
find out moon-fhine, find out moon-lhine. 

Yes, it doth fliine that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a cafentent of the great 
chamber window, where we play, open ; and the moon 
may fhine in at the cafement. 

^in. Ay ; or elfe one muft come in with a bufli of 
thorns and a lanthorn, and fay, he comes to disfigure^ 
or to prefent, the perlbn of moon-fhine. Then, there is 
another thing : we muft have a wall in the great cham- 
ber ; for Pyramus and Thilby> fays the ftory, did talk 
through the chink of a wall. 

Snug. You can never bring in a wall.— What fay you. 
Bottom ? 

Bot. Some man or other muft prefent wall ; and let 
him have feme plaifter, or fome lome, or fome rough call 
about him, to fignify wall ; or let him hold his fingers thus, 
and through that cranny fhall Pyramus andThifby whifper» 

hdeedt let him name bis name ; and tell them plainly y he is Snug the 
joiner There arc probably many temporary aliufions to particular 
incidents and charadlers fcattered through our author's plays, which 
gave a poignancy to certain pafTages, while the events were recent, and 
the perfbrs pointed at, yet living.— In the fpeech before us, I think it 
not improbable that he meant to allude to a which happened in his 
time, at an entertainment exhibited before queen Elizabeth. It is re- 
sordei in a manufeript colleAion of anecdotes, Tories, &c. entitled, 
J^erry Pajages and yeafisy Mf, Harh 6395 : 

There was a rpe6>acje prefented to queen Elizabeth upon the wa- 
ter, and among others Harry Goldingbam was to reprefent Arion upon 
the dolphin's backe ; but finding his voice to be very hoarfe and un- 
plcafant, when he came to perform it, he tears off his difguife, and 
fwears be ivas none of Arion, not he, hut even boneft Harry Goldingbam ; 
which blunt difeoverie pleafed the queen better than if it had gone 
through in the right way yet he could order his voice to an inftrumenC 
exceeding well.” 

The coiledor of thefe Merry Pajfages appears to have been nephew 
to Sir Roger L'Eilrange. Malonk. 
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Sluin, If that may be, then all is well. Come, lit 
down, every mother’s Ton, and rchcarfe your parts. Pyra- 
mus, you begin : when you have fpoken your fpeech, enJ 
ter into that brake ^ ; and fo every one according 
his cue. 

Enter Puck behind* 

Puck. What hempen home-fpuns have we fwaggering 
here. 

So near the cradle of the fairy queen ? 

What, a play toward ? I’ll be an auditor ; 

An adlor too, perhaps, if L fee caufe. 

*^in. Speak, Pyramus : — Thilby, ftand forth. 

Pyr. ^hi/byy the Jlovjers of odious fa^vours fweety'^ 

^in. Odours, odours. 

Pyr. —odours fa'vours fweet : 

So hath thy breath my deareft Thijby dear.—^ 

Buty harky a ueice ! Jiay thou but here a nubile’^ , 

And by and by 1 nuill to thee appear. \^Exit* 

Puck. A Rranger Pyramus than e’er play’d here * I 

[aJide.—ExUm 

m/. Muft I fpcak now ? 

^in. Ay, marry, mull you : for you muft underftand, he 
goes but to fee a noife that he heard, and is to come again. 
^hif Moji radiant Pyramus, moft lilly-nvhite of hue. 

Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant brier, 

Mnjl brijky ju^enal *, and eke mojl lovely Jevj, 

As true as truejl horfe, that yet vjould never tire, 
s «« that brake ;] Brake anciently fignified a thicket oxbufh. St* »▼. 
Brake in the weft of England is ufed to exprefs a large extent of 
ground overgrown wiih furze, and appears both here and in the next 
icene to convey the fame idea, Henley. 

6 So hath tby breathy— ] Mr. Pope reads-.-So doth, inftead of— 
hath, but notliing, 1 think, is got by the change. 1 fufpedt two lines to 
have been loft ^ the firft of which rhymed with •• favours fweet,’* and the 
other with ** here a while”. The line before us appears to me to refer 
to fome thing that has been loft. Malone. 

7 a while,] Thus the old copies. Mr. Theobald reads a rntbit, 
but this is no ihyme to fweet* The corruption arole, 1 believe, from a 
difterent caufe. See the laft note. Malone. 

s » than e'er play'd here ! ] 1 fuppofe he means in that thettre 
where the piece was a^ing. Stexvsns. 

* juvenalf] i. e. a young man. So, Falftaft, the javenul thy 
msfter/' Stxxvens. 

I i 2 rii 
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riJ meet thee y Pyramus, at Ninny* s tomh, 

Ninus’ tomb, man: Why you mull not fpeak 
elicit yet; that you anfwer to Pyramus : you fpeak all 
your part at once, cues and all 5'.— Pyramus enter; your 
cue is pall; it is, never tire. 

Re-enter Puck, Bottom vuith an a/s* s head, 

^%i/ O , — As true as tmcjl horfe^ that yet •ivottld never tire* 

Pyr, If I n.vcre fair i hify^ 1 vjere only thine : — 

O monllrous ! O flrangc ! we are haunted. Pray 
mailers ! fly, mailers ! help ! \Exennt Clowns. 

Piuk, 1*11 follow you. I’ll lead you about a round. 

Through bog, through bufh, through brake, through 
brier * ; 

Sometime a horfe J*1I be, fometime a hound, 

A hog, a headlefs bear, fometime a fire ; 

And nefgh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and burn : 
Like horfe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn, [Exit* 

Bot, Why do they run away ? this is a knavery of them, 
to make me afeard^. 

Re-enter Snout. 

Snout* O Bottom, thou art changed ! what do I fee on 
thee 

Bet, What do you fee ? you fee an afs’ head of your 
own ; Do you r 

O — cu«s anii alU'\ A cue^ in ftage cant, is the lart: words of the 
preceding fpccch, and I’crves as a hint to him who i:> to fpeak next. 

Si L fc V t NS. 

* If fatty &c,] Perhaps we ought to point thus : If I were, 

fi. e. as true, &c.] fair Thiftjy, I were only thine. Malone. 

* Thrfjugi through hup y through braksy through hritr ,] Here 

arc two l)ILbk*s wanting. Perhaps it Was written: — Thtcugh hogp 
through ml to — , Johnson. 

3 „^fon 7 ah tre afarti,] AfeardiS horn to fear,, by the old form of 
the lanwu-'ge, as or hungered, from to hunger So aUryy tor thtrfy, 

Johnson. 

4- 0 lie thev art changed ! ^hat do I fee on thee F] It. '3 plain by 

Botiooi’s riiiivver, uiat Snout mentioned an bead* Therefore we 
ihould 1 cad : 

Snc»/t. O /? itoni, thou art changed I what do I fee on thee? An 
tfs'i head ? Johnson. 


Re-vtffi* ^ 



MIDSUMMER.NIGHT’S DREAM, 485 

m Re-enter - Qu inch. 

Blefs thee. Bottom ! blefs thee ! thou art tranf- 
Jated- \_Exit. 

Bot, I fee their knavery : this is to make an afs of me ; 
to fright me, if they could. But I will not ftir from this 
place, do what they can : 1 will'valk up and down here, 
and 1 will ling, that they lhall hear 1 am not afraid. \/ings, 
^hc onjel-cocki fo black of hue 
With orange-tanjony billy 
77 > 4 ’ thrnflle ^vith his note fo truc^, 

^he mjren n.uith little quill ; 
ita. What angel wakes me from my flowery bed ^ ? 

\jiKjakii!g^ 

Bot. ^hc j ^nchy^he fparrouoy and the larky 
^hc plain-fong cuckoo ® grayy 
Whrfe note full many a man doth marky 
And dast es not am '-wery nay 

for 

■> ^The Quftl cocXyfo black of h.Uy &c.] Arbor of Amorous Z)ff- 

4to. bl. 1. are the followuig iinis : 

“ The cluutciing pie, tlicj.iy, and eke tlie quailc, 

'The thrujllc^iock that %vas Jo I lack of hcive,^’’ 

The former leal and the title-page being torn our of the copy I con- 
fuUed, I am unable either to give the two preceding lines of the itanza, 
01 Uj arcertaiiie tlic date of the book. 

The ouz.ef-catk is generally undcrllood to be the cock blackbird. P. 
Iloll.md, liowcvei, in his tranflation of Pliny’s Nat, Hi/}, b, x. ch. 
■24. leprelsnts the ouziel and the ^>i\t^kbird, as dirferent biids. See alfo 
Ml. Levri’s St r. eve ns. 

I'iu th oftic— .J It appears from the following pafTage in Thomas 
"Newton's Ihrba'l to the a lolcy Svo. 15*^7, that the threjile is a diftindt 
biid from the tbrujb : There is alfo another forte ot myrtc or myrtle, 

whitli is wild ; whtd’e berries the maviles, tbicjjeliy ovvfells, and thrujhcs 
dthte much to earc.” Sieevfns. 

7 VFhat angel nuiikci me from my fionotf^ bedf'\ Perhaps a parody on a 
Jxne in the Spatnflj ^Tragedy y often ridiculed by the poets of our authoi’s 
time : 

“ What outcry calls me from my naked bed?” 

The Spauijh Tfagedy was entered on the Scatloncis' books in 1592. 

Malone, 

8 plain- fong cuckno. Arc.] That is, the cuckoo, who, having no 
%’aricty of ftrains, fings in plain fongy or in p/ano lantu j by which cx 

113 prcllion 
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for indeed, who would fet his wit to fo foolilh a bird? 
who would give a bird the lie, though he cry, cuckoo, 
never fo. 

T r/a» I pray thee, gentle mortal, fing again : 

Mine ear is much enamour’d of thy note. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy (hape ; 

And thy fair virtue’s force perforce doth move me. 

On the lirft view, to fay, to fwear, I love thee. 

Bot, Methinks, miftrefs, you fliould have little reafo* 
for that; And yet to fay the truth, reafon and love keep 
little company together now-a-days ; The more the pity, 
that fome honeli neighbours will not make them friends. 
Nay, lean gleek®, upon occafion. 

T/ta, Thou art as wife as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not fo, neither; but if I had jn^it enough to get 
out of this wood, I have enough to ferve mine own turn. 

Tita. Out of this wood do not delire to go ; 

Thou flialt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 

I am a fpirit, of no common rate ; 

The fummer ftill doth tend upon my ftate. 

And I do love thee ; therefore, go with me ; 

I’ll give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 

And they lliall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 

And ling, while thou on prelTed flowers dbflllecp: 

And I will purge thy mortal groflhefs fo. 

That thou flialt like an airy fpirit go.— 

preflion the uniform modulation or fimplicity of the ancient- 

ly diftinguiihed, in oppolition to prUk-Jong or variegated mulic fung 
hy note. Skelton introduces the birds finging the difleient parts of the 
fcrvice at the funeral of his favourite fparro^v : among the refl is tiic 
cuckoo, p. 227. edit. Lord. 1736 : 

But With a large and a long 
‘‘ To kepe juft playnt fongCy 

" Ourchanier ftiall be your cue T. WartoK. 

S — Joke or Icoft’. Pore. 

G/re* was originally a game at cards. The word is often ufed by our 
ancient comick writers in the famefenfe as by our author. Mr. Lambe 
obferves in his notes on the ancient metrical hiflory of the Battle of 
Floddoftf th.it in the North to is to r/efri-tr, or beguile \ and that 
the reply made by the queen of the fairies, proves this to be the mean- 
ing of it. StKCV£K6, 

Peafe. 
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Reafe-bloilom ! Cobweb ! Moth 1 and Muftard-feed ! 

Enter four Fairies, 

1. Fair, Ready. 

2. Fair, And I, 

3. Fair, And I, 

4. Fair, And I, 

Mil, Where (ball we ? 

Tita. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman ; 

Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes ; 

Feed him with apricocks, and dewberries 
With purple grapes, gr-*en figs, and mulberries j 
The honey-bags ftcal from the humble-bees. 

And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs. 

And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes % 

To have my love to bed, and to arife ; 

And pluck the wings from painted butterflies. 

To fan the moon-beams from his fleeping eyes: 

Nod to him, elves, and do him courtefies- 

» — dewberries,^ T>tm>herriei ftriitiy and properly are the fruit of one 
of the fpccies of wild bramble called the creeping or the lefler bramble : 
but as they ftand heie among the more delicate fruits, they miift b« 
underflood to mean rafpberries, which are alfo of the bramble kind, 

Hawkiki, 

Denvbfrties are go'Jeberrirs, which arc flill f« called in feveral parts of 
the kingdom. Henley. 

^ the^ery gio’nr-‘Xuorm*s eyiSy'] I know not how Shakfpeare, wh» 
commotily derived his knowledge of nature from his own obfervation, 
happened to place the glow-worm's light in his eyes, which is only in 
his tail. Johnson. 

The blunder is not in Shakfpeare, but in thofe who have conftrued 
too literally a poetical expreflion. It appears from every line of his 
writings that he had fludied with attention the book of nature, and was 
»n accurate obfcrvei of every objcfl that fell within his notice. He muft 
have known that the light of the glow-worm was feated in the tail ; 
but furely a poet is juftified in calling the luminous part of a glow worm 
the tyt. It is a liberty we take in plain profe j for the point of greateft 
brightnefs in a furnace is commonly called the eye of it. 

Dr, Johnfon might have arraigned him with equal propriety for fend- 
ing his fairies to iigbt their tapers at the fire of the glow-wolrni, which 
in Hamlet he terms umfefiual: 

The glow-worm Ihews the matin to be near, 

« And 'gins to pale his unef}e£tual fire/* Mason, 

Ii4 
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Fai^ Hail, mortal ! 

FnL Hail! 

Fill. Hail I 

FnL Hail ! 

Bot. 1 cry your worfliips mercy, heartily. — I bcfeccli, 
your worihip’s name ? 

Coif^ Cobweb, 

Bat, 1 lhall clefire you of more acquaintance^, good 
maftcr Cobweb: If I cut my finger, 1 lhall make bold 
with you. — Your name, honcil gentleman * ? 

Peafe. Peafc-blolTom. 

Bot. I pray you, commend me to miftrefs Squalli, your 
mqthcr and to mailer Peafcod, your father. Good mailer 

9 llaiU wortal !'] The old copies read — hail, mortal, hail I The 
fecond was cleaily intended for another ot the fairies, fo as tlujt 
each of them ihould addrefs Bottom. The tcgulation now adopted was 
propofed by Mr Steevens. Malone. 

4- / p^atl dejire you of mure acquaint avccy'] This line has been very 
unncceij'arily altered, ^uch phraieology was very common to many of 
our ancient WDters, SoinjLtf//y ju^ventus^ a moinlity, 1561: ** f 
ihall defirc you of better acquaintance.” Again in jin Humourous Days 
Fiirtbi <* I do defile you ^ more acquaintanccv” Stkevkns. 

The alteration in the modern editions was made on the awihority of 
the firft folio, which reads in the next fpeecli but one — i fiiall d'lliie of 
you more acquaintance.’* But the old reading is undoubtedly the tine 
one, Malone. 

5 mafier Coh<weh : Jfl cut my finger^ I fjall male hold •with 

you.-^T(fur name, boneji gentleman In “The Mayde's Metamorphofs, a 
comedy by Lilly, there is a dialogue between feme forcflcrs and a troop 
of fairies, very fimilar to the prefent : 

** Mopjo* I pray, fir, what might I call you ? 

«< 1. la'u My name is Penny. 

Mop. I am for.y I cannot purfe you. 

tr'ij.o. J pray you, fir, what might 1 call you ? 

2. ffli. My name is Cricket. 

« f Vi/. 1 would 1 were a chimney for your fake.” 

^be Maid's Met amor pbofs Was not printed till 1600, but was pro- 
bably Wfitren lome years before, Mr. Warton fays, (Hiflory of Englijh 
Poetry, vol.ll. p. 393.) that Lilly’s lafl: play appeared in 1597. 

Malone* 

tn'fnfs Squafi), your mother,'] A is an immature peafcod* 

So> in ‘ihcflfth-K'gbt, A^ 1. 1'c. v ; *<— as a JquaJls is, before *tis a 
peafcod,” Steevens. 

Pcafe- 
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Peafe-bloflbm, I fliall defire you of more acquaintance 
too. — Your name, I befeech you, fir? 

Mitf. Muftard-feed. 

Bot, Good maiter Muftard-feed, I know your patience ^ 
well : that fame cowardly, giant-like, ox-beef hath de- 
voured many a gentleman of your houfe : I promife you 
your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. I defire 
, you, more acquaintance, good maftcr Muftard-feed. 

I'itn, Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my bower. 
The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye; 

And when Ihe weeps, weeps every little flower. 
Lamenting fome enforced chaftity. 

Tie up my love’s tongue®, bring him filently, \^Exeunt^ 

SCENE 11. 

Another part of the Wood^ 

Enter Ob E RON. 

Ohe, T wonder, if Titania be awak’d ; 

Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 

AVhich file muft dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Here comes my meflengcr. — How now, mad fpirit? 

What night-rule ^ now about this haunted grove ? 

Puck, My miftriHs with a monfter is in love. 

Near to her clofc and confccrated bower. 

While fhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, 

7 — patiencey] By patk’vce is meant, landing illJl In a muflard-pot 
to be eaten with tlic beei', on which it was a conftant attendant. 

Collins. 

» — my love’s The old copies read — my lover s tongue. 

Steevens. 

The emendation was made by Mr. Pope. Malone. 

^ JVlun night- role — J Nigbt^iule in this place fhould feem to mean, 
what ftoiiclv ot the nighi, what r'*v"lry is going forwaid ? So, in Tom 
Tyltr anil L'ls, ir. ftfy iGoi: “ Marry, here is good rule," It appear.', 
Irom tbe ol 1 f)j;g of Rohr Giofdiov/y in tlie third volume of Dr. Percy*! 
RcUjjues of Ani.ient Enghp Foetiy, that it was. the ofhccof this waggilh 
Iriilt “ to view e the night-fporta,” Steevens. 

’ A crew 
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A crew ofpatchcs*, rude mechanicals^ 

That work for bread upon Athenian ftalls« 

Were met together to rehearfe a plaj^’ 

Intended for great Theieus* nuptial wy. 

The fhallowcft thick-fkin of that barren fbrt% 

Who Pyramus prefented^ in their fport 
Forfook his fcene, and enter*d in a brake : 

When 1 did him at this advantage take^ 

An afs’s nowl ^ I fixed on his head ; * 

Anon, his Thifbe muftbe anfwered^ 

And forth my mimick ♦ comes : When they him Ipy# 

As wild geefe that the creeping fowler eye, / 

Or ruffet-pated choughs, many in fort 
Rifing and cawing at the gun’s report 

1 mmmfatchesf] PafcJb was In old language ufed as a term of opprobry $ 
perhaps with much the fame import as we ufe raggamuffin^ or tatttr^ 

detnaliortm JoHKSON* 

This common opproblous term, probably took its rife from Patchy 
cardinal WoUey's fool. In the weftern counties, crojs-patcb is ftill ufed 
f or perverjf^ ill-natured fool* T. Warton. 

The name was rather taken from the patch'd or pyed coats worn by 
the fools or jefters of thofe times. STSZVEtts. 

I (hould fuppofe patch to be merely a corruption of the Italian ptfcas?, 
which fignihes properly a fuel* So, in the Merchant of Venice^ A€t II. 
fc. V. Shylock fays of Launcelot, 7 be patch is kind enough after 
having juft called him , that fool of Hagar's offspring*. Tyrwhitt. 

» *^fortf'] See note 5. Maloke. 

3 fiovvl^) Ahead. Saxon. Johnson. 

4 mimick — ] This is the leading of the folio The quart# 
printed byFiiher has— minnicl ; that by Roberrs, minnock; both evi- 
dently corruptions. The line has been explained as if it related to mjbe \ 
but it does not relate to her, but to Pyramus, Bottom had juft been 
playing that part, and had retired into a brake j (according to Quince's 
dircAion : “ When you havefpoken your fpcech, enter into that brake.**) 

Anon his Thijhe muft be anfwered, And forth my mimick (i* c. my 
afbor) comes,'"' In this there feems nodiHiculty. 

Mtmick is ufed as fynonymous to affor^ by Decker, in hisGx//i Horne* 
hookct 1609 : Draw what troop you can from the ftage after you j the 
mimicks are beholden to you for allowing them elbow room.*' Again, 
in h\s SatiromafiX]^ 1602 : Thou £B. Jonfon] haft forgot how thou 
ambleftin ft leather pilch by a play-waggon in the highway, and took'ft 
mad yeronymo's part, to get fervice amorigft the mimicks," Malone. 

5 Company. So above: --ribar Curran fort} and in Wallen 

« A fort of lujly fiepberds fir 'ive*'** JoNNiON* 

5 Sever 
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Sever themfelvcs, and madly Aveep the fky ; 

So, at his fight, away his fellows fly : 

And, at our here o’er and o’er one falls ; 

He murder cries, aiyd help from Athens calls. 

Their fenfe, thus weak, loll with their fears, thus ftrong, 
Madefcnfelefs things begin to do them wrong ; 

For briers and thorns at their apparel fnatch; 

Some, lleeves; ibme,*hats: from yielders all things catch. 
^ 1 led them on in this dillraded fear. 

And left fweet Py ramus tranflated there : 

When in that moment (fo it came to pafs) 

Titania wak’d, and ftraightway: lov’d an afs. 

Obe% This falls out better than I coCild devife. 

But haft thou yet latch’d ^ the Athenian’s eyes 
With the love-juice, as 1 did bid thee do ? 


^ Andy at our This feems to be a vicious reading. Fairies 

arc nevLT reprefenled (lampingi or of a lize that fliould give force to a 
fl'inipi nor could they have difiinguiihed the flamps of Puck from thofe 
•f their (iwn companions : 1 read : 

And at a flump here o'er and o'er one falls* * Joh hson. 

1 adhere to the old reading. Th^fiamf of a fairy might be eihcaci- 
ous, chough not loud ; neither is it neceiTary to fuppofe, when fuper- 
natural beings are fpoken of, that the fizc of the agent determines the 
force of the action. That fairies did fiamp to fome purpofe, may be 
known from the following paflage in Olaus Magnus de Gtntibus Septen- 
trionalilfUSm^^* Ver.»faltum adeo profundt in terrain imprrjferant, utlocui 
infigni ardore orbiculariler perefus, non parit arenti redivivun cefpite 
gramen.” Shakfpeare's own authority, however, is moft decifive. See 
the concluiion uf the firil fcenc of the fourth a6l : 

« ■■ ■Come, my queen, take hand with me, 

And rock the ground whereon thefe fleepers be.” Stezvbks. 

Our grand am s maides were woont to fet a boll of milke before 
Jncubusy and his coufin Rubin Goodfellowy for grinding of malt or muf- 
tard, and fweeping the houfe at midnight: and-— he would chafe ex- 
ceedingly if the maid or good wife of the houfe, having compafTion of 
his nakednes, laid anie clothes for him, beefides his meffe of white bread 
and milke, which was his Handing fee : for in that cafe he faith, What 
have we here ? Hemton hamten, here will I never more tread, nor 
fiantpen*' Dijeoverie of Witchcraft 1584, p. 85. 

A^ONYMOUfi• 


7 ^^m^latch'd'\ or letch'd, lick'd over \ lecher^ to lick, French. 

Hanmxr 

la the North, it iignifies to infeO* Stssyiki. 
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Puck. J took him fleeping, — that is finifh’d too^-^ 

And the Athenian woman by his fide ; 

Thatj, when he wak’d, of force Ihe muft be ey*d. 

Enter Demetrius and Hermi a. 

Ohe. Stand clofe; this is the fame Athenian. 

Puck, This is the woman, but not this the man. 

Dem. O, why rebuke you him thit loves you fo ? 

Xiay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her, Now I but chide, but I fhould ufe thee worfe ;; 
For thou, 1 fear, haft given me caufe to curfe. 

If thou haftllain Lyfander in his fleep. 

Being o’er fhoes in blood®, plunge in the deep. 

And kill me too. 

The fun was not fb true unto the day. 

As he to me : Would he have ftol’n away 
From fleeping Hcrmia ? 1*11 believe as foon. 

This whole earth may be bor’d ; and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and fo difpleafe 
Her brother’s noon-tide with the Antipodes 
It cannot be, but thou haft murder’d him ; 

So ftiould a murderer look ; lb dead *, fo grim. 

Den/. So fliould the murder’d look ; and fo ihould I, 
Pierc’d t]*rough the heart wdth your llcrn cruelty ; 

Yet yon, the murderer, look as bright, as clear. 

As yotoder Venus in her glimmering fphere. 

Her, What’s this to my Lyfander ? where is he ? 

Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? ■ 

Dem. I had rather give his carcafe to my hounds. 

Her. Out, dog 1 out, cur ! thou driv’ll me paft the 
bounds 

® Joeing oVr Jlhc^s in bloody'\ An alluiion to the proverb, Over /hoes% 
€ver hoofs. Jofi n son. 

9 ~^v)Uh the Antipudes,'\ 1. c, on the other fi.ir of the globc.EDWABDS* 
I dejJy'] So again in K Ue^iy TV, P, II. Adt. 1. fc. iii : 

, Even fuch a man, fo faint , fo fphiilefy 

So dully fo dead in look, Jo vfie-htgone, Steevews. 
Soalfotn Lfydge’s Dorajins and Faivnia: “—if thou marry in age, 
*hy frefli colours will bicedin thee dead thoughts and fufpicion. 

Malone. 

Of 
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Of maidcn^s patience. Haft thou flain him then ? 
Plencefbrth be never number’d among men ! 

0 ! once tell true, tell true, even for my fake ; 

Durft thou have look’d upon him, being awake. 

And haft thou kill’d him flecping^ ? O brave touch ^ I 
Could not a worm, an adder, do fo much ? 

An adder did it; for with doubler tongue 
.Than thine, thou ferpent, never adder ftung. 

Dcm. You fpend your paftion on a mifpris’J mood^; 

1 am not guilty of Lyfander’s blood ; 

Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 

Her, I pray thee tell me then that he is well. 

Dcm. An if I could, what ftiould I get therefore ? 

Her. A privilege, never to fee me more. — 

And from thy hated prefence part 1 fo ^ ; 

Sec me no more, whether he be deader no. [Exitm 

Dcm, I’hcre is no following her in this fierce vein ; 
Here, therctorc, for a while 1 will remain. 

So forrow’s heavinefs doth heavier grow, 

For debt that bankrupt fleep doth Ibrrovv owe ; 

Which now in fome flight mcafure it will pay. 

If for his tender here i make fome ftay. [lies do^vn^ 

Ohe. What haft thou done? thou haft miftaken quite. 
And laid the lovc-juice on fome true love’s light : 

Of thy mirprifion mull perforce enfue 

Some true love turn’d, and not a falfe turn’d true.' 

* Durjl th'ju have hok'd uponhinif being aioakct 

And hitji thou kiTd himjjeeping?^ S lie means. Haft thou kill’d 
him fteeping, whom, when awake, thou didft not dare to look upon ? 

M AI-ONE. 

“i — 0 brave touch /] ‘'Touch In Shakfpe are’s time was the fame with 
our exp/rdtf or inilktr Jiroke, A brave touch, a noble ilrokc, un grand 
toup . Johnson, 

Atoui.h anciently fignlfird a trich. In the old black letter ftory of 
i/cw/tu/as, ir is always ufed in that fenfe. St f, evens, 

^ mifiyru'ii mood Miftaken; fo below mifprljion is nilftake. 

Johnson. 

Mood is engery or perhaps rather in this place, capricious fancy, 

y M A 1. O N K • 

5 part I fo:] So, -awhlch is not in the old copy, was irfterted for 
the fake of both me tie and rhime, by Mr, Pope. Maloni. 


Pud. 
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Puck. Then fate o*er-ruIes ; that^ one man holding troths 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 

OBe. About the wood go fwiftcr than the wind. 

And Helena of Athens look thou find : , 

All fancy-lick (he is, and pale of cheer 

With fighs of love, that coft the frelh blood dear : 

By fome illulion fee thou bring her here ; 

I’ll charm his eyes, again!!: Ihe do appear. 

Puck, 1 go, I go; look, howl go; 

Swifter than arrow from the Tartar’s bow. 

Obe, Flower of this purple dye. 

Hit with Cupid’s archery®. 

Sink in apple of his eye ! 

When his love he doth efpy. 

Let her Ihinc as glorioufly 
As the Venus of the Iky.— 

When thou wak’ft, if Ihe be by. 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Re-enter Puck. 

Puck, Captain of our fairy band, 

Helena is here at hand ; 

And the youth mi Hook by me. 

Pleading for a lover’s fee ; 

Shall we their fond pageant fee ? 

Lord, what fools thefe mortals be ! 

Obe, Stand afide : the noife they make. 

Will caufe Demetrius to awake. 

Puck, Then will two, at once, woo one ; 
That muft needs be fport alone : 

And thofe things do bell pleafe me, 

TRat befal prepoHeroully. 

Enter Lysander, and Helena* 

Lyf, Why ihould you think, that I fhould woo in fcorn ? 
Scorn and derilion never come in tears : 

^ Hit with Cupid* s archery, 1 This alludes to what was faid before ; 
-M— the bolt of Cupid fell; 

It fell upon a little weftern flower, 

Before nulk-white, now purple with love’i wound, Stkzv. 

Look 
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Look« when 1 vow, I weep ; and vows fo born> 

In their nativity all truth appears. 

How can thefe things in me feem fcorn to you,^ 

Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true ? 

Hel. You do advance your cunning more and more* 
When truth kills truth, O devilifti-holy fray ! 

Thefe vows are Hermia’s ; Will you give her o’er ? 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh : 
Your vows, to her and me, put in two fcales. 

Will even weigh; and both as light as tales. 

Lyf, I had no judgement, when to her I fwore. 

HeL Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o^en 
Lyf* Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

Dm. \aiMaking,'\ O Helen, goddefs, nymph, perfe^^ 
divine ! 

To what, my love, lhall I compare thine cyne ? 

Cryflal is muddy. O, how ripe in fhow 

Thy lips, thofe kiifing cherries, tempting grow ! 

That pure congealed white, high Taurus” fnow^, 

Fann’d with the eallern wind, turns to a crow. 

When thou hold’ll; up thy hand : O let me kifs 
This princefs of pure white •, this fcal of blifs ® ! 

Hel, O fpight ! O hell ! 1 fee you all are bent 
To fet again!! me, for your merriment. 

If you were civil, and knew courtefy. 

You would not do me thus much injury. 

Can you not hate me, as I know you do. 

But you mult join, in foulsS to mock me too ? 

If 

7 TauruC Taunii h the name of a range of mountalna 

In Afia. Johnson. 

• princefs <?/* pure So In Wyat's poems s 

—of be^aty princefs chief,** Stxivens. 

la the fVinters Tale wc meet with a fimilar exprellion i 
<( I . -good footh, Ihe is 

The ^een of curds and cream** Malone. 

9 — fcal of bhjs /) He has in Meafurefor Meafure^ the fame image t 
“ But my kijjis bring again, 

• « Seals of love, but feal*d in vain,** Johnson. 

* ^Join in fouls, ^ i, e.join heartily, unite in the fame mind. Shak« 
fpaare in Henry V. ufes an expreiHon not unlike this : 

« Fer 
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If you were men, as men you are in Ihow, 

You would not uie a gentle lady lb ; 

To vow, ahdfwcar, and fuperpraife my parts. 
When, 1 am furc, /ouhate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia ; 

And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 

A trim exploit, a manly enterpriy.e*. 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid’s eyes. 

With your derilion ! None, of noble fort 
Would fo offend a virgin ; and extort * 

A poor foul’s patience all to make you fport. 

Z,>y; You are unkind, Demetrius ; be not fo ; 
For you love Hermia ; this, you know, 1 know : 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia’s love I yield you up my part ; 


For we wifi bear^ mte^ and bclicife in heart j” 

1. e. heartily believe j and in Mcafua for Mcafurc he talks of elefting 
vr\t\ifpecial JouU In cilus and Crejpdoy UJyllcs, relating the chai'a^er 
of Hc<5tor as given him by^^incas, fays : 

<< with private foul 

Did in great Ilion thus tran (late him tome.'* 

And, in j4fl Fools, by Chapman, 1605, is the fame exprcHlon as that in 
the text: 

“ Happy, foul, only by winning her.’* 

Again in Pierce Penntltjfe bh Jupplicution to the Devil, 1 592 whole 
fubverfion in foul they have vow’d,” S i* f, e vx n s . 

A limilar phrafeology is found in Mcajure for Measure : 

Is't not enough thou haft fuborn’d ihcfe women 
To accufe this worthy man, ljut in foul mouth 
To call him villain ! Malone. ^ 

I rather believe the line Ihould be read thus : 

But you muft join, i// fouls, lo mock me too. Tyr whitt. 

* A trim exploit y a manly entcrprij&c, Arc.] This is written much In 
the maimer and fpirit of Juno’s reproach to Venus ip the 4th book of 
theyEffe.J; C 

“ T-gregiam vero laudem et fpolia ampla rcrertis, 

TuTue puerquetuus ; magnum et rnemorab'ile nomcn, 

Una dolo clivum fi ftjcmina vi^ta duQrum oft,*’ Steeveks. 

3 nonet of hohJe foit,] Sort is here ufed for degree or quality » So> 
in the old ballad of fane Shore : 

** Long time I lived in the court, . 

*« With lords and ladies of great'/orf;” Malone.. ' 

4 mmm extort a poor foul's pafieafe,] Harrafs, torment. Johnson- 

And 
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And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 

Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

HeL Never did mockers wafte more idle breath. 

Dem. Lyfander, keep thy Hermia ; I will none : 

If e’er I lov’d her, all that love is gone. 

My heart with her but, as gueft-wife, fojourn’d; 

And now to Helen is it home return’d 
There to remain. 
fLyf, Helen, it is not fo. 

i Dem. Dilparage not the faith thou doft not know, 
•Left, to thy peril, thou aby it dear. — 

Look, where thy love comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

Enter He r m i a . 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his fundion takes. 
The ?ar more quick of apprehenfion makes ; 

Wherein it doth impair the feeing fenfe. 

It pays the hearing double recompence 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyfander, found ; 

Mine ear, 1 thank it, brought me to thy found. 

JBut why unkindly did’ ft thou leave me fo ? 

Lyf. Why Ihould he ftay, whom love doth prefs to go ? 
Her. What love could prefs Lyfander from my fide ? 

Lyf. Lyfander’s love, that would not let him bide. 

Fair Helena ; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery oes ® and eyes of light. 

5 Aly heart with ter huf, as gurji-w:fe, Jojourn d} 

And new to Helen is it home return’d,] So, in our author's 109th 
Sonnet : 

« This is my home of love 5 if I have rang'd. 

Like him that travels, 1 return again." 

The old copies read*— fo her. Corroded by Dr. Johnfon. Malone. 
My heart 5cc.] So Prior s 

“ No matter what beauties I fawin my way, 

«« They were but my viflts, but thou art my home.” Johnson. 

6 ... all yon fiery oes] Shakfpeare ufes, O for a circle., So, in the 
I prologue to K. Henry. , 

^ can we crowd 

«« Within this little 0, the very cafques 
«« That did affright the air at Agincourt?" Steevens. 
^’Ewes's Journal of Elixaheth's Parliaments^ p. 650, men- 

tions a patent to make fpangles and oes of gold ; and 1 think haber* 
dalhcrs call fmaU curtain ring^, O’s, as being circular. Toll £ t. 

Voi. II. K k Why 
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Why feek^ll thou me ? could not this make thee know. 

The hate I bare thee made me leave thee fo ? 

Her* You fpeak not as you think ; it cannot be- 
HeL Lo, (he is one of this confederacy ! 

Now I perceive they have conjoin’d, all three, 
n o falliion this falfe fport in fpight of me. 

Injurious Hcrmia ! mod ungrateful maid ! 

Have you confpir’d, have you with thefe contriv’d 
To bait me with this foul derifion ? 

Is all the counfcl that we two have (har’d. 

The fillers’ vows 7, the hours that we havefpent, 

When we have chid tlie hafty-footed time 
For parting us, — O, is all now forgot® ? 

All fchool-days’ friendfliip, childhood innocence ? 

We, Hermia, like two artificial gods*% 

Have with our ncelds * created both one flower, 

7 ^hefijieri' Wc might read more elegantly,*.— TA(f fifti'r 

Towji, and a few lines lower,— -All fiboo/^day friendfitip. I'hc latter 
emendation \% as made by Mr. Pope j but changes merely for the falce of 
elegance ought to be admitted with great caution. Maj.one. 

s For parting «j,— O, is all now f ] The word is not in the 

old copies. For the emendation the prefent editor is anfwcrable. 'I'he 
editor of the fccond folio, to complete the metre, introduced the word 
and O, and is all forgot It Hands fo awkwardly, that I am pci- 
fuaded it was not the author’s word. Malone. 

S> — gods,] is ingenious, artful. St ee yens, 

* Ha‘ve •with cur neelds Gjfr.J In the old copies the word is written 
needles . Malone. 

It was probably written by Shakfpeare neelds^ (a common contraftion 
in the inland counties at this day,) otherwife the vcife will be inhar- 
monious. See Gammer Gurton’s Heedle* The fame ideas occur in 
Peric/js, Prince ofTyre, 1609 : 

* Ihc 

Would ever with Marina be; 

« Be’t when they weav’d the fleded filk. 

With fingers long, fmall, white as milk. 

Or when (he would with lliarp wound ’ 

The cambrick, &c.” 

In the 5%e*of Shakfpeare many contradtions were ufed. Ben Jonfon ha% 
•loher for nvhetber in the prologue to his Sad Sb^berd ; and in lord 
StcrJinc’s Darius is fport for fupportj and fwards for towards* Steev. 

in the old editions of the/e plays many words of two fyliablcs are 
printed at length, though intended to be pronounced as one. Irhus 
fpirit is aimoa always fo written, though often ufed as a monofyllable i 
and whi'tber^ though intended often to be contradted,. is always (I think, 
improperly,) written at length. Malon*. 

5 
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Both on one fampler, fitting on one cuftiion. 

Both warbling of one fong, both in one key ; 

As if our hands, our fides, voices, and minds. 

Had been incorporate. So we grew together. 

Like to a double cherry, feeming parted ; 

Bat yet a union in partition, 

Tv^o lovely berries moulded on one fiem : 

with two feejning bodies, but one heart ; 

Two of the firft, like coats in heraldry. 

Due but to one, and crowned with one crell j 
And will you rent our ancient love afundcr, 

To join with men in fcorning your poor friend ? 

It is not friendly, *tis not maidenly; 

Ourfex, as well as I, may chide you for it ; 

Though J alone do feel the injury. 

Ht f\ 1 am amazed at your paflionate words ; 

I fcorn you not ; it feems that you fcorn me. 

H(L Have you not fet Lyfandcr, as in fcorn. 

To follow me, andpraife my eyes and face ? 

And made your other love, Demetrius, 

(Who even but now didfpurn me with his foot,) 

To call me goddefs, nymph, divine, and rare. 

Precious, celefiial ? Wherefore fpeaks he this 
To her he hates ? and wherefore doth Lyfander 
Deny your love, fo rich within his foul. 

And tender me, forfooth, alFedlion; 

But by youi fetting on, by your confent.^ 

What though I be not fo in grace as you. 

So hung upon with love, fo fortunate ; 

But mifcrablc moll, to love unlov’d? 

This you Ihould pity, rather than defpife. 

Her, I underftand not what you mean by this, 

• HsL 


i 7^vo of the ffft like co<tts in heraldry^ 

Due but to one^ and crooned ^nth one erej!,'^ The old copy read* 
coats, ^c. Conefted by Mr. Martin Folkcs. 

According to the rules of heidldry, the houfe only, (e. g. a father 
who has a Ion living, or an elder brother as diifinguillied from a younger,) 
ias a right to bear the family coat. The foil’s coat isdiftinguilbed from 
The father’s by a label; the younger brother’s from the rider’s by a 
mullet. The fame creft is common to both. Helena therefore means 
\o fav, that flic and her friend were as clofelv umted, as much one perfon, 

K k % as 
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HeL Ay, doj perfever counterfeit fad looks. 

Make mouths upon me when 1 turn my back ; 

Wink at each other ; hold the fweet jeft up : 

This fport, well carry’d, lhall be chronicled. 

If you have any pity, grace, or manners. 

You would not make me fuch an argument*. 

But, fare ye well : ’tis partly mine own fault ; 

Which death, or abfence, foon (hall remedy. 

Lv/l Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excufe ; 

My love, my life, mv foul, fair Helena I 
Hel, O excellent! 

Her, Sweet, do not fcorn herfo. 

Dem, If Ihe cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Lyf. Thou canft compel no more than Ihe entreat ; 

Thy threats have no moreftrength, than her weak prays 5, 
Helen, I love thee ; by my lim, I do; 

I fwear by that which I will lofe for thee. 

To prove him falfe, that fays 1 love thee not. 

Dem, I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 

Lyf. If thou fay fo, withdraw, and prove it too* 
i>eni. Quick, come,— 

Her, Lyfander, whereto tends all this ? 

Lyf, Away, you Ethiop ! 

Dem, No, no; he’ll— Sir®, 

Seem 

as If they were hath of the firfi houfe j as if they both had the privilege - 
due hut to one pcifon, (viz. to him of the firft houfe,) the right of bearing 
the family coat without any diilinguifhing mark. Malonk. 

3 — perfever,] The word was formerly fo pronounced. So, in AlPt 
JV ill that ends welly Aft I V. fc, ii ; 

“ fay, thou art mine, and ever 

My love, as it begins, fo /hall per/cver.'* Stkxvens. 

* Jack an argument,"] Such a fubjeSi of light merriment. Johns^ 

Sa, in the firft part of King Henry JK, Aft II. fc. ii. • 

« — . it would btargument for a week. See, Steevens. 

^ — tlait her weak przys.l i. e. prayrrs, entreaties. The old copies 
read— her weak praife, Mr. Theobald propofed the reading now ^ 
adopted. A noon thus formed from the verb, to pray^ is much in our 
author’s manner ; and the tranferiber’s ear might have been eafily de- 
ceived by the ftmilarity of founds. Malone. .i 

* Ho, no, 5;r,J This paffage, like almoft all thofc in thefu! 

plays in which there is a (udden tran/ition, or the fenfeis haftily broken 
•ft, is much corrupted in the old copies. The prefent text is formed 

(TQm/'Xl 
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Seem to break loofe ; take on, as you would follow ; 

But yet come not : you are a tame man, go ! 

Lyf, Hang off, thou cat, thou burr : vile thing, let loofe ; 
Or 1 will fhake thee from me, like a ferpent. 

Her, Why are you grown fo rude ? what change is this. 
Sweet love ? 

Lyf, Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out ! 

Oht, loathed medicine hated potion, hence ^ ! 

Her, Do you not jell? 
i HeL Yes, Tooth; and fo do you. 

Lyf, Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 

Hem, I would, I had your bond: for, I perceive, 

A weak bond holds you ; I’ll not trull your word. 

Lyf, What, Ihould 1 hurt her, ftrike her, kill her dead ? 
Although 1 hate her. I’ll not harm herfo. 

Her, What, can you do me greater harm, than hate ? 
Hate me ! wherefore ? O me ! what news, my love ? 

Am not 1 Hermia ? Are not you Lyfander ? 

I am as fair now, as I was ere while. 

Since night, you lov’d me ; yet, lince night, you left me: 
Why, then you left me, — O, the gods forbid 1-^ 

In earn^l];, ihall 1 fay ? 

Lyf, Ay, by my life ; 

And never did delire to fee thee more. 

Therefore, be out of hope, of quellion, doubt ®, 

Be certain, nothing truer ; ’ti« no jell. 

That 1 do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her, P me ! you juggler ! you canker-blolTom ® ! 

You 


from the quarto printed by Fi/her and the Hril folio. The words 
are not in the folio, and Sir is not in the quarto. Demetrius, 1 fuppofe, 
would fay. No, no ; he’ll /rat have refolution to dijengage hitnfelf from 
flermia. Bucj^prning abruptly to Lyfander, he addrefleshim ironically s 
^-^ir, feem to break loofe ;&c. Malone. 

7 bated potion^ hence /J The old copies have 0 before hated, Cor- 
redled by Mr. Pope. Malone. 

^ ^ of queftion^ doubt, j The old copies read-— ^ doubt. The cor- 
rection was made by Mr. Pope. Malone. 


.9 0 me / you juggler /y ok c anker- blojfom ! \ yugglerici this line is ufed as 
sltrifyllable : So again, in K, Henry yl, P. i : 

* ** She and the dauphin have been 

tickhngy and many more. Ma'lo)^E. 

^ * By the canker^blejfom is here meant a worm that preys on the leaves 

K k 3 ■ or 
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You thief of love ! what, have you come by XMgItt . 

And ftol’n my love’s heart from him? ,, ; 

HeL Fine, i ’faith! 4 . 

Have you no modefty, no maiden fliame. 

No touch of bafhfulnefs? What, will you tear 
Impatient ^nfwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie, fiel you counterfeit, you puppet, you! 

Her. Puppet 1 why fo ? Ay, that way goes the gan<j. 
Now I perceive thatlhe hath made compare \ 

Eetween our Matures, flie hath urg’d her height ; \ 

And with her perfonage, her tall perfonage. 

Her height, forfooth, ihe hath prevail’d with him.— • 

And are you grown fo high in his elleem, 

Bccaufe 1 am lo dwarfifh, and fo low ? - 

How low am 1 , thou painted maypole ? fpeak ; 

How low am I ? I am not yet fo low. 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hcl, 1 pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen. 

Let her not hurt me : I was never curft ‘ j 
1 have no gift at all in fiirewiftmefs ; 

I am a right maid for my cowardice ; 

Let her not ftrike me : You, perhaps, may think, 

Becaufe Ihe’s fomething lower than myfelf. 

That I can match her. 

Her, Lower ! hark, again. 

Hci. Good Herinia, do not be fo bitter with me, 

J evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep yourcounfels, never wrong’d you ; 

Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 

I told him of your Health unto this wood: 

He follow’d you ; for love, I follow’d him. 

But he hath chid me hence ; and threaten’d me 
To ftrike me, fpurn me, nay, to kill me too : 

And now, fo you will let me quiet go. 

To Athens will I bear my folly back, 

And follow you no further : Let me go : 

or budt of flowers, always beginning bi the middle. So, in this pby, 
A^t 11. 1'c. ni : | 

Some to kill cankers in the mulk-rofe buds.” Si fe ve . s. 
J J was flevfir wH Perveifc j wicked. Malone. 
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You fee how limple and how fond I am*. . 

Her, Why, get you gone : Who is’t that hinders you ? 
Hel, A foolifh heart, that I leave here behind^ 

Her. What, with Lyfander? 

Hel. With Demetrius. 

Lyf, Be not afraid: Ihe (hall not harm thee, Helena. 
Dent. No, lir ; fhe fliall not, though you take her part. 
^ Hel. O, when Ihe’s angry, flie is keen and Ihrew’d : 

She was a vixen when fhe went to fchool ; 

And, though flie be but little, fhe is fierce. 

Her. Little again? nothing but low and little 
Why will you fuffer her to flout me thus ? 

Let me come to her. 

Lyf. Get you gone, you dwarf ; 

You minimus, of hindering knot-grafs made’; 

You bead, you acorn. 

Dent. You arc too officious. 

In her behalf that fcorns your fervices. 

Let her alone ; fpeak not of Helena ; 

Take not her part : for if thou dofl intend 
Never fo little flicw of love to her. 

Thou fhalt aby it^. , 

Lyf, Now file holds me not ; 

Now follow, if thoudar^fl, to try whofe right, 

•Or thine or mine S is moft in Helena. 

Dem. Bollow? nay, 1*11 go with thee, cheek by jole. 

[Exeunt Ly s A n n E R and Demetrius. 
Her, You, miftrefs, all this coil is Mong of you: 

* — ho*iv fond] i. e. foolifh. See Vol. III. p. 66, n. <j. St sevens. 
^ of knot ^grajs made \\ It appe:irs that knot-grafs was 

anciently fuppofed to prevent the growth ol'any aniinal or child, Beau- 
mont and Fletcher mention this propcity of it in the Kttlght of the hurn^ 
:ng peflle^ and in the Coxcomb, Daily roots were fuppofed to have the 
fame effedl:. S t e e v E n s . 

4 Thou Jhah aby /r.J To aby is to pay dear for, to fuffer, Steev. 

5 Or thine or mine, — ] The old copies read — 0/’ thine. The emen- 
dation is Mr. Theobald's. I am not fure that the old reading is cor- 

( rupt. If the line had run — “ Of mine or thine,” I fliould have fuf- 
pefted that the phrafe was borrowed from the Latin:— Now follow, to try 
v/hofc right of property meum or is the greatefi in Helena. 

Malone* 

K k 4. Nay 
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Nay, go not back, 

Hel, Iwillnottruftyou, I; 

Nor longer ftay in your curft company. 

Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 

My legs are longer though, to run away. 

Her* I am amaz’d, and know not what to fay. 

[i?Arjr/, purfuing Helena* 
Ohe* This is thy negligence: Hill thou miftak’ft, ^ 
Or elfe commit’ft thy knaveries wilfully. 

Fuck. Believe me, king offhadows, I miflook. 

Did not you tell me, 1 Ihould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on > 

And fo far blamelefs proves my entcrprize. 

That I have ’iiointed an Athenian’s eyes ; 

And fo far am I glad it fo did fort S 
As this their jangling I eiteem a fport. 

Ohe. Thou fee’ll, thefe lovers feck a place to fight ; 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcaft the night; 

The ftarry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron; 

And lead thele tefty rivals fo aftray. 

As one come not within another’s way. 

Like to Lyfauder fometime frame thy tongue. 

Then llir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 

And fometime rail thoulike Demetrius ; 

^And from each other look thou lead them thus. 

Till o’er their brows death-counterfeiting fleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep : 

Then crulh this herb into Lyfander’s eye ; 

Whofe liquor hath this virtuous property 
'I'o take Irom thence all error, with his might. 

And make his eye-balls roll with wonted light. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feem a dream, and fruitlefs vilion ; 

And back to Athens Ihall the lovers wend. 

With league, whofe date till death Ihall never end. 


® did forty’l So happen In the iliue. 

7 ffoperty,'] Salutifcrous. 

poijcnoui d$Wf w:cked dtw* Johnson. 


Johnson. y 

So he calls, in the Tempeftjf 


Whiles 
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Whiles I in this affair do thee employ. 

I’ll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy ; 

And then 1 will her charmed eye relcaie 

From monfter’s view, and all things (hall be peace. 

Puck, My fairy lord, this muft be done with hafte; 

For night’s fwift dragons cut the clouds full faft®. 

And yonder fhines Aurora’s harbinger ; 

^At whofe approach, ghofts, wandering here and there. 
Troop home to church-yards : damned fpirits all. 

That in crofs-ways and floods have burial 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 

For fear left day fhould look their fhames upon. 

They wilfully themfelves exile from light. 

And muft for aye confort with black-brow’d night. 

Ohe, But we are fpirits of another fort : 

I with the morning’s love have oft made fport * ; 

And, 

s .1. night's fwift dragons cut the clouds full fafty^ The Image of 
dragons drawing the chariot of the night h derived'' (as a late writer haa 
obferved,) ** from the watchfulncfs of that fabled animal." Lettk&s 
or Literature, 8vo. 1785. 

This circumftance Shakfpeare might have learned from a pail'age in 
Golding's Tranflation of Ovid, which he has imitated in the Tempef s 
Among the earth- bred brothers you a mortal war did fet, 

And brought afleep the dragon fell, whofe eyes were never fietP 
See Vol. I. p. 88. Malone. 

9 ■ ■■■— damned fpirits ally 

^lat in crofs ways and floods have hurialy’] u c. The ghofts of fclf. 
murderers, who are buried in crofs-roads; and of thole who being 
drowned, were condemned (according to the opinion of the ancients) to 
wander for a hundred years, us the rites of fepulture had never been re- 
gularly bellowed on their bodies. That the waters weie fometimet 
the place of relidence for damned fpirits, we learn from the ancient bl. 1« 
Romance of Syr F.glamcurc of ^ Jr toys, no dates 
** Let fome preeft a gofpcl faye, 

** F or doute offendes in the jiodc,"' Steevens. 

^ J with the morning's love have oft made fport 'y'^ Thus all the old 
Cbpies, and 1 think, rightly. Tithonus was the huiband of Aurora, 
and Tithonus w'as no y>jung deity. So, in Spenfer's Faery ^een, 
b. ill* c. 3 : 

<< As fairc Aurora ri/ing haftily, 

“ Doth by her blufliing tell that ftie did lye 
“ All \n s^ld ^Fuhonus'froxen hzd," 

How fuch a waggifli fpirit as the King of the Fairies might make fport 
with an antiijuated lover, or his mtftreft In his abfence, may be eafily un« 

deiftood 
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And, like a forefter, the groves may tread. 

Even till the eaftern gate, all fiery-red. 

Opening on Neptune with fair bleffed beams. 

Turns into yellow gold his falt-green ilreams. 

But, notwithftanding, hafte ; make no delay : 

We may efFedt this bufmefs yet ere day. [^Exit Obi* 
Puck. Up and down, up and down ; 

1 will lead them up and down : 

I am fear’d in field and town ; 

Goblin, lead them up and down^ 

Here comes one. 

Lysander. 

Lyf. Where art thou, proud Demetrius ? fpeak thou now 
Puck. Here, villain ; drawn and ready. Where art thou r 
Lyf. I will be with thee ftraight. 

Puck. Follow me then 

To plainer ground*. [Exit Lyf. as folk^wing the ^oicCm 

Enter Demetrius. 

Dem. Lyfander! fpeak again. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled? 

Speak. In feme bufti ? Where doll thou hide thy head ? 

Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the liars. 
Telling the bulhes that thou look’ll for wars. 

And wilt not come ? Come, recreant; come, thou child ^ 
I’ll whip thee with a rod: He is defil’d. 

That draws a fword on thee. 

Dem, Yea; art thou there ? 

Puck. Follow my voice ; wc’ll try no manhood here. 

[Exeunt Puck and D ii m e t R l u s. 
Re-enter Ly Sander. 

Lyf. He goes before me, and Hill dares me on ; 

Whenl come where he calls, then he is gone. 

The villain is much lighter heel’d, thanl : 

I follow’d fad, but fafter he did fly ; 

That fail’n am 1 in dark uneven way. 

And here will rell me. Come, thou gentle day ! 

[lie< donvn. 

derftood. Dr. Jobnfon reads with all the modern editois, 1 with the 

(ighti &C.’" h 1 S E y E ^ s. 


For 
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For if but once thou flicw me thy grey light, 

J*J1 ilnd Demetrius, and revenge this fpight. ^fleeps. ’ 
Re-enter Puck and Dem etr i us. ^ 

Puck, Ho, ho, ho! coward, why comeft thontiot*? 

Dc?n, Abide me, if thou dar’ft ; for well 1 wot. 

Thou runn’ii: before me, fhifting every place; 

And dar’ft not ftand, nor look me in the face. 

Where art thou ? 

Pj(k, Come hither; I am here. 

Dm. Nay, then thou mock’ft me. Thou lhalt buy 
this dear 3, 

If ever I thy face by day-light fee : 

Now, go thy way. Faintnefs conftraineth me 
To meafure out my lengthen this cold ])cd. — 

By day’s approach look to beviiited. [iies do^nandjleeps* 

Enter Helena. 

HcL O weary night, O long and tedidus night. 

Abate thy hours : fliine, comforts, from the call; 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light. 

From thefe that my poor company deleft 
And, fleep, that fometime (huts up sorrow’s eye. 

Steal me a while from mine own company. [fleeps^ 

Puck, Yet but three? Come one more; 

Two of both kinds makes up four. 

Here flae comes, curll, and lad 
Cupid is aknaviflilad. 

Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Her mi a. 

Her, Never fo weary, never fo in woe. 

Bedabbled with tne dew, and torn with briers ; 

I can no further crawl, no further go ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my delires. 

Here 

» Ho, ho, ho! coivardj why comefi thou not It maybe remarked 
that this exclamation ispeiuhar to Fuik in the old fong printed by 
Peck, in which he relates, all h.s gambuls, he concludes every verfe with 
jbe, loi ho! He here foigrcs his aH’utr.ed charadter. mous. 

1 he long above alluded to may be tound in Percy’s Rvliques cf Ancient 
Poetry y vol. iii. p. 2C3. hi a lone. 

i mm buy (his dear^] i> <;• thou Jbalt dearly pay for tbis% Though this 



[Jqueexing the juice on LyijiDid^r’s eye% ^ 
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Here will I reft me, till the break of day. 

HeaWns ihield Lyfander^ if they mean a fray ! [lies 
Puck. On the ground 
Sleep ibund ? 

IMl apply 
To your eye. 

Gentle lover, remedy. 

[Jqueexing the j\ 

When thou wak^ft. 

Thou tak’ft^ 

True delight 
In the fight 

Of thy former lady’s eye : 

And the country proverb known. 

That every man fiiould take his own. 

In your waking (hall be (hown ; 

i ack (hall have Jill 5; 

[ought (hall go ill ; 

The man (hall have his mare again, and all (hall be well. 

\^Exit Puck. — Dem. Hel. &c. Jleep. 


IS fenfe, and may well enough ftand, yet the poet perhaps wrote tbou 
fialt *by if dear. So, in another place, tbou Jbalt aby it. So, Milton : 

How dearly I abide that hoajl fo vainJ*' Johmson. 

4 ihou wak'fty 

*tbuutak'J}'\ The fecond line would be improved, I think, both 
in its meafure and conftru^ion, if it were written thus : 

IVben tbcu waiCfif 

Sec thou iak*fi 

True delight &c. Tyr WH l T T. 

5 Jack JhcM have y til : ^f.] Thefc three la/l lines arc to be found 
among Hejwood's Epigrams on three hundred Proverbs. Steevens. 
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S0» 

A C T IV. S C E N E I“. 

^be fame* 

Enter Titania, and Bottom, Fairies attending^ 
Ob E RON behind^ unfeen* 

Tita. Come fit thee down upon this flowery bed. 

While I thy amiable cheeks do coy 

And flick mufk-rofes in thy fleek fmooth head. 

And kifs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Sot. Where’s Peafe-bloflbm? 

Peafe* Ready. 

Bot* Scratch my head, Peale-bloflbm.^Where’s moii« 
lieur Cobweb ? 

Cob* Ready. 

Sot. Monfieur Cobweb; good monfieur, get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hip ’d humble* 
bee on the top of a thiflle ; and, good monfieur, bring 
ine the honey-bag. Do not fret yourfelf too much in 
the adion, monfieur ; and, good monfieur, have a care 
the honey-bag break not ; I would be loth to have you 
over-flown * with a honey- bag, fignior.— Where’s mon<^ 
fieur Muftard-feed ? 

Muft. Ready. 

Bot* Give me your neif®, monfieur Muflard-feed.. 
Pray you, leave your courtefy, good monfieur. 

Mitji. What’s your will ? 

Bot, Nothing, good monfieur, but to help cavalero 
Cobweb * to fcratch. 1 mufl to the barber’s, monfieur ; for, 

® I fee no reafon why the fourth adt iliould begin here, when there 
feems no interruption of the action. In the old quartos of 1600, there 
is no divifion of adts, which feems to have been afterwards arbitrarily 
piade in the firll folio, and may therefore be altered at pleafure. Johns. 

7 do coy,"} To coy, is to footh, to ftroke. Steevens. 

S ^overjiown—] It Ihould be overflow'd ^ but it appears from a 
rhyme in another play that the miftakewas our author's. Malone. 

s — nc\f^ 1. c. firft. Henry IV* Aft II. fc- x; 

** S:weet kntgbt, J kifs tby Grey. 

* — cavalero Cobweb—] Without doubt it Ihould be Cavalero Peafe- 
blofibm ; as for cavalero Cobweb, he had juft been difpatched upon n 
Perilous adventure. Grey. 

^ methinks. 
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me thinks, I am marvellous hairy about the face : and I am 
fuch a tender afs, if my hair do but tickle me, I muft fcratch- 
Tjta. What, wilt thou hear ibme mufick, my fweet love ? 
JSot. I have a reafonable good ear in mufick : let us 
have the tongs* and the bones, 

Tita. Or, fay, fweet love, what thou defir’fi: to eat. 
jBo/. Truly, a peck of provender; 1. could munch your 
good dry oats. Methinks I have a great defire to a bot-y^ 
tie of hay : good hay, fweet hay, hath no fellow, 

I have a venturous fairy that lhall feek 
The fquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Br,t, J had rather have a handful, or two, of dried 
peafe. But, 1 pray you, let none of your people Ilir me ; 

I have an expontion of fleep come upon me, 

7^/ta, Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. ^ 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away^. 

So doth the woodbine the fweet honey-fuckle. 

Gently 

» — ton^s— ] The old ruftlc muHc of the tongs and iey. The 

folio has this fta^je direction,— “ Mujitke Rutall H^ujicke*'* 

Stkevens. 

1 — and be all ways a2vay*'\ J. e. difperfe yourfelves, and fcoutout 
feverally, in your wateb, that danger approach us from no quarter. 

Theobald. 

The old copies read — healw^tys, Corrc^lcd by Mr, Thcobald.MA LOi4 e, 

4 tSo doth the ^O'jodbihff the jweet honey-Juckky 
Gently cntnv'iji y-^tbe female vvy Jo 

EnringSy the hat ky fingers of the r/w.] Dr, Warburton objects, that 
the wood-bine and the honcy-iuckle are the fame plant, and that there- 
fore it is abluid to make one of them entwine the other. But the in- 
terpretation of either Dr. Johnfonor Mr. Steevens removrs all dithculfy. 
The following pafliigc in The fatal Uniony 1640, in which the honey- 
fuckle is fpjken of as the flower, and the woodbine as the plant, adds 
feme fupport to Dr, Johnfon’s expofition ; 

“ — — as fit a gift 

** As this were for a lord,— a honey-fuckle^ 

'I'he amorous wocdltne's offspring.'"' 

ButMlnfliieu in v. kFoodbinde^ fuppofes them the fame : Alio nomine no- 
bis Anglis IJonyfuckle diclus.** If Dr. Johnfon’s explanation be right, 
there ihould beno poii»t zhex •woodbincy boney-fuckUy oxenrings. MALo^■ E. 

Shakfpearc perhaps only meant, fo the leaves involve the flower, ufing„ 
nmodhsne for the plant, and honey fucklc for the flower; or perhaps Shak- 
fp^^re made a blunder. Johnson. i 

The thought ieChaucei's. See hi a Troi/err and Cre^eidcy v, 1236, lib. iiiV 
And as about a tre with many a twifl ' 

*« Bitren 
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Gently entwift, — the female ivy* fo 
Enrings, the barky fingers of the elm. 

O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! \They Jlcep^ 
O B E R o N adnjances. Enter Puck, 

Ohc* Welcome, good Robin. Scc’ll thou this fv/eet fight ? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity. 

For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 

“^Seeking fweet favours for this hateful fool, 

1 did upbraid her, and fall out with her : 

For flic his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of frefh and fragrant flowers ; 

And that fame dew, which fometime on the buds 
Was wont to fwell, like round and orient pearls. 

Stood now within the pretty flouret’s eyes. 

Like tears, that did their own difgrace bewail. 

When I had, at my pleafure, taunted her. 

And file, in mild terms, begg’d my patience, 

I then did afk of her her changeling child ; 

Bitrent andwrithin is the fwctc 

Gan cchcof hem inarmis other windc.” 

What Shakfpeare feems to mean, is this.— the ivoodhine^ U e-* 
the fweet honey -fuckle^ doth gently entwifi iheharky fingers if tbeelntt and 
Jo does the female ivy enring the fame fingers. It is not unfrequent in the 
poets, as well as other writers, to explain one word by another which is 
better known. The reafon why Shakfpeare thouijht woodbine wanted 
illullration, perhaps is this. In fume counties, hy woodbine or wo'^d- 
bind would have been generally undcrllood the ivy, which he liad ot- 
cafion to mention in the vcr> next line. STF.EVF^s, 

il if! certain that the woodbine and the homy-fuckle were fometimes 
confidered as different plants. But I think Mr, Steevens’s interpretation 
the true one. The old writers did not always carry the auxiliary vcil> 
foi-waid, as the late editor feems to have thought by his alteration of 
enrings to enring. So Bilhop Lowrh, in his excellent Introdubflon to 
(luvnyvar^ p. 126, has without reafon correfted a fimilar miffakc in St. 
Matthew, Farmer. 

5 — the female ivy] Shakfpeare calls \t female ivy, bccaufe it always 
requires fomc fupport, whicli h poetically called its hulband. Sb Milton ; 
“ — led the vine 

«* To wed elm : fhefpous'd, about him twines 
Her marriageable arms.” 

Ulmo conjun€td marito. Catull. 

IMatanuAjuc Calebs 
Evincet ulmos. Hor. Stesvsnc. 


Which 
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Which ftraight ihe gave me, and her fairy fent 
To bear him to my bower in fai^y land. 

And now I have the boy, 1 will undo 
This liateful imperfedtion of her eyes. 

And, gentle Puck, take this transformed fcalp 
From off the head of this Athenian Twain ; 

That he awaking when the others do. 

May all to Athens back again repair ; 

And think no more of this night’s accidents. 

But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 

But hrffc 1 will releafe the fairy queen. 

Be, as thou waJl wont to be ; 

[touching her eyes with an herhm 
See, as thou wad wont to fee : 

Dian’s bud o'er Cupid's flower® 

Hath fuch force and blelTed power. 

Now, myTitania; wake you, my fweet queen. 

Tita. My Oberon I what vifions have I feen! 
Methought, I was enamour'd of an afs. 

Oben There lies your love. 

ST//*?. How came thefc things to pafs ? 

O, how mine eyes do loath his vifage now ! 

Qhe^ Silence, a while.— Robin, take off this*head.— 
Titania, muiick call ; and ftrike more dead 
Than common fleep, of all thefe live thefenfe^. 

Tita, Mufick, ho! muiick ; fuch as charmeth lleep. 
Fuck. Now, when thou wak’ll, with thine own fool's 
eyes peep. 

Ole. Sound, muiick. ["^till Mujick.'\ Come my queen, 
take hands with me. 

And rock the ground whereon thefe lleepers be. ’ 

Now thou and 1 are new in amity ; 

® Dian's hud o'er Cupid^s Jiewerj The old copies read— or Cupid’s. 
Corrected by Dr. Thirlby. The herb now employed is ftylcd Diana* s 
hudt becaufe it is applyed as an antidote to that charm which had con- 
ftrained Titania to dote on Bottom with <* the foul of loveJ*' Malome. 

7 all tbefe five, the fenfe,] The old copies read— thefe^/ir ; the u 
being accidentally reverfed at the prefs. The emendation was made by 
Mr. Theobald. See Vol. I. p. 292, 11.9. Malone. 

The five that lay adeep on the Itage were Demetrius, Lyfander, Her* 
mia, Helena, and BoUom. Theobald. 

And 
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And will, to-morrow midnight, Iblemnly, 

Dance in duke Thcfeus’ houfe triumphantly;^ 

And blefs it to all fair prolperity * 1: 

There lhall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Thefeus, all in jollity. 

Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark; 

I do hear the morning lark. 

^ . Ohe. Then, my queen, in iilence fad. 

Trip we after the night’s fhade*^ : 

We the globe can compafs loon. 

Swifter than the wana’ring moon. 

^ita. Come, my lord ; and in our flight. 

Tell me how it came this night, 

TJiat I fleeping here was found. 

With, thefe mortals, on the ground. \Exeunt. 

Horns found n^ithin. 

Th ESE us, Hippouta, Egeus, and Train. 

The. Go, one of you, find out the forefter ; — 

For now our obfervation is perform*d * : 

And 

8 — .fe all fair profpcrlty j”] 1 have preferred this, which is the reading 
of the tuft and beft quarto, printed by Filher, to that of the other quarto 
and the folio, (pofterity^) Induced bythe following lines in a former feene; 

— — your warrior love 

To Thelcus muft be wedded, and you come 

To give their bed joy and fro/perity,** Malone. 

9 Thtriy my in filencc jady 

^rtip ive after the ni^hCs jhade Sad fignifles grave, lober ; and is 
oppofed to their dances and revels, which were now ended at the ling- 
ing of the morning lark. So Winter's 7 ale^ Aft IV: **• My father and 
the gentlemet^ are in fad talk." W a R B n r t on • 

A ftatute 3 Hen. VJI. c. 14, direfts certain offences committed In 
ihc king's palace, to be tried by twelve fsd men of the king's houfliold. 

Bl ACKSTONE* 

s ^ Qur obfervation is perform'd The honours due to the morning 
of May, 1 know not why Shakfpeare calls this play a Midfummer- 
Nivht's Dream, when he fo carefully informs ua that it happened on the 
nigdit preceding ild<iy-day. Johnson. 

The title of this play feems no more intended to denote the precife 
time of the a^^ion, than that of The Winters Tale ; which wc find, was 
at the fcafon of fheep-fiiearing. Farmer. 

The fame plirafehas been ufed in a former feene: 

To do ohfervanee XQ r morn of May.^ 

Yol. II. I. 1 


1 Imagine 
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And fincc we have the viiward of the day,- 
My love lhall hear the mulick of my hounda.^ 

Uncouple in the weftern valley ; go 
DiTpatch, I fay, and find the forefter.— 

We will, fair queen, up to the mountain’a top^ 

And mark the mufical confdfion 
Of hounds and echo in conjun^ion. 

Hip, I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, oncew 
When in a wood of Crete they bay’dthe bear * 

With hounds of Sparta : never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding^ ; for, beiidea the groves. 

The fkies, the fountain&S every region near 
Seem all one mutual cry : I neter heard 
So mufical a difcord, fiichfweet thunder. 

ne» My hounds are bred out ofthe Spartan kind^, 

Sa 

1 imagine that the title of this play was fuggefted by the time it was 
nrft introduced on the ftage, whidh was probably at Midfummer* ** A 
<4>ream for the entertainmtnt of a hildfummer-night.** Twtlfth Night 
and The Winter’s Tale had probably their titles from a fimiiar clrcum- 
fiarce. Malone* 

a mm thn bay'd the bear] Thus all the old copies. And thus la 
Chaucer’s Knightes Tale^ v. aoao, late edit : 

«« The hunte yftrangled with the wUde Steevens. 

Holinihcd, with wnofe hiftories our poet was well acquainted^ fays, 

the beare is a beaft commonlle hunted in the Ball countries.” See' 
vol. i. p. ao 6 j and in p. aa 6 , he ikys, ** Alexander at vacant times 
hunted the tiger, the pard, the bore, and the heart,'*' Pliny, Plutarch, 
Sec, mention bear^ hunting. Turbervllle, in his Beok of Huntings haa 
two chapters on hunting the hear. As the perfons mentioned by the 
poet are foreigners of the heroick firain, he might perhaps think it no* 
Ller fport for them to hunt the bear than the boar. To l l e t • 

3 Such gallant chiding;] Chiding in this inftance means only 
found. So, in King Benry Kill .• 

Asdoth a rock againft the chiding ^ood,'* Stxevens* 

4 w ... fbrf bejldci the groves^ 

The Jkmy fountains,—*] InUead of feuntainsj Mr. Heath would 
read mountains. The change had been propofed ro Mr. *1 heobald, who 
has well fupported the old reading, by obferving that Virgil and other 
poets have made rivers, lakes, drc. refponfive to lound : 

Tutn veto exoritur clamor, rlpaeque /acuxque 

Refponfant circa, et ccelum tbnat omne tumultu. Malone. 

5 JIdy heunds are bred &c.] This pailage has been imitated by Lee Is 

his Tbeodojiut s -n , 

Then through the woods we chacM the foaming boar, 

** With hounds that open'd like Theilklian bulls 5 
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Soflew’d®, fofanded^; and their heads are hung 
With ears that fwcep away the morning dew 
Crook-kneeM, and dew4apM like TheiTalian bulls ; 
Slow in purfuit, but match'd in mouth like bell5> 
Each under each. A cry moi'e tuneable 
Was never holla'd to, nor cheer'd with horn. 


In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theffaly : 

^dge, when you hear.-rBut, foft ; what nymp] 
f Ege, My lord, this is my daughter here afl( 
And this, Lyfandir ; this Demetrius is ; 

This Helena, pld Ne4ar*$ Helena : 


)hs arethefe? 
eep5 


I wonder of * their being here together. 

The^ No doubt, they rofe up early, to obferve 
The rite of May ; and, hearing our intent. 
Came here in grace of our folemnity,— 

But, ipeak, Egeus ; is not this the day 


** Like tygers flew'd, and fanded as the ihore ; 

« With ears and cheAs that daihM the morning dew.*' Malonc, 
^ So Jlen»)*dy'\ i, e. ip mouthed* Flevot are the lai:;ge chaps of a 
4 eep-mouthed hound. Han m ztt* 

Arthur Golding ufes this word in his tranflation of Ovid's Metamor* 
pbofes, hninied 1567, a book with which Shakfpeare appears to have 
been well acquainted. The poet is defcrlbing Alison's hounds, b. iii, 
p. 33, b. 1603. Two of them, like our author's, were of Spartankind g 
bred from a Spartan bitch and a Cretan dog : 

« with other twaine, that had a iire of Crete, 

And dam of Spart : th* one of them called Jollyboy, a gretd 
** And large-JJew^d hound." 

Shakfpeare mentions Cretan hounds (with Spartan) afterwards in thie 
fpeech ofTtiefeus. And Ovid's tranflator, Golding, in the fame de<. 
feription, has them both in oneverfe, ibid. p. 33, a: 

This latter was a , hound of Crete, the other was of Spart." 

, T. Warton* 

7 So fatided ; ] So marked with fmall fpots. Joh n son . 

Sandy^d means of a Tandy colour, which is one of the true denote- 
meats of a blood* hound. Steevrkb. 

^ I wonder of—] The modern editors read— I wonder at dec. But 
changes of this kind ought, 1 conceive, to be made with great caution } 
for the writings of our author's contemporaries furnilh us with abun^- 
dant proofs that many modes of fpeech, which now feem har/h to our 
ears, were juftihed by the plirafeology of former times. In well 
that ends well, we have : 

thou dinik'ft 

« Of virtue, for the nsime,*' Malonr; 

h 1 2 


That 
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That Hermia (hould giv« anfwer of her choice ? 

Ege. It is: my lord. 

The, Go, bid the huntfmen wake them with their horns. 
Hornsy and Jhout ^within, Demetrius^ Lysandek, 
Hermia^ and Helena^ woake and ft art up. 

The, Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine is paft^ ; 
Begin thefc wood-birds but to couple now ? 

Lyf, Pardon, my lord. [He and the reft kneel to Thefeus. 
The, I pray you all, Hand up. 

I know, you two are rival enemies ; 

How comes this gentle concord in dhc world. 

That hatred is fo far from jealouly. 

To fleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

Lyf, My lord, 1 lhall reply amazedly. 

Half ’fleep, half waking : But as yet, I fwcar, 

I cannot truly fay how I came here ; 

But, as I think, (for truly would I fpeak,— • 

And now 1 do bethink me, (b it is ;) 

1 came with Hermia hither : our intent 

Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 

Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

Ege, Enough, enough, my lord ; you have enough : 

1 beg the law, the law, upon his head.-— 

They would have ftol’n away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me ; 

You, of your wife ; and me, of my confent ; 

Of my confent that (he fliould be your wife. 

De/n. My lord, fair Helen told the of their flealth. 

Of this their purpofe hither, to this wood ; 

And I in fury hither follow’d them ; 

Fair Helena in fancy following me 

9 Saint Valentine ijr .*] Alluding to the old faying, that birds 
begin to couple on St. Valentine's day. Stxevens. 

* Fair Helena in fancy following me,~\ Fancy is here taken for love or 
affeSiiony and is oppofed toynrf^, as before ; 

Sighs and tear Sm^oor followers. 

Some now call that'W^b a man takes particular delight in, his fancy. 
Flow erf ancier^ foiw| florift, atsU hirdfancier, for a lover and feeder of 
birds, are colloquial words. Johnson. 

$0} in Our author's Rape of Lucreeei 

« Amartiakmanto befoftjait^^’iflaver* Malone. / 
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But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 

(But by feme power it is,) my love to Hermia, 

Melted as doth the fnow feems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd 
Which in my childhood 1 did dote upon : 

And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
objeft, and the pleafure of mine eye. 

Is only Helena. To her, my lord, 
as 1 betroth’d ere I did fee * Hermia : 

But, like a ficknefs, did 1 loath this food : 

But, as in health, come to my natural tafle. 

Now do I wifli it, love it, long for it. 

And will for evermore be true to it. 

Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 

Of this difeourfe we will hear more anon.— • 

Egeus, 1 will over-bear your will ; 

For in the temple, by and by with us, 

» Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit. 

And, for the morniog now is fomething worn. 

Our purpos’d hunting ftiall be fet alide.— r 
Away, with \is, to Athens : Three and three, 

Wc’ll hold afeaft in great folemnity. — 

Come, Hippolita. [£xeufre The. Hip. Ege. and Train, 
Dem, Thefe things feem fmall, and undiftinguifoable. 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her, Methinks I fee thefe things with parted eye. 

When every thing feems double, 

Heh §0 methinks : 

And I have found Demetrius like a jewel. 

Mine own, and not mine own 

Dem, 

a — a% doth the /jwow,] The word doth which feems to have been in- 
advertently omitted, was lupplied by Mr.Capell. Malon e. 

3 — an idfe See p. 443. n. 6, STEEVEKa. 

4 — ere 1 did fee — ] Did^ which is wanting in the old copies, was 
fiipplied by Mr. Rowe. Malone. 

:» And I found Demetrius a jewels 
Mine own, and not mine own.] Helena, 1 think, means to fay, 
that having found Demetrius unexpeBedly^ flie confidcicd her piopcity 
in him as inlecure as that which aperfon has in a jewel that he has 
by accident 5 which he knows not whether he Hull retain, and 
Jl, 1 3 which 
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Dem. Areyou furc 

That we are awake ® ?— it feems to me. 

That yet we lleep, we dream.— Do not you thinks 
The duke was here, and bid us follow him? 

Her, Yea; and my father, 

HeL And Hippolita. 

LyJ. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 

Dem, Why then, we are awake : let^s follow him i , 
And, by the way, let us recount our dresmis. [Exeunt^ 
As they go outs Bottom mvakes* 

Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will anfwer : 
—my next is, Moji fair Pyramus^^Yicyf ho I— Peter 
f Quince ! Flute, the bellows-mender ! Snout, the tinker! 
Starveling! God’s my life! ftolen hence, and left me 
afleep 1 I have had a moft rare vlfioh, 1 have had a 
dream , — pail the wit of man to fay what dream it was ; 
Man is but an afs, if he go about to expound this dream, 
Methought 1 was — there is no man can tell what. Me« 
thought J was, and methought I had,— But man is but a 
patch’d fool , if he \vill o&r to fay what methought I 
had. The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man 
hath not feen ; man’s hand is not able to tafte, his tongue 
to conceive, nor his heart to report, what my dream was, 
I will get Peter Quince to write a ballad of this dream: 
it fhall be call’d Bottom^s Dream, becaufe it hath no 

ivhich therefore may properly enough be called Jbis own and not bis own* 
She does not lay f as Dr.Warburtbn has reprefented, that Demetrius wdi 
iikeajewelt but that ihe had^oa^^ him, like a jewel, Jtec, 

A kindred thought occurs in Antony and Ckopatra : 

- — by ftarts, 

His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
** 0/ what be bas^ and has not*' 

The fame kind of cxprellion is found alfo in he Merchant of Venice t 
Where every fometbing, being blent together, 

‘‘ Turns to a wild of nothing, favc of joy, 

Exprefi^ and not txprefi'' Malonc* 

® Art you fure 

^hat we are awake f ] Sure is here ufed as a dilTyllable : fo Jirtf 
fri^ hours bec. The word now [That we arc now awake ?] feems to be 
wanting, to complete the metre of the nett line. Ma l on i . , 

7 ^ patch'd fool That is, a fool in a partycolour'd coat. Johnson/ 

% bottom ^ 
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Isottom ; and 1 will iing it in the latter end of a play, 
before the duke: Peradventure, Kto idiake it the more 
gracious* 1 $ng it at her death^. {ExU* 

SCENE II. 

^ Athens. A Room in Quince*^ Houfe* 

/ l^rQyiNCE, Flute, Snout, Starvelling. 
^iti. Have you fent to Bottom’s houfe ? is he come 
nome yet ? 

S/ar. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he is 
tran^orted. 

F^. If he come not, then the play is marr’d ; It goes 
not forward, doth it ? 

It is notpoffible: you have not a man in all 
* Athens, able to difcharge Pyramus, but he. 

F/u. No ; he hath fimply the bell wit of any handy* 
^ craft man in Athens. 

^uin. Yea, and thebeft perfon too; and he is a very 
paramour, for a fweet v^ice. 

F/u. You mud fay, paragon : a paramour is, God 
biefs ttsl a thing of nought^. 

Enfor Snug* 

Mafiers, the duke is coming from the temple, 
and there is two or three lords and ladies more married ; 
if ourQ>ort had gone. forward, we had all been made men 

s — . at her tieatJb.] He means the death of Tbifie, which is what his 
liead is at prefent full of. Stbeyxns. 

Theobald reads*-^r«r He might have quoted the following 

paiTagein the 7V«/^infupportofhis emendation. This is a very 
fcurvy tune (fays Trinculo,) for a man to fng at bis Yet 1 

,bclieve the text is right. Malons. 

9 ^a thing of noughu'l This Mr. Theobald changes with great pomp 
to a tbingaf naught ; i. e. a good for nothing thing* Johnson* 

A thing of nought is the true reading. So in fiatnleti 
Ham* The king is a things 
« Guilm A tbingy my lord ? 

Ham* Of nothing*'* 

S^ee the note on this paiTage. Stexvxk^. 

1 — made men,] In the fame fenfe as in the 7* any monfler in 
makes a ipen." Johnson. 

■ L 1 4 flu. 


/ 
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Flu, O Bottom! Thus hath he loH fix- 

pence a-day diiWg ms life; he could not have Tea ped 
lix-pcnce a-day ; an the duke had not given him fix-pence 
a-day for playing Pyramus, I’ll be bang’d ; he would 
have deferv’d it : fix-pcttce a-day, in Pyramus, ' or 
nothing. ^ 

Eater Bottom. 

Eot, Where are thefe lads ? where are thefe hearts^:’ 

Bottom ! — O mofi; courageous day ! O moft hap- ■ 

py hour ! 

Bot, Matters, I am to difeourfe wonders : but alk me 
not what ; for, if I tell you, I am no true Athenian. I 
will tell you every t^ing, right as it fell out. 

^in. Let us heajr, fweet Bottom. 

Bot, Not a word of me. All that I will tell you, is, 
that the duke hath dined: Get your apparel together; 
good firings to your beards* new ribbons to your pumps ; 
meet prefcntly at the palace ; every man look o’er his 
part ; for, the (hort and the long is, our play is preferr’d 
In any cafe, let Thifby have clean linen; and let not 
him, that plays the lion, pare his nails, for they ihall 
hang out for the lion’s claws. And, moll dear adtors, eat 
no onions, nor garlick, for we are to utter fweet breath ; 
and 1 do not doubt but to hear them fay, it is a fweet 
comedy. No more words ; away ; go, away. {^Exeunt, 

* — rood firings to your beards'] i. e. to prevent the falfc beards, 
which they were to wear, from falJing off. Mal on i • 

3 ^ Qur play is prefetr'd.J This word is not to be underdood in its 
moft common acceptatioh^re, as if their p|fiy vfas chofen in preference 
to the others; (for that appears afterwards not to be the fa6t:)but 
means, that it wan given in among others for the duke*s option. So, in 
Julius C^ejar Decius, fays, 

** Where is Metellns Cimber ? Let him go 
* AnA prtfer his Juit to C»far.’* Thsobald. 


A C T. 
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A C T V. SCENE 1 . 

J ^he fame. An Apartment in the Palace ^Thefeus. 

Theseus, Hippolita, Philostrate, Lords, 
and Attendant 5 m 

p, ’Tisftrange, my Thefeus, that thefe lovers fpeak of. 
e. More ftrange than true. I never may believe 
5 antique fables, nor thefe fairy toys. 

Lovers, and madmen, have fuch Teething brains ”, 

Such ftiaping fantaiies, that apprehend 
More than cqol reafon ever comprehends. 

The lunatick, the lover, and the poet®. 

Are of imagination all compaft 5 : 

One fees more devils than vaft hell can hold ; 

That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantick, 

^ees Helenas beauty in a brow of Egypt ; 

^he poet’s eye, in a fine frenzy rolling 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven ; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet’s pen 
Turns them to ftiapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 


1 ^mmjueh feething brains, J We meet with the fame expreflion In The 
Winter'i l.'aU : Would any but thefe boU*d brains of three and twenty 
hunt this weather Malon e. 

* The lunatick, the lanter, and the pott^^ An ingenions modern writer 
fuppofes that our author had here in contemplation Oreftes, Mark 
Antony, and himfdf ; but 1 do not recolle£k any paiTage in his worka 
that ihows him to have been acquainted with the dory of Agamemnon's 
foti,‘-^fcelerum furih agitatus Ortfics s and indeed, if even fuch were 
found, the fuppofed allulion would dill remain very problematical. 

Malone. 

3 Are of imagination all compact :] i.e. made up of mere imagination 
So, in As you like it : 

« If he, of jars, grow mu deal •" Steevens. 

4 —• fi; <1 j0e frenzy rolling’^ This leems to have b^cn imitated by 
Prayton in his Epijile to J, Reynolds on Poets and Poetry s defenbing 
Marlowe, he fays, 

“ — — that fne madntfs dll! he did retain, 
a Which rightly ihould poflefs a pottos brain*" M a lone. 

Suet 
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Such tricks hath ilrong imagination ; 

That, if it wonl4 ii>ut apprehend fome joy. 

It comprehends fome bringer of that j<);y ; 

Or, in the nighty imagining fome foar. 

How cafy is a ouih fupposM a bear ? 

Hifi. But all the ifory of the night told over. 

And all their minds transfigur’d fo together. 

More witnefieth than fancy’s images. 

And grows to fomething of great confiancy ’ ; 

Sut, howfoever, ftrange, and admirable. 

Effter LysAKDEa, Demetrius, Hermia, and 
Helena* 

Tie. Here come the lovers, full of joy* and mirth.«-> 
Joy, gentle friends ! joy, and fi*elh days of love. 
Accompany yotir hearts 1 
Ly/. More than to us 

Wait on ® your royal walks, your board, your bedi ^ 
Tic. Come now ; what mafks, what dances fiiall we have,' 
To wear away this long age of three hours. 

Between our after-fupper, and bed^tisne ? 

Where is our ufual manager of mirth ? 

What revels are in hand f Is there no play. 

To eafe the anguifh of a torturing hour ? 

Call PhiloArate^. 

Piiloft. Here, mighty Theftus. 

Tie. Say, what abridgement® have you for this evening? 
What ma& ? what mufick \ How fliall we beguile 
The laay time, if not with fome delight ? 

5 «« conjtaney j] €onfiftcncy, ftsblilty, certainty. JoftKSON* 

* 0^ait on—*] he old copies have— *walt ia* Corre^ed by Mr« 
Rowe. Malomi. 

7 CdlJ Phil In the KiHghPi 7alt of Chaucer, Arcite, under 

« €be name of PbVoftrate^ is f^uirc of the chamber to ^Tbtjtui, Steev* 

7 Say^ what abridgment ^c.] "Zy abridgement our author means a 
dramatickperfoimsHKe, which cro#ds the events of years into a few 
hours. So, in HUmlet^ II* fc. vil. he calls the pliers abridge^ 

MintSf abfiraBs^ and brief ebrenieles pf the fime.'* Again, in K* Hen.y* 
Then brook abri^ement and your eyes advance 
** After yotir thoughts, SitnEyENS, 

PiiUj^ 
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Philoft. There is a brief®, 1^ many fTOits are ripe ; 

’ a paper. 

Make choice of vtf^hich year highnefs will w firft. 

Tjie. The battle with the Centaurs t to be/ung [reads. 
By ^ Athenian eunuch to the harp^ 

none of that : that have I told my love. 

In jj p ry of my kinfman Hercules. 

riot of the tipjy Bacchanals^ 

J Tearing the Thracian in their rage • 

That is an ©Id device ; and It was play'd 
When I from Thebes came laft a conqueror* 

The thrice three Mtfes mourning for the death 
Of learnings late deceased in beggary *. 

That ii^me fatire, keen, and critical S 
Not forting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious briefjeene of young Pyramus, 

And his lo<ve Thijbe $ <very tragical mirth. 

«j#[erry and tragical* ? Tedious and brief? 

That is, hot ice, and wonderoua ftrange fnow 


Pbilojf^ 


9 brie/'J !• e. a (hort account or enumeration. Stekveks. 

• ne thrice three Mufes mourawg for the death 

Of learnings &c.J I do not know whether it has been obferved, 
that Shakfpeare here, perhaps, alJuded to Spenfer's poem, entieJed 7 be 
^ean of the Mufes, on the negle^ and contempt of learning. This 
piece hrft appeared in quarto, with others, 1591* T. Warton. 

This pretended title of a dramatic performance might be defigned as 
a covert ftrokeof fatireon thofe who had permitted Spenfer to die thiougb 
abfuiutc want of bread, in the year 1598 ; > ** late deceas'd in beggary,** 
feems to refer to this circumftance. Stesvens* 

If fuch an alluiion was intend^, this paDage muft have been added 
after the original appearance of this play; icr we know that it was 
written in or before the year 1598, and Spenfer did nut die till 1599* 

Malome* 

2 keen and critical,] Critical here means criticizing, cenfuring. So 
in Othello: 0 , J am nothing if not critical.** Steevens. 

* Merry and tragical f — ] Our poet is flill harping on Camhyfes* 

* Steevens* 

♦ natis, hot ice, and wonderous frange fnow.J Mr. Upton reads^ 
not improbably : 

— and wandereus frangehittclc Jnrof, Johnson. 

I think the pafl'age needs no change on account of the verhiication ; 
f(.r wttdcrotts is as often ufed as three^ as it is as/W0 fyUables. The 
^ meaning 
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Homt fhail we £nd the concord of thi^ difcord ? 

Philo^* A play there is^ my lord, feme ten words long $ 
Which is as brief as I have known a play ; 

But by ten words, my lord, it is too long 5 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted* 

And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 

For Pyramus therein doth kill himfelf* 

Which, when I faw rehearsM^ I muft confefs, 

Made mine eyes water; bnt more merry tears 
The paffion of loud laughter never ihed. 

The, What are they, that do play k ? 

Fbilofi, Hard-handed men, that work in Athens here. 
Which never labour’d in their minds till now ; ^ 

And now have toil’d their unbreathM memories ’ 

With this fame play againfl your nuptial. 

The, And we will hear it. 

Phihft, No, iny noble lord. 

It is not for you; 1 have heard it over» 

And It is nothing, nothing in the world ; 

Unlcfs you can nnd fport in their intents 
Extremely ftretch’d, and conn’d with cruel pain. 

To do you fervice. 

The, I will hear that play: 

For never any thing can be amifs. 

When fimplenefs and duty tender it. 

jneaning of the line is— That is, hot ice and fnow of as ftrange a qua» 
tuy.'*' StE£VEN8. 

As there is no antithe^s between flrange and fnoWf as there is between 
hot and icff I believe we Ihould and wonderous firong fnow. 

Mason. 

Infuppoirtof Mr. Maron'’s conjedlure It may beobferved that the 
words firong and firange arc often confounded in our old plays. Malone. 

• 5 unbreath'd ffiewtfrtrr] That is, uncxercifed, unpradlifed memo- 
ries. Stexvens. 

^ XJnhfiyou can find ^fort in their intent Thus all the copies. But 
«8 J know not what it is to firetcb and con an intent, I fufpedl a line 
to be loll. Johnson- 

To intend and to attend were anciently fynonymous. Of this ufcfeve- 
ral inllanccs arc given in a note on the third feene of the iirll adl of 
Othelie* Itstents therefore may be put for the objcdls of their attention* 
We iliU fay a perfon is intent on his bufinefs# $tsjcvxns« i 
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Go, bring them in ; — and take your places, ladies. 

^ [Exit PhX LOST RAT E* 

Hip^ I love not to fee wretchcdnefs overcharg’d, 
duty in his fcrvice periihing. 

Why, gentlcfweet, you ftiall fee no fuch thing. 

He fays, they can do nothing in this kind. 

J&he. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing.. 
0m fport fhall be to take what they miilake : 
what poor duty cannot do®, 

^Noble refpeft takes it in might, not merits. 

Where I have come, great clerks have purpofed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 

Where I have feen them Ihiver, and look p^c. 

Make periods in the midftof fentences. 

Throttle their pradtis’d accent in their fears. 

And, in conclufion, dumbly have broke oiF*, 

Not paying me a welcome; Truft me, fweet, 

^^ut of this filence, yet, I pick’d a welcome ; 

And in the modefty of fearful duty 
1 read as much, as from the rattling tongue 

^ Ourfport fhallhe^ ice.] Voltaire fays fomething like this of Louis 
XlV. who took a plealure in feeing his courtiers in confuhoa when 
•they fpoke to him. Stezvbns. 

® And no bat poor duty cannot doi\ The defedtive metre of this line 
Ihews that fome word was inadvertently omitted by the tranferibes or 
compoiitor. Mr. Theobald fupplied the defe^ by reading << And what 
pool willing duty-, &c.'' Malone. 

d And what poor duty cannot do. 

Noble reJpeSi takes it in might, mot merit, 1 And what dutifulnefs 
tries to perform without ability, regardful generoiity receives with com* 
placency, cflimatuig it not by the adtual merit of the performance, 
but by what it might have been, were the abilities of the performera 
equal to their zeal.— Such, 1 think, is the true interpretation of this paf* 
fage ; for which the reader is indebted partly to Dr. Johnfon, and partly 
toMr. Steevens. Malone. 

1 JVbere I have come, great clerks have pttrpofed*^ 

And in conclufion dumbly have broke ofl>J So, in Pericles, 1609: 
« She lings like one immortal, and flie dances 
<< As goddefs like to her admired lays } 

«* Deep clef ks (he dumbs,^"* 

It ihould be obferved, that in the text is ufed In thefenfe of 

full points* Malone. 

^ ^ Of 
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Of iawcy aii4 audacious eloquence. 
iKwe, therefore, and tonguc-tyM fimplicity, 
In*leail, ipeak uioft, to my capacity. 


, £xt/er PHILOSTRATB. 

Philofi, So pleafe your grace, the prologue is adM ft*. 
The. Let him approach. [Trumpits ^ 

Enter Prologue. 

Prol. If <we offend t it i$ nuith our good nuilU \ 

natyou Jhould thinkt come not to offend^ 

Eut with good^willi’'^^ 7 foew nut fimplt fkiU^ 

That is the true beginning* tf our end* 

Confider the%t we comejbut in dej^ight* 

We do not come, as minding to con^t you. 

Our true intent is*. -All for your delight. 

We are not here*^ That you fisould fsert repent you^ 

The aSiors are at hand ; and by their Jhonv^ 

You Jhall know all, that you are like to know. 

The* This fellow doth not ftand upon points. 

Lyf He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt ; he 
knows not "the ftop. A good moral, my lord : It is not 
enough to fpeak, but to fpeak true. 

Hip* Indeed he hath playM on this prologue, like a 
child on a recorder a found, but not in government 
The* His fpeech was like a tangled chaia \ nothing im- 
pair’d, but all diforder’d. Who is next ? 

Enter 


ft mmmaddrefi*'^ That is, ready. So, fn K* 4lenry V. 

« To-morrow for our inarch wc are addrefi*' Stkcvens. 

3 Trumpets found.'] It appears from the Guts Hornbook by Decker, 
1609 » that the prologue was anciently ulherM In by trumpets . ** Prefent 
not yourfelFe on theftage (efpecially cX a new play) untill the quaking 
prologue hath (by rubbing) got cullor in his cheeks, aud is ready to give 
the trumpets their cue that hee\ upon pci nt to enter." St e e v£ n s. 

4 — ^ recorder^] A kind of iiute. Shakfpearc introduces icln Ham* 
ht% uts^MUton^ lays: 

•* To the ihund of foft recorders*^' 


ThiiinUrumentisn^wnrionedinmany of the old plays. Ste evens. 
Sir John Hawkins fuppofes it to have been a fiagelet* Malone. 

5 hut not in government*] That Ip, not regularly, according to the 


Hamlet 



MmsUMMER-NIGHTS mmU, 

i^ter PvRAMUs attii Thisbb, Wall, Moonibise^ 

^ aisui Lion, as in dumi Jham ®. 

Gentles, perchance, you wonder at thisihow; 

' But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 

' ‘s man is Pyramus, if you would know ; 
nis beauteous lady Tlidiby is, certain. 

-iS^is man, with lime and mog^h-cafi, doth prefent 
““all, that vile wall which did thejfe lovers funder : 

And through waiPs chink, poor fouls, they are content. 

** To whifper ; at the which let no man wonder. 

This man, with lantern, dog, and bufli of thorn, 
Prefenteth mOon-ihine : for, if you will know, 

** By moon-lhine did thefe lovers think no icora 

To meet at Niaus* torob^, there, there to woo. 

This grifly beaft, which by name lion hight 
** The trufty Thifby, coming firft by night, 
y Did fcare away, or rather did affright : 

And, as ftie fled, her mantle ftie did fall^; 

Which lion vik with bloody mouth did ftain : 

Anon comes Pfram«|^ fwect youth, and tall. 

And finds his trufty Thiiby^s mantle Bain i 

Hamlet fpeakmg of a recorder, fays, Govern thcfc ventages wTtfc 
your Angers and thumb, breath with your mouth, and it will diicourfe 
snoft elegant mufick.*' This cxpidas the meaning of government in 
thispaUage* Mason* 

^ In this place the folio, 1623, exhibits the following prompter's di- 
region. 1‘avfyer voUb a trumpet before tbemw Stexvens. 

7 ‘Tomeetat Ninui" tomhy Sec,] So, in Chaucc.t*$ Zegenti ^ Tbt/be ^ 
JBabylcn : 

« The! fettm markes ther metlugis ihould be, 

<< There king Ninas was graven undira tre," 

Again : And as ihe ran her wimpie fbe let fall." Steevens. 

S which by name Hon hight,} HighU la* old Engliih ijgniiieB*-«ar 
tailed. The old copies ttt^^wbieh Hon bight by name. The prefent 
regulation was made by Mr. Theobald. | chink it more probable that 
a line, following the words— /y; nighty has been loft- Malone - 

9 — her mantle /he did fall 5] To fall in this inftance is a verb a^ive. 
So, in the Tempeftf A£t 11 . fc, i s 

And when 1 rear my hand, do yon ^e like, 

To/*//it on Gonaalo.** STXEVrKs* 


Whereat 
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** Whereat, with |)la<ie, with b}oody blameful blade ’ 

He bravely broach’d his boiling bloody bread ; 
And, Thiiby tarrying in mulberry fliade. 

His dagg^ drew, and died. For all the ifeft. 

Let lion> moon-fhine, wall, and lovers twain, j 
At large difeourfe, while here they do remain ’’ 'V 
Prol. Ti^isbe, Lion, 

Srae. I wonder, if the lion be to ipeak. 

Dem. No wonder, my lord; one lion may, when*1bany 
afles do. ' 

JVall. Ixi this fame interlude, it doth befall. 

That I, one Snout by name, prefent a wall : 

And fuch a wall, as I would have you think. 

That had in it a cranny’d hole, or chink. 

Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thiiby, 

Did whifper often vferyfecretly. 

This lome, this rough-caft, and this done, dothfliow 
That I am that famcrwall ; the trutli is fo : 

And this the cranny is, right and finider, 

Through which the fearful lovers are to whilper.” 

Would you delire lime ai^d fpeak better ? 

Dem. It is the wittied partition that ever 1 heard dif. 
courfe, my lord. 

Pyramus draws near the wall: filence! 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr^ O grim-Iook’d night ! O night with hue lb 
blacTc! ^ 

** O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 

O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

I mar my Thilby’s promife is forgot !— 

^ Whtreatf vntb hlade^ hhzdy blameful hlad^^ Mr. Ufton 
rightly obferves, that Shakfpeare in this line ridicules the ade^atioa 
of beginning many wof4B with the fame letter* He might have re- 
marked the fame of 

Tbt raging rocks ^ 

^d pivtringjbocksm^ 

Oa^qrgne, contemporary with our poet, remarks and blames the 
Ikme allegation* Jontirsoif. 

And 
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And thou, Owall, O iWeet, O lovely wall. 

That Hand’ll between her father’s ground and mine ; 
Thou wall, O wall, Ofweet and lovely wall, 

V Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne, 

[Wall /?olds up his fingers* 
T^Tl»nks, courteous wall : Jove Ihield thee well for this ! 
^^\3X ivhat fee 1 ? No Thilby do I fee. 

wall*', through whom I fee no blifs ; 

Curll be thy Hones for thus deceiving me !” 

** The* The wall, methinks, being fenfible, Ihould curfe 
again. 

Pyr* No, in truth, 1^, he Ihould not. Deceiving me, 
is Thilby’s cue ; Ihe is to enter now, and I am to fpy her 
through the wall. You fliall fee, it will fall pat as 1 told 
you Yonder ihe comes. 

Enter Th i s B E . 

Thifi O wall, full often hafi thou heard my moans, 

^ For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 

** My cherry lips have often kifs’d thy Hones ; 

Thy Hones witli lime and hair knit up in thee.” 

Pyr* ‘ M fee a voice : now will 1 to the chink. 

To fpy an I can hear my Thifby’s face. 

Thilby!” 

Thif. My love ! thou art my love, I think.” 

Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover’s grace ; 
And like Limander am I truHy Hill 3.” 

Thtf, “ And I like Helen, till the fates me kill.” 

Pyir, Not Shafalus to Procrus was fo true.” * 

Thif, ** As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you.” 

Pyr, ‘*0, kifs me through the whole of this vile wall.” 
Thif, Vkifs the wall’s hole, not your lips at all.” 
Pyr, Wilt thou at Ninny’s tomb meet me Hraight- 
way?” 

Thi,, Tide life, tide death, 1 come without delay.” 


1 0 •wicked *walh &c.] So, in Chaucer's Legend of mjhe : 

Thus would thei laine, alas I thou vficked wat, Ssc,^* Stesv* 
3 And like Limander, &c.] Limander and Helen, are fpoken by the 
blundering player, for Lcanderand Hero. Shafalus tod Procrus, for 
Cephalus and Procrist Johnson. > 

VoL. II. -U m Wall. 
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fVall. ** Thus have I wall my part difcharged fo ; 

And, being done, thus wall away doth go.’* 

[Exeunt W sM, Pyramu^^ ^jWThis>;l* 
The. Now is the mural ^ down between the two neigh- 
bours. 

Dent. No remedy, my lord, when walls^ arefo. 
to hear without warning 
Hip, This is the fillLcft fluff %hat ever I heard. 

The. The beft in this kind are but fhadows ; 
worU are no worfe, if imagination amend them. ' 

Hip, It mull be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
The. Ifwe imagine no worfe of them, than they of them- 
felves, they may pafs for excelleifc men. Here come two 
iiuble beails in, a man and a lion\ 


pe fo^wilful 
andTne 


Enter Lion and Moonfhine. 

Lion. ** You, ladies, you, whofe gentle heartl^do fear 
The fmalleft monftrous moufe that creeps on floor, i 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 

** When lion rough in wildefl rage doth roar. 


♦ — the murJ— ] Old Copies— Corredted by Mr. Theobald. 

Malon E. 

5 — ^vben •walls are'forwilful toh^zt without warning.] This alludes 
to thii proverb, “ WalU have ears,'* A wall between aJmod any tivo 
reighbours would foon be e/owir, where it to exercii'e this faculty with- 
out previous pAliMXR. 

^ — >dinan, and a Iton.^ Mr. Theobald reads — a moon and a Hon, 
and the emendation was adopted by the fubfequent editors ; but, I 
chink, v/ithout necelUty. The conceit is furnilhed by tlie perfon who 
reprefents the lion, and enters covered with the hide of that beafl j and 
Theleus only means to fay, that the man who reprefented the moon, and 
came in at the fame time, with a lantern in his hand, and a bu/h of 
thorns at his back, was as much a bead as he who performed the part 
of the lion. Malonx. 

The mart in (he moon was no new charadlcr on the (lage, and is here 
introduced in ridicule of fuch exhibitions. Ben Jonfon in one of hri 
mafques, calPd, Hews from the Htw ff^orld in the IMoon^ makes hia 
FaBor doubt of the perfon who brings the intelligence. I muft fee 
his dog at his girdle, and the buih of thorns at his back, ere I believe 
it,v— **Tbofe’*, replies one, of the heralds, are fioh enfigns o* the 
fiage.'* FAiMXK* 


5 


Then 
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•* Then know, that I, one Snug the joiner, am 

A lion fell, nor elfe no lion’s dam ^ : 

For if 1 ihould as lion come in ftrife 

Into this place, ’twere pity on my life.” 

A very gentle beali, and of a good confcience. 
The very beft at a beall, my lord, that e’er I faw. 

This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

Tie. True ; and a goofe for his difcretion. 

Dem. Notfo, my lord : for his valour cannot carry his 
difcretion ; and the fox carries the goofe. 

Tj!?e. His difcretion, I am fure, cannot carry his valour ; 
for the goofe carries not the fox. It is well : leave it to 
his difcretion, and let lis liften to the moon. 

Moon. ** 1 'his Ian tern. dpth the horned moon prefcnt 

Dem, Ho ihould have worn the horns on his head. 

T/je, He is no cnefcent, and hU horns are invifible 
within the circumference. 

t Moon, This lantern doth the horned moon prefen t ; 

Myfejf the man i’th’moon do feem to be.” 

The, This is the greateft error of all the reft : the man 
Ihould be put into the lantern ; how is it elfe the man 
i’thc moon ? 

Dem, He dares not come therefor the candle : for, \ou 
fee, it is already in fnuff®. 

Hip. I am aweary of this moon : Would, he would change ! 

The. It appears, by this fmall light of difcretion, that 
he is in the wane : but yet, in courtefy, in all rcafon, we 
muft ftay the time. 

Ly/. Proceed, njqon. 

7 Then know, that I, one Snvg the joiner » am 

A Iton fell^ noT (Ife no^lion't dam That is, that I am Snug the 
jcln^’r ^ and neither a lion, nor a lion*s dam. Dr. JohnCon ba:;juftly 
obferved in a note on All's well that ends wf//, that nor in the phrafe- 
ology of our author’s time often related to two members of a fcntence, 
though onlyexprcflcd in the latter. So in the play juft mentioned^ 
contempt ffor bitternefs 
Were in his pride or Iharpnefs.” 

The reading of the text is that of the folio. The quartos read— that I, 
jfjSnug the joiner, &c. Maions. 

*> — in An equivocation. Snuff lignilics both the cinder of a 

candle, and hafty anger. Johi«son. 

M m 2 Moon. 
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Moan. All that 1 have to fay, is^ to tell you, that the 
lanthorn is the moon ; I, the man in the moon ; th^s 
thorn-bufh, my thorn -bufh ; and this dog, my dog. / 
Dem. Why, all thefe fhould be in the lanthorn ; fi)r 
they are in the moon. But, filence ; here comes Thifbe. 


Enter Thisbe. 




Thif, ** This is old Ninny's tomb: Where is my love*?" 
Lion, ** Oh.— " \T he lion roars, Thilbe 

Dem, Well roar’d, lion. 


l"he. Well run, 'Thi (be. 


Hip, Well (hone, moon,— Truly, the moon Ihines with 


a good grace. 

The, Well mous'd, lion®. [The Lion tears Thifbe’s mantle, 
Dem, And then came Pyramus. 


Enter Pyramus. 


Lyf, And fo the lion vanifh’d *. [Exit Lion. ^ 

Pyr, ** Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy funny beamb ; 

1 thank thee, moon, for (hining now fo bright : 

For by thy gracious, golden, glittering dreams 
I trud to tade of trued Thilby's fight. 

But day fpight ! 

** But mark Poor knight, 

^ What dreadful dole is here? 

Eyes, do you fee? 

** How can it be ? 

O dainty duck ! O dear ! 

** Thy mantle good, 

** What, dain’d with blood ? 

** Approach, ye furies fell ! 


9 jVell lion,'] Thefeus means that he has well tumbled and 

bloody’d the veil of 7’hj/bc. Steevens. 

* And then camf Pyramus, 

And fo the lion vanijb'd,] Dr. Farmer would read*— 

And fo comet Pyramws, 

And then the moon vaniflies. Malone. 

^ glittering ftreams,] The old copies read— Steevens. 
The emendatlou was made by the editor 9f the fecond folio. Malone* 


** O fates ! 
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O fates I come, come; 

Cut thread and thrum ^ ; 

^ Quail, crulh, conclude, andquelH!’^ 

the, I'liis paffion, and the death of a dear friend, 
would go near to make a man look fad. 

Bellircw my heart, but I pity the man. 

Pj^, O, wherefore nature didftthou lions frame ? 

“ Since lion vile hath here deflour’d my dear ; 

Which is— no, no — which was the faireft dame. 

That liv’d, that lov’d, that lik’d, that look’d, with 
cheer. 

“ Come, tears, confound; 

Out, iword, and wound 
The pap of Pyramus : 

** Ay, that left pap, 

‘ ' Where heart doth hop 
Thus diel, thus, thus, thus. 

§ ** Now am 1 dead. 

Now am 1 fled; 

** My foul is in the Iky : 

Tongue, lofe thy light \ 

** Moon, take thy flight ! 

Now die, die, die, die, die, [dies. ^jr/VMoonfhinc.* 

Dcm. No die, but an ace, for him , for he is but one. 

Lyf, Lefs than an ace, man ; for he is dead ; he is no* 
thing. 

The. With the help of afurgeon, he might yet recover, 
and prove an afs*. 

Hip, How chance moonfliine is gone, before Thifbe 
comes back and finds her lover ? 

3 Cut thread and thrum ;] ^b^um is the end or extremity of a wea- 
ver's warp; it is popula:ly ufeU for very coarl'e yarn. The maids now 
call a mop of yarn a thrum mop, Warver, 

4 .... and quell !] To ifuell is to murther, ro deftroy. SteXvens. 

5 ^ and prove an afs.^ '1 he cluradter of Thefeus throughout this 
piny is more exalted in its humanity, than Its grentnefs. Though fome 
fcnfiblc obfervations on life, and animated deferiptions fall from him, 
as it is faid of Jago, you tafie him more as a feldier than as a wity 
which is a diHindlion he is here driving to deferve, though with little 
fuccefs; as in fupport of his pretenltons he never rifes higher than a 
putty and flequenCly finks aslow as a quibble, Steevens. 
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She will find him by ftar light.?— Here flie comes ; 

Enter Thisbe- 
;and her pailion ends the play. 

Hip. Methinks, Ihe fhotild not ufe a long one, for fuch 
a Pyramus ; I hope, fhe will be brief. V 

He/Xf. A moth will turn the balance, which Pyrihnus, 
which Thifce, is the better 

Zj/. She hath fpied him already, with thofe fwect eyes. 
And thus fhe moans 
Tbif. Afleep, my love ? 

What, dead, my dove ? 

«« O Pyramus, arife, ♦ 

Speak, fpeak. Quite dumb ? 

** Dead, dead ? A tomb 
‘ ^ Muft cover thy fweet eyes . 

Thefe lilly lip$, 

** This cherry nofe ®, 

Thefe yellow cowflip cheeks. 


• The firft quarto makes this fpeech a little longer, but not better. 

Johnson. 

The paHage omitted is,—** He for a man, God warn'd us; fl»c for a 
woman, God blefs us.'* Steevens. 

7 thus Jhe moans,— j The old copies read— Correfled 
by Mr. Theobald, A late writer contends fortheold reading, which, hp 
fays, 'is a common term in the Scotch Jaw, ijgnifying to telly to relate^ 
to declare. “ Petitions to the lords of fcifion in Scotland run. To the 
lords of council and feHion humbly meant and flicws your petitioner.*’ 
Letters of Literaturcy 8vo. 1785. Maeone. 

* ^beje ally lips, tbit cherry nofe,l It fiiould be : 

** Thefe lips Jilly, 

** This nofe cherry.” 

This mode of poHtion adds not a little to the burlefque of the palTagc. 

Farmer. 

Mr. Theobald for the fake of rhime would read— lilly brows » But 
lips could fcarcely have been miftaken by cither the eye or the car for 
brows, Malone. 

We meet with lomewhat like this paffage in George Pcelc’s Old W\n)t% 
‘Taky 1595: 

iler coral lippes, hrr crimfon chinne. 

Thou art a touting knave— Her corallippcs, her ertmfin chinne ! 

STEEvans. 

Are 
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Are gone, are gone : 

Lovers, make moan ! 

^ His eyes were green as leeks. 

“ O fifters three. 

Come, come, to me, 

> With hands as pale as milk ; 

Lay them in gore, 

'' Since you have fhorc 
With ihears his thread of filk. 

Tongue, not a word : — 

“ Come, trufty fword ; 

Come, blade, my bread imbrue 
** And farewel, friends ; — 

Thus Thi (by ends : 

Adieu, adieu, adieu.*’ ^ 

Moonfliine and lion are left to bury the dead. 

Dem, Ay, and wall too. 

Bot. No, I aflure you ; the wall is down that parted, 
their fathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the epilogue, or 
to hear a Bergomaik dance between twoof our company. 

No epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs no 
excufe. Never cxcufe ; for when the players are all dead, 
there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it, 
had play’d Pyramus, andhang’d himfelf in Thifbe’s gar- 
ter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and fo it is, truly; 
and very notably difeharg’d. But come, your Bergomaik’ : 
let your epilogue alone. \^Here a dance of cIqimhs^ 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve : — 

Lovers, to bed ; *tis almoft fairy time. 

J fear, we ftiall out-fleep the coming mom. 

As much as we this night have ovenvatch’d. 

This palpable-grofs play hath well beguil’d 
The heavy gait * of night. — Sweet friends, to bed. 

9 ■— /* Bergomajk danct^ Sir Thomas Hanmer obferves in his Glo^ry^ 
that this is a dance after the manner of the pcafancs of Bergomaj'cct a 
country in Italy, belonging to the Venetians. All the buftbons in Italy 
aftV£b to imitate the ridiculous jargon cf that people $ and from thence 
it became alfo a cuftom to imitate their manner of dancing. Steev. 

^ i. e. ^qfage, frogrt/s. Stesvens. 


A fort- 
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A fortnight hold we this folemnity-. 

In nightly revels, and new jollity. % [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

fame. 

Enter Puck. 

Euck. Now the hungry lion roars. 

And the wolf behowls the moon * ; 

Whim the heavy ploughman fnores. 

All with weary talk fordone*. 

» And the tool f behowls the moon\\ The old copies reaA-^hehcIds 
the moon. The emendation was made by Dr. Warburton. I'he 
\vu»d heholdi was in the time of Shakfpeare frequently written behoulds^ 
(js, 1 fuppofc, it was then pronounced,) which probably occafioned 
the miiVakc. The following pafl’age in Marfton’s Anton to^s Revenge, 
1602, which (as Mr. Theobald has likewife obferved) feems to have 
been copied from that before us, appears to me a ftrong confirmation of 
.the reading fuggefted by Dr. Warburton: % 

Now barks the voolfe againft the full-cheekM moottf 
Now lyons half-clam'*d entrals roar for food, 

** Now croaks the toad, and night>crows fcreech aloud, 

** Flurt’riiig ’bout cafements of departing fouls $ 

«« Now ga/>e the^raves, and thro* their yawns let loolc 
Imprifon'd fpirits to revifit earth.” 

It Is obfervable, that in the pafi'agein Lodge’s Rofalynde, 1592, which 
Shakfpeare feems to have had in his thoughts, when he wrote, in As 
/;Ar ’Tij/iJii/i&r howling of hijb wolves the moon,” 

^the expreilion is found, that Marfton has here ufed inilead of bebovoh. 

In courting Phebe, thou barkefi wnth the wolves of Syria againfi the 
moon." 

Thefc lines alfoin Spenfer's Faery $ueen, B. I. C. 5. ft. 30. which 
Shakfpeare might have remembered, add fupportto the emendation now 
made ; 

‘‘ And alkthc while ftic [Night'] ftood upon the ground, 

** The wakeful dogs did never ceafe to bay 5— • 

** The menbngcT of death, the ghaftly owle. 

With drery ihricksdid alfoher bewray 5 
And hungry vjolves continually did hovale 
** At her abhorred face, fo filthy and Co fowlc." Malon e. 

I think. Now the wolf behowls the moon, was the original text. The 
allufion is frequently met with in the works of our author, and his con- 
temporaiies. “ *Tis like the howling of Irifli wolves againft the moon,'* 
lays he , in As you like it. Farmer. 

3 L e. overcome. St££vsi9s« 


Now 
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Now the wailed brands do glow^ 

Whilft the fcritch-owl, fcritching loud. 

Puts the wretch, that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a fhroud. 

Now it is the time of night. 

That the graves, all gaping wide, 

^very one lets forth his fpright. 

In the: church-way paths to glide ; 

And we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate’s team. 

From the prefence of the fun. 

Following darknefs like a dream. 

Now are frolick ; notamoufe 
Shall difturb this hallow’d houfe : 

I am fent, with broom, before S 
To fwcep the dull behind the door. 

Enter Ob e ro n and Tl t a n i a, nvith their 7'raia^ 
Obe. Through the houfe give glimmering light *, 
By the dead and drowfy fire : 

Every elf and fairy fprite. 

Hop as light as bird from brier ; 

And this ditty, after me. 

Sing, and dance it trippingly. 

^ita, Firll, rehearfe this foug by rote ; 

To each word a warbling note. 

Hand ill hand, with fairy grace. 

Will wc ling, and blcfs this place. 

^ I am fcftt nvttb hroom^ before, 

To Jweep the behind the door.] Cieanllnefs is always necef- 
fary to invjcc the reiidence and the favour of fairies ; 

The/e make our girls tbsir Jlutt'ry rue^ 

By pinching them both black and blue, 

“ And put a penny in their jhoe, * 

“ The houfe J or cleanly Jwesping. Drayton. Jokusok. 
To Jweep the dufi behind tb* door is a common expreffion, and a com-* 
mon practice in large, old houfes ^ where the doors of halls and galleries 
are thrown backward, and feldom or never fliut. Farmer. 

S Througf the houfe give gtimmcring-light,] Milton perhaps had thix 
picture in his thought : 

G/ottfirig embers through the room 

, Teach light to counterfeit a gloom*' II Peaferofo. Tohicson, 

VoL.II. Nn SONG. 
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§ SONG^ W DANCE* 

Ohe^ Now, until the break of day 
Through this houfe each fairy ftray; 

To the beft bride-bed will we^, 

Which by us lhall bleited be ; 

And the ilTue, there create. 

Ever (hall be fortunate. , ^ 

So fhall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be : 

And the blots of nature’s hand 
Shall not in their ifTue ftand ; 

Never mole, hare-lip, nor fear. 

Nor mark prodigious fuch as are 
Defpired in nativity. 

Shall upon their children be.— 

With this field-dew confecrate. 

Every fairy take his gait ®; 

And each feveral chamber blefs. 

Through this palace, with fweet peace ; 

E’er fhall in fafety reft. 

And the owner of it bleft* 

Trip away ; 

Make no flay ; 

Meet me all by break of day* 

OfiERON, Titakia, and Train, 

Puck. If Jhadonxis haxve offended. 

Think hut this, ( and all is mended,) 

That you ha*ue hut Jlstmber^d here. 

While theft ^ifions did appear, 

^ This fong, like many others, is loft. Dr. Johnfoa thinks that 
another long has alfo.been loft# which he fuppofes to have been fung by 
Oberon, immediately af^r his firft ipeech on Kis entrance : 

And this ditty, after me, 

Sina, an4:4anGe it trippingly. Maloms. ^ ^ 

7 JS^cr nrerl prodigious, has here Its primitive fignliicatioa 
So,in Jt*KkAordIII* 

\ vS t ** Jf ever he have child, abortive be It, 

.If. ^rodhkus^ and untimely, brought to light.** S t ax vz n s* 
« mi 1* Ct takehil or diroft S txxv* 
5 ' Md 
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And this fweak and idb theme. 

No more yielding hut a dream, 

Genths, do not reprehend } 

• If you pardon, njoe nuill iitend* 

And as Vm an honejt l^uck 
Jpiwe hanfe unearned luck ^ » 

Nona to fcape the Jerpent*s tongue ** 

J^e nvill make amends, ere long : 

Elfe the Puck a liar calL 

So, good night unto you alU 

Give me your hands if vie be friends. 

And Rohm Jhall rejiore amends* [Exit^* 

9 — If honeil: Puck,"] The propriety of this epithet has been al 
reaefy fliewn in p. 460^ n« 7. A»!AroK£. ^ 

X — unearned iuck'^ i. c. if wc have better fortune tlian wc hav< 
deferred. SrEXvxNS. 

» Now to '"pape the JerpenPs tongue,] That l8» if wc be difmiflec 
wjtlpDut hides. JoHNSOlf* 

^ Give me your handiymm] That Clap your hands* Give us you: 

apph-ife, Johnson. 

So m J« Markham’s Engltjb Arcadia, s 

« Bui then y mphy after tlie cuAom of dt(b:ed: tragedUtiS« whofe firft af 
IS entertained with zfnaky falutatlon, &c. STravENi* 

4 Wild and fantafticai as this play is» all the parts in their variou 
modes arc well written, and give the kind of pleafure which the autho 
defigned. Fairies in his time were much in faihlon $ common tra- 
ditioA had made them famlliari and Spenfer’s poem had made them 
great. Johnson* 


THE END OF THE SECOND. VOLUME. 







